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Miſs Wir Axen to her Siſter. 


ZE London, December 1787. 


= I[THOUT waiting an anſwer to my laſt, 
1 dear Peggy, I continue the important 


hiſtory of my town life, and to ſurprize you witk 
Ja a ſtroke of more than common daring, know, I 
have ſeen a maſquerade, My preconceived ideas 
Mot this celebrated amuſement were indeed a 
28 ſtrange compound, I thought of it as of a large 
theatre where all the ſpeQators were players ; 
and that as every one choſe his own part, it 
== would be ſkilfully performed. This was a great 
= miſtake. Habits were the things to be choſen, - 
not parts; and Vanity was the univerſal dictatreſs. 
I had been taught by novels, to conſider it as 4 
moſt dangerous rock in the ſea of chaſtity, 
terrible by the number of female wrecks ; and 
ſo ſtrong was this idea, that I was not eaſily 
prevailed upon to go at all; and no perſuaſion 
uy induce me to render myſelf conſpicuous by 
dreis. | | | #7: mg 
Nothing ſure was ever better calculated to 
diſpoſe the mind to gaĩety and pleaſure, than the 
firſt. view of the Pantheon. But this pleaſure ts 
not of a durable nature; and, ſtill lefs fo is 
the tout enſemble of a maſquerade. © Yet I own that 
amidſt a profuſion of inſipidity, there is enough 
ag - a # of 
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of frolic and whim, to make the firſt hour or two 
agreeable enough; but the wit, the repartee, {| 
and maintenance of character I was prepared 
to expect, were ſparingly given. The only MF 
thing of this kind that met my ideas, was the 
following. N | 
Folly, groteſquely habited, and with her uſual 
inſignia of cap and bells, accoſts a lady dreſſed 
to repreſent Faſhion. My. beft beloved; ſays 
| Folly, well thou fulfilleſt thy mother's wiſhes, 
In my taſte are thy ornaments. But remember 
Child, when I want variety, men agree to call 
re by the name of ſtupidity. Take the influ- 
enza of this cap, my daughter, and let us ſee 
the production. All here are my votaries. My 
temple is crouded with true worſhippers. I will 
reward their adoration, It is a night of feſtivity. 
We will indulge them with ſix full moons of an- 
ticipation. 1 EN Tj 
Faſhion curtfied, and retired, Her head-dreſs 
had been the five hours performance of the cele- 
| brated Monſieur Cheveuſot ; who to flowers af- 
ter the Arcadian- manner had added a variety of 
fruits. Faſhion returned in two minutes, with 
her head increaſed in magnitude, and changed 
in matter, At her her approach Folly clapped 
her hands, clattered her bells, and eried out, 
Eft mi. nei meme. Carrots, pati ſnips, and 
even the humble turnip, adorned the head of 
Faſhion now; and the aſſembly crouded round 
her with many atteſtations of applauſe. After 
WE due admiration, anda. hint from Folly, ſhe diſap- 
peated again; nor can you imagine with what 
Lt rapture ſhe was received by the female part of 
the aſſembly when they faw three feathersof I 
know not what outlandiſh birds ſtreaming grace 
fully in a cuive from the forehead er” = 
4; Ga aer, 
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and intermingled with the feathers of the pea- 
cock and mackaw, The next change, ſur- 
prized rather than pleaſed; it was a total 
| reduction of the head to common dimenſions ; 
upon which Folly turned her back and cried a 
BoRE. TY | CE 
After a few other. whimſical and ridiculous 
changes, Faſhion appeared no more. A Harie- - 
W quin approaches Folly, and accoſts her thus. 
How happy am I dear Queen and Mother once 
more to behold thee ! To ſee thee in thy native 
beauty, ſurrounded by true adorers, who wor- 
ſhip thee in their hearts, and deny thee not with 
their mouths, How comes it to paſs I ſee. thee 
no more roaming the world at large? Is thy em- 
pire over the minds of men diminiſhed ? 
= The minds of men, my child, replies Folly, 
are variable as thy garment ;. that which they 
ſee to-day, they like not to ſee to-morrow... To 
long I had ſtaged me to their eyes in thefe my 
true habiliments. I loſt dominion. I aſked. coun- 
fel of thy father Proteus. Do as 1 do, replies 
the god, change thy ſhape. I took the advice 
and have regained my dominion, and eſtabliſhed, 
it more firmly than ever. My. ſon, DEC EIVx 
Land GOVERN.. It is the maxim of- the day. 
Courts adopt it, and men believe. 35 
Courts, dear Mother, returns Harlequin! Ia 
my long and painful peregrination in ſearch o- 
thee, having been fruſtrated in all places of like- 
lihood, I determined to ſeek thee in impoſſible. 
places. At court, I was aſſured they ka:w thee 
not, nor had commerce with. thee or thine. 
for twenty good years at leaſt. | R 
My ſon, replies Folly, De EIVI-and Go - 
VERN, It is the maxim of the day. 
| 33. I was 
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I was impreſſed, Madam, with a certain awe, 
a holy reverence that would not permit me to 
doubt. | 5 EEE. | 
It is right, my child, that awe, that holy re- 
. Vi rence, is an inſtitution of my ewn. Go on, 
purive thy trav. bs, | 
I peſſed by the door of a fecretary's office. 
My mother cannot be here, ſays 1; and I ſtept 
in. The genil:man of the office aſſured me, you 
had not paid them a ſingle _vifit, ſince my good 
Lord N— preſided ; but you may be ſure 
of finding your mother to-morrow at York, To 
York | wert, and though I ſaw thee not, I 
thought I ſmelf thee, A reverend gentleman in- 
formed me I might certainly find thee at ano- 
ther ſecretary 's office, expediting diſpatches acroſs 
the Atlantic. The clerks here proteſted it was 
calumny malignant; and ſhewed me a decent 
lady who ſeemed fond of giving her aſſiſtance, 
and whom they called prudence. I looked her 
in the face, it had a leer of thee in it. I look- 
ed again, and recognized thy own dear, broad, 
unmeaning countenance. I claimed it for my 
mother's. The lady did not acknowledge the 
claim. The gent emen hiſſed and hooted, cal- 
!-d me toad, menſter, faction; a betiayer cf 
my country; a hungerer after loaves and fiſhes; 
- and finally, pelted me with pamphlets ti I could 
icarce walk. As I came out of the office, I met 
a. five gentleman, who pitied me a little, and 
told me, my mother was that moment at Guild- 
hall. I was lame and did not arrive there till 
the bufineſs of the day was over, juſt when a 
worthy alderman was ſtepping into his chariot, 
to aitend a large aſſembly at the other end-of the 
town. He made me come into his chariot, own- 
cd he knew my. mother very well, and ſwore he 
1 15 would 
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would ſhew her me in a couple of hours with- 
out diſguiſe. By his direction I paſſed into 
a gallery, whilſt he took his feat in the aſ- 
ſembly, and the hour being vacant of buſi- 
nefs, he got upon his legs, to ſpeak———— 
and to move. 5 LON "5 
Sir, ſays he, addreſſing himſelf to the preſi- 
dent, I have juſt introduced into the gallery a 
gentleman to whom, if pleaſure be a good, the 
nation, and eſpecially the metropolis, are much 
| obliged. The youth will die, unleſs he finds his 
mother, and there is no earthly good, not even 
liberty, beaven- born liberty, whoſe toſs the peo- 
ple will half fo much regret. The name of this 
mother is Folly, I truſt well known to the ho- 
| nOurable gentlemen of yonder bench; and as it 
is 2 matter of great national concern, I move 
that the houſe do order her to be brought 
forth in open day, and reſtored to her deſo- 
late fon, in her native garb, and undiſſemhled 
features. „ | 
From another part of the aſfembly aroſe a 
= gentleman and ſpoke thus. I proteſt, Mr. Speak- 
== er, though | always made a large allowance for 
the abilities of the honourable gentleman who 
ſpoke laſt, I never. did ſufficient . juſtice to his 
merit, A man muſt arrive at the ſummit of hu» 
man ingenuity, and human effrontery alſo, be- 
| fore he could advance a paradox ſo ſtrange, as 
that of ſuppoſing the ſeat of wiſdom to be the 
feat of folly, Nevertheleſs as I have alſo ſome 
| opinion of the honourable gentleman's veracity, 
and do not ſuppoſe he would affirm the thing that 
was not, and wiſh as much as any man to have 
the Lady in queſtion excluded this houſe ; I beg 
leave to ſecond the motion. 5 
N — A third 


— 
50 


* 
* agg 98 wa FA + Sis : $24 0 . . 
- * WS IS pen” TI 2 - 4 ” 4 wat AS, — - An + Gn" 
r r n ＋ — a: net. Coe "nth. 
IS 2 apy Cu, 1 . . FEET S 3 2 - 
G s La : 


' BARHAM DOWNS. 
A thirdaroſe, Sir, ſays he, the bold and cha- 


racteriſtio confidence of. the honourable gentle- 
man who- ſpoke firſt, and the ambiguity of the 
honourable gentleman who ſpoke laſt, though 
apparently of different textures, are undoubted- 
ly of the ſame woof and warp. . The manifeſt. 
tendency of the motion, is to put the motley 
gentleman, and the nation alſo upon a wrong. 
ſcent ; to turn it aſide from. the County a ſſocia- 
tions, from the framers of petitions and remon- 
ſtrances, from London mobs, and Middleſex 
elections. None know better than the honour- 
able gentleman where folly is not. None better 
know the is not there, where with their accuſ- 
tomed candour, they have aſſigned her place. 
Perhaps none better know, where ſhe is, I 
beg leave therefore to amend the original mo- 
tion, by adding to it, © provided ſhe can be 
found there,” WE ER CE 
From the oppoſite ſide of the aſſembly aroſe 
a jolly member, and ſpoke thus. For ſome time 
paſt, Mr. Speaker, Folly has been accuſtomed to 
appear in habits not her own; and it is her 
principal delight, whenever ſhe is able, to pilfer 
the wardrobe of Wiſdom, Since this has been, 
and muſt always be, attended with much public 
inconvenience, the man would deſerve well of 
the community who could form an infallible rule 
to pierce through all her diſguiſes. But it 15 not 
the Rule that is wanting, it. is the integrity of 
judgment, for Folly may be certainly known by her 
effects. When authority is ſupported by corruption, 
and corruption by ſophiſtry ; when a war of deſo- 
lation, here even ſucceſs is ruin, is begun on prin- 
ciples of revenge, avarice, ambition, or any prin- 
eiples but thoſe of. Juſtice z when fleets are ſent 
out to. loox and fly; armies waſted 
; | | the 
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the Atlantic to ſee a better word and pe- 
rio in it; when infallible beggary is intailed 
Nopon a nation, that a favoured few may be en- 
riched, and miniſters ſtill plunder————and be 
affe: Folly is there. By what name ſoever called, 
Por with whatſoever trappings decked ; Folly is 
here. I ſupport the motion. . 
From the bench now aroſe a gentleman all glo- 
ious in the trappings of office, and delivered him- 
eelf to the following ſenſe. 8 | 
US I agree with the honourable gentleman who 
poke laſt, in his ſentiment that Folly may be 
now by her effects, and that ſuch effects as the 
Honourable gentleman has ſtated are her's, and 
MDer's alone. All I ſhall contend for, is, that they 
have no exiſtence. The honourable gentleman 
has great abilities, a fine glow of colouring, and 
genius rich in invention. His compoſitions 
WF have every thing to fit them for immortality, 
IF except truth. Yet in my humble opinion this 
lady is of ſome eonſideration ; enough at leaſt to 
make it worth a gentleman's while to reſpeQ her 
Hf dragery, whatſoever regard may be paid to her 
IF perſon, I reſpeR her in tos, when I ſay the pre- 
ſent war originated, not in avarice, vengeance 
or ambition, but in Juſtice, I reſpeQ her when 
I affirm that fleets were not ſent out to loox 
and fly; nor armies wafted to periſh in a better 
world. They were ſent out to fight and con- 
quer. If they do not fulfil the purpoſes of their 
deſtination, how are miniſters reſponſible ? If 
mild and gentle influence has crept into this aſ- 
ſembly, by what can mankind be better governed 
than by mild and gentle influence? If it has gone 
forth into the nation, the nation will be ſo much 
the happier. It is of gothic barbarity to give it 
the harſh name of corruption. But our arms are 

I | not 
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not always crowned with ſucceſs | Then miniſ- | 
ters muſt be blockheads. A concluſion diftated i 


by Candour. And how ſhould they be crowned 
with ſucceſs, when oppoſition have eternally pre- 
dited that ſucceſs'is impoſſible, and have kindly 
done all they can to verify the prediction? No Sir, 
once more I affirm that Folly is not here, You 
will find her dealing out her high-flown principles 


ol liberty from the preſs; or in taverns or coffee- 
houſes, You will find her diſtributing plans of 


economy, and teaching a nation the arts of a 
Miſer. In ſhort, you will find her any where— 
but here. With thts ſpeech the affembly ſeemed 
perfectly ſatisfied, negatived the amendment with- 


out a diviſion, and carried it againſt the original 


motion by a majority of 201. 

The little pleaſure this ſcene gave me, dear 
Peggy, was ſoon to be largely paid for, but as I 
am weary with writing, I can give it to you but 
briefly. I loft Mr. and Mrs, Delane in the croud. 


After having ſought them a long time, I ventured 
into one of the ſide apartments, It was empty. 
Two maſks who had followed me up and down | 


ſaying very free things, ſtept in after me, and re- 


peated their inſults, inſiſting that J ſhould un- 


maſk. ' I did it without heſitation. One ſwore 
] wanted embonpoint ; the other that I looked 


conſumptive. The lewdneſs of their language 


increaſing, | was almoſt terrified to death, when 


a gentleman came in and took my part, A quar- 
rel began, My champion pulled off his maſk, 


and ſhewed me Lord Winterbottom. My 
inſulters ſeemed ſtruck with awe, begged his 


| lordſhip's pardon and mine, and ſtaggered away. 
My Lord made very violent love to me for two 


hours——Sworelite was a burden to him ſince I 
treated him with cruelty ; talked much of _ 
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] ce and miſrepreſentation ; arid begged to be in- 


dulged now and then with the ſight of me, if I 


4 would not permit him to ſpeak upon the ſubject | 
= next his heart. He alſo expreſſed his ſorrow at 


ſeeing me look ſo poorly ; and intreated liberty to 


ſend me his own phyſician, a gentleman famous 
bor his treatment of young people in a decline. 
Lord bleſs me, Peggy, what means all this | I 
can diſcover no ſuch ſymptoms in my glaſs ; nor 


have I any alarming feelings within; yet every 
body can't be miſtaken. „ | 

In about two hours we met with Mr, and Mrs, 
Delane, who had ſought me, they ſaid, with the 
utmoſt anxiety, and immediately left the Ran- 


theon. | 


* * e * * 

Since writing the above, I have received my 
dear ſiſter's moſt agreeable letter, but clogged 
with the alarming circumſtance of my Lord's 
freſh application to my Father. Alas] Peggy, I 
have freſh perſecutions to undergo, I believe it 
will be beſt to go to Montpelier. Mrs, Delane's 
inſtances are very preſſing. She ſeems a tender 
friend. Since I cannot have your company, I 
ſhould make choice of this obliging lady as ſoon as 
any one; and what better can I do, than with- 
draw to a diſtance from the perſecution that 
threatens me. But do not, my dear Poggy, let 
me go without a father's permiſſion, Adieu. 5 
3 ANNABELLA WHITAKER, 


Miſs PecGy WHTT Ak ER to her Siſter, , 


| : Barham Downs. 
5 1 Think, Peggy,” ſays my Papa this morn- 
- & ing after the departure of Captain Wycher- 
ley, who had been with him an hour in cloſe 
„5 conference, 
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conference, I think, after all, your ſiſter may 
as well go to Montpelier with thoſe Delanes there, 

if ſhe will.” Now this provoked me. The tor- ml 
rents of eloquence I had waſted upon the ſubject, 
ſofficient, as | thought, to have made miniſters 8 


part with folly, had all been waſted in vain, The 
reverend Mr. Delane's epiſtle which accompanied 


mined to forge Papa's conſent, come of it what 


would, if I could at the ſame time have forged 


an rool. bank note. 10 nu, 
* After all, your ſiſter might as well go, for J 


' ſhould not like to be blamed if any rhing ſhould 


happen.” : 

Now as my Papa never takes a reſolution of 
ſuch magnitude without advice, and as it was out 
of the way of all reaſonable ſuppoſings, to ſup- 
poſe the Captain, his ſole counſellor at preſent, 


would give him any of that ſtamp, I was quite at 


a loſs. A man's curioſity, Annabella, was given 


bim for his inſtruction; a woman's, thank mother 


Eve, for her torment. It coſt me as much pro- 
found thinking to get mine gratified, as might 


have made a Syſtem. Having obſerved that my 
Papa never explains himſelf ſo clearly as when he 


is in a paſſion, I fell to contriving how to put him 
into one with all poſſible decency. It is a ſort of 
maxim with him, that Fathers have a right to 
bind their children, eſpecially daughters, in all 
Caſes whatever.“ I got him to repeat this max- 


im, and then ventured upon a littte non- aſſen- 


tation. 85 | 
«« Nothing can be a greater argument of the 


degeneracy of the preſent age,” ſays Papa, “ than 
the little reverence children now bear their fa- 


thers. 


5 ͤ d ĩ ² i ]]]... ˙ 


your laſt, had no more effect thon a ſermon. I 2 
was in deſpair about it, and had actually deter- 
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thers. To dare to expoſtulate, when IL was 


14 

= young, would have been puniſhed,” | 

or- „With what Papa?“ | | 

Qt, „ Huſſey l my father would have knocked me 

ers down for half what you ſay to me every day.“ 

he 8 © A droll way of inſpiring reverence, Papa.“ 

ied il & Obedience, at leaſt Miſs; Reaſon, Duty, 
I every thing ought to inſpire reverence.” 

ere RS. Well, I always thought white hairs and 

at vwiſe ſayings, had been the principal manufaQu- 

rers of this commodity.” 3 | 


&© Of this commodity! Good God! O tempe- 
ral O mores l | had no way to get rid of «this 
faux pas, but to liſten attentively to the long liſt 
of obligations which Children have to their pa- 
rents. As firſt for their begetting A comical 


ut obligation, . Annabella! Then for viQuals and 
p- drink; all which I obſerued a prudent father 
"A might ſave, if we had but adopted the Chineſe 
at cuſtom of permitting parents to expoſe their chil- 
en dren, or ſtill better, of knocking them on the 


head at once. Then there was their Chris- Croſs 
row — And the trouble of | whipping. And 
when they grew up, anxiety for their taking good 
way;—— Laſt, not leaſt, there were the poiti- 


| 
- ons. And did I think Love, Honour, and Obe- 
- dience was too much to return for all theſe things?“ 
f No indeed, Sir, too little for a. good parent, 


and for a had one, children mult repay their obli- 
gations in what coin they could get.. 
What does your wiſe Ladyſhip mean by 
that?” S , 
«© Why now Papa, can children Love a bad 
Father? I have been told that Love is the only 
thing that can beget love, all over the globe.“ 
And ſo, Madam, you mean to inſinuate 
that I have been a bad Father??? 
Voi. He. ES 2 „ Why, 


» 
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( Why, don't I bor you, Papa? And honour 
and obey you? Yes indeed, and reverence you 


too, when you don't talk of knocking me down. 
I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful girl in the world, 
to do otherwiſe. . It is not me, Papa, you want 
to marry againſſ my will. ” 

« Very well! very well! and you really think 
it right Miſs, and reaſonable to talk in this man- 


ner to your father?” 
Ves ſure, Papa; when do I 0 any ching 


. wrong and unreaſonable Pr | 
| do you do otherwiſe ? 1 


ce When the d- 
Ithink, Peggy, you grow more proyoking and 


impertinent than ever. I muſt turn over a new 


leaf, I can't bear it no longer.” 


„ Why now, Papa, for all. you abuſe me in 


this manner, I dare ſay you have a good opinion 
of me, or elſe you would not have „en wy 
advice in ſending Anna to Montpelier.” 

% Your advice, Miſs! your advice | why the 
world's turned upſide down ſure l“ 

Ves, it does ſo every day, they ſay. But I 


am thinking what poor Lord Winterbottom will 
do, Papa? And how will he take it of vou, to 


give him leave to court your daughter in-F ngland, 


and then ſend ber to France? * Are? nt you atra:d 


of a challenge, Papa?“ 
% No, Miſs impudence. My Lord himſelf 


adviſes that ſhe ſhall go abroad, and recem- 


mends TLiſbon. But Captain Wyche ley ſays for 
his part he does not ſee why Montpelier mayn't 
do every bit as well, eſpecially as ſhe has got 
friends going there,” 

* And does my Lord intend to follow her 


Papa ?” 


« He follow her ! A cabinet eee waſte 


His time upon a girl! no indeed! It is becauſe 
5 - he 
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he thinks; her conſtitution very delicate ; and as 
he ſays, to convince me, and all the world that 


it is my daughter's perſon, not her fortune, to 


which he is attached; and that he had rather 
deter his happineſs than have it incomplete, as 


it will be -unleſs the enjoys che full bleſſing of 
| health,” > 


So, Annabella! the motiveof my father's acqui- 
eſcence is explained; but what can be my Lord's? 


If your, health be fo very. apparently upon the 


decline, ſurely is is a miſtaken tenderneſs to con- 
ceal it from me. Dear Anna, eaſe my appre- 
henſions in this particular. How unhappy am I 
that I cannot een! y you. The duty that 
my Papa thinks ſo weak l what.a heart-felt fa- 
crifige. do [ make to it | W hatſoever. flippancy. 


may be ia, my pen, I have none in my boſom, 


That bleeds. fot my ſiſter and myſelf, 
But you muſt go, Annabell: If your health 


does not demand it, policy does. - My ir inal 


ſends an 1ool, bank note and his bleſſing 


If you want more, you are to draw upen hs 


banker, 
Dear : Siſter Gal RE 
M. WHITAKER. 


Miſs Wurrarxx to her Siſter 


Y 


— 


| | T Londen, 
THAT can l ay. to eaſe my ſiſter's appre- 
henſions? I have no feelings within, 
which alarm me, nor has my glaſs ever diſcover- 
ed to my eyes, that ghaſtly hectic look, with 
which Mrs. Delane ſo often compliments me, 


and which my Lord in a viſit made the day af- 
ter the maſquerade at Mrs, Shirley's, lamented . 


with ſup a wonderful pathos that he almoſt per- 
B 2 N ſuaded 


—ů , we care 8 
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ſuaded me, it was poſſible he might feel a ſpark 


of that paſſion which he talks of as a burning 


| fame that ſcorches him to EAI forget what 


I cannot abſolutely affirm that real love never 


goes into the language of bombaſt, but certainly 
real good ſenſe never. does. Almoſt upon his 


knees, he begged leave to hope; and Oh, ſays 


he, guard well that valuable heart ſrom the in- 
ſinuating F:enchman ; let not my country be de- 


| Prived of the ineſtimable bleſſing, whether it be 


muy lot to poſſeſs itor no. How ſublime this is, 
dear Peggy ? In the mean time I cannot tell 
what may be his Lordſhip's views in wiſhing me 


to go abroad ; except to impoſe upon me by an 


air of friendſhip, generoſity, diſintereſtedneſs, 


which is the Jeading feature of this laſt court- 


ſhip. As to Mrs. Delane, ſhe is a woman; not 
very wife, but very good natured=——t leaſt 
in her way. She has taken a fancy for my com- 
pany in this tour, and has exalted a certain de- 


tee of languor with which Jam now and then 


oppreſſed, into a conſumption, iu order to obtain 


her. wiſh, All obſtacles are now removed and 


we leave town to-morrow. | Fhe journey itſelf is 
to me a matter of indifference————or rather 
the pleaſure of it is balanced by the pain of leav- 
ing my ſiſter. How indeed ſhould this pain be 


compenſated ? Mrs. Delane is obliging indeed, 


but the is inſipid. Her reverend ſpouſe is obli- 
ging alſo, in his way, but it ſeems to coſt him 
ſome efforts-Commend me to my father. Say! 


love, honour, and revere him. And though I. 


have not theſe duties more truly at heart than 
my beloved ſiſter, I think of them ſbmething 
more ſeriouſly, Let me recommend it to you, my 
Peggy, to treat him with the appearance as 
well as the reality of filial duty, That ſportive 


humour, 
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humour, delight ful when exerted on proper ob- 
jects, cannot be agreeable when it hurts a fa- 
ther. It is the only thing in which [ can 
have occaſion to exert the eldeſt ſiſter, in 
admonition. In every other quality that de- 
ſerves the world's eſteem [ acknowledge you my 


ſuperior. 


My deareſt Peggy adieu. | 
 ANNABELLA WHITAKER, 


Mr. Oslo to Mr, Wan, 


Sel. 


a common acquaintance, dear Wy-: 
man, with whom I wiſhed to keep on 
terms of civility, 1 would not have hazarded the 
impoliteneſs of negleQing ſo long to anſwer your 
laſt favour : In this poliſhed age, ſuch liberties can 
only. be taken by friends. 

You, Wyman, who know, andblame me for 
my ſenſibility, will eaſily conceive the lively 


emotion I muſt feel at my firſt” meeting with a' 


brother whoſe late generoſity had more than 


cancelled all former unkindneſs, and whoſe change 
of mind alone, ought to have bcen ſufficient to 


have cauſed an eternal oblivion of the paſt, 1 
met him at Geneva, but too much ifordered by 
his journey and complaints, to taſte any of the 
agremens of this agreeable city. The principal 
indeed ariſe from the ſocial manners of the in- 


habitants, and Sir George's preſent, habits tend 


but little to this kind of pleaſure, | conducted 


him therefore to Sels. 
The ſecond night. when he found his own 


houſehold. comforts about him, over a. glaſs of 


excellent vine, of which ie drinks too much, be- 


_ ba likes it, and 1, becauſe. I like: fellivity 3 3 
B 3 | \ ve 
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we had a converſation ſo charaQeriſtic of my bro- 
ther, that I cannot reſiſt giving thee a ſmall ſpe- 
cimen of it. = . ET 
Harry,“ fays he, Fam come into Swit- 
zerland to learn the humanities, I have read 
in books, of Friendfhip, Benevolence, and ether 
ſocial affeQions, and thought it a pretty way 
ol talking the world had got into, in order to 
keep the Love of Self, the ſoſe efficient canfe of 
motion in man, as much as poſſible behind the 
curtain. Now, Wyman, thy Counceflor and 
mine ſwears there do exiſt motives of human. 
action which cannot be reſolved into this love 
of ſelf z and though I believe the man a better 
lawyer than metaphyſician, yet as he affirms with 
monſtrous. aſſurance that the prineipal - pleaſures 
of life ariſe from thefe ſaid affections, and as 1 
rauſt confeſs that F have wore my own ſet of 
pleaſures down to a thread, I thought I ran no 
riſk of what the. world calls happineſs, to give the 
matter a ſair trial. | | | 


| „The greater number- of human opinions, 
| Harry, feem to me to be ſwadling clouts for chil- 
| dren; and if F muſt be trammelled with theſe, 
before I can arrive at the art of feeling, I give 

| up the point in deſpair, If J can. obtain it by 
| changing fome of my habits of hfe, habits of 
thirty furly years of ſolitude, as J am heartily 

tired of -moſt of them, I will put my . magnani- 


Oak, 


>mity to the teft, But how ſhall Þget-rid of the 
bad habits of thinking, which the bad habits of 
hving bave ſuperinduced ? Having compared my- 
ſelf very little with others, I cannot pronounce 


with ccrtainty, but I violently ſuſpeQ myſelf to 
be afflicted with moſt of the maladies of the hu- 

man mind, with pride, with vanity, with arro- 
Zance. Thou art ſaid to poſſeſs humility, — 
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dy, and the very ſpirit of the Prince of peace. 


Now it is one thing to quell the turbulent emo- 
tions, and another, only to hang out the ſhews 
of victory. Which of theſe arts is thine I know 
pot. But I know that if thou dareſt undertake 
my tuition, it is a taſk will try thy temper to 
the utmoſt, and infallibly diſcover the counterfeit 
from the gem.” Ks a he 

4 "This valuable openneſs of heart,” replied 
I, „ will. be far more acceptable to me than if 
you had brought me the poliſh of a court, The 


üttle I have got of the exterior of the preſent 


age, I have got honeſtly. I did not give my in- 


tegrity in exchange, nor have been the murder- 


er of my honour, or my peace. [ own, Sir George, 


I differ from you in opinion as to the motives of 


human actions. I cannot reſolve them univerſally 
into love of ſelf, Man, I own is the creature of 
habit. I have been always alive to that claſs of 
ſenſations, diſtinguiſhed by the name of ſenſibi- 
lities, The moment I knew of your change of 


mind with reſpect to myſelf, that moment I lo- 


ved you. Undoubtedly the ſenſation was not 


leſs lively for the gratitude which accompanied 


it. It would betray an undoubted ignorance of 
human nature to ſuppoſe your-fenſations in this 


particular, as vivid as my own. You have been 


addicted io a life of thinking, I, of feeling. I aim 
at your eſteem.” -. | | 


„That, Harry,” replies my brother, 
« would be your's in ſpite of me ; and I have 
already the ſatisfaction to find, the more I am 
pleaſed with you, the more I. am pleaſed with 


myſelf, ? 


This is the way, dear Wyman, in which Sir 


George and I began; I am happy to ſay, that 


&- fortaight's cobabitation - has not made us leſs 
92 | A .tisſied 
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ſatisfied with each other. The little mortifica- 
tions he ſometimes gives me, by a temper he la- 
ments, are amply repaid by the ſolid powers of 


his mind. I never make an excurſion with him 


but I return inſtruQed ; and he is fond of excur- 
ſions. I had provided an open chaiſe drawn by 
two horſes; we ramble every where, ſometimes 
taking the elevation of mountains, examining their 
| Strata, making a world by their means, which 
is at preſent the rage with natural philoſophers, 
and coneerning which Sir George enlightens me 
in. an hour more than the books IL have read, in 
in a week. But what gives me a much ſuperior- 
pleaſure, is, that my brother is now able fo walk 
half a mile vp a hill; the ſwelling of his legs 
ſubſides; he breathes with much greater freedom, 
and gives me hopes that his diſorder will yield to 
exerciſe. He is moderate in diet, and though he 


cannot cenquer his penchant to wine, he contents 


himſelf with a certain degree of elevation, and 
ſtops ſhort of Ebriety. 
S 8 * * 0 


* 
Every hour in expectation of the arrival of 


Sir Ambroſe, I kept this letter from the poſt, tilt 


I could have the pleaſure of announcing it to you. 
He came yeſterday and brought us a large addi- 
tion of happineſs. For my ſeparate uſe he com- 
municated a little. detail of incidents, tragic and 
comic, that fell out upon i' Barham Downs. This 
has by no means contributed to my tranquility, 


'Whilſt I preſumed to hope for nothing from An- 


nabella, I had as a counter balance, the not fear- 
ing any thing neither. Sir Ambroſe: has given 
me hope, but hei has given me anxiety alſo, It 
is true I thought often of this ſweet git 5 Na 


n „ % „ wie ff wy wi A aq 2a La. nf 
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I have ventured to write to her. She is too gen- 
tle to refuſe me an anſwer, but what will that 


a jolly fellow, than a happy one. If Lon- 
don. furniſhes any wit, wiſdom, ſcandal, or po- 
litics———[mpart a little, dear Wyman, to thy 


exiles. 5 "FR, n 
h Adieu— i | 
8 HxxRT Os MOND. 


We have read your novel with 
pleaſure and are impatient j 
for its continuat ion. 5 


Mis WHIrARK EN to her Siſter. 
Paris, _ 


fineſt city in the world ; | have been aſſured 
of it ſo often, that I cannot entertain a doubt 
without a forfeiture of my politeneſs, At the 


nothing of its inhabitants higher than the rank 
of milliners, and the- good women who let lodg- 
ings ; for as Mr. Delane obſerves, ſince his com- 


ed however to ſtare at the outſides of the houſes 
till :we-are weary; and have even ventured into 
the Thuilleries, and once to- the comedy. But 
1 have a notion that. the ſtreets of Paris: have. 
much reſemblance to the ſtreets of London, Con- 
ſtantinople, and Pekin, and except ſome little 
difference in dreſs, the people alſo, All the dif- 
ferences I have yet obſerved betwixt my own: 


fewer 


ſighed ſometimes, but it was a tranquil ſenſation. 


anſwer be? Till I know: this, I ſhall be rather 


Am now, my deareſt ſiſter, in the largeſt and 
ſame time you will pleaſe to obſerve that I know 


miſſion is a private one, it would be the higheſt 
imprudence to appear with eclat. We are allow - 


country and this, is, that France has finer roads. 
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fewer villages, little incloſure, plenty of wooden 
ſhoes, and {till greater plenty of naked feet ; but 
that whether cloathed or uncloathed, full or faſt- 
ing, they are ſinging, or dancing, or rattling for 


ever and ever. 


With obſervations equally profound, I ſhall, I 
ſuppoſe, be able to amuſe you through the whole 
of my journey; for the pedling ſpirit of our con- 
duQor is much better adapted for the ſaving a few 


© ſous at an inn; than for introducing himſelf into 


good company, 


I am not happy, my dear Peggy, and am in 


danger of becoming peeviſh, I no longer ſee 
the behaviour of Mrs, Delane in the agreeable 


light I did. There is ſomething wrong in her, I 
know not What. The pleafures of travelling 
ſhould be great, much greater than I find them 


to compenſate for diſagreeable company. But 
though long, the journey will end, and once more 
I hope to be happy in the embraces of my ſiſter, 
EE TS, ANNABELLA WHITAKER, 
J don't forget my duty to my Ay 
father, though I forget the 

expreſſion of it. 1 5 


Mr. WTMAN to Mr. O8MonD. 
IT, Wiſdom, Scandal, or Politics! And 
| is it then become a queſtion whether 


thete fruits grow in their own garden? Are Lon- 


don News papers no longer read in the country 


of the Griſons? In theſe celebrated productions 


you may ſee the ſpecies of wit moſt reliſhed 
amongſt us, There you may ſee, not the filly 


tattle 
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tattle of old ' maids and young women at the 
tea table; but the ſtrong, unbending dart of ma- 
lignity, that wounds indifferently' the boſom of 


| innocence and -guilt. For proof I refer you to the 
— Stop; I muſt firſt run over fa few hundred 


folio volumes, to ſee whether the bare mention 'of 
the fitle be not actionable. | | 

As to politics, ours are unchangeable ; and if 
we are allowed to judge of the end propoſed, by 


the means, well calculated to produce the end 
propoſed. There are indeed a number of factious 
people, who are for ever repeating that our mi- 


ſters are men of a ſhort reach; that no men 
better ſee the ends of their own noſes, but the 
vaſt number of SpeQacles which half a dozen 
of the fineſt pptical years have produced, have 
not enabled them to ſee one inch beyond, Now 
this is Calumny. Envy itſelf muſt. own that 
they are men of brilliant underſtandings, and 
learned in Greece and Rome, They have open- 
ed the hiſtoric page, and find in every leaf, that 


Wealth is the father of Luxury; Luxury the 


mother of corruption, and corruption, of poli- 


tical death. Wealth therefore is the grand ob- 


je of their attack. It they can once get rid of 
this, real and nominal, they lay the axe io the 
root Men will return to their primitive vir- 
tues, by the kindly aid of poverty; and what 
is of ſtill more con':quence at court, poverty is 


the natural parent of humility, and unmurmur- 


ing obedience. This being the caſe, can men 
go more directly to the point? When the Barons 
build again their caſtles, and reſtore mankind 
once more to the happy ſtate'of villenage, then 
will the learned monk tread the licentious page 
of freedom in the dirt, and give to truth and 
day, the deep-penetrating politics of theſe times. 
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5 and directed you to the ſource of wit and ſcan- 


deſire, but that I ſhould tell you of our wiſdom, 


The ſweeteſt of muſic to an author, is undoubied- 


Every thing is dignified that belongs to * 


HFaving thus enlightened you in political ſcience, 


—_ * * * 


dal, nothing remains to the completion of your 


Did you mean the wiſdom of our a ions, or the 
wiſdom of our words? „ 

Every houſe is ſo full of the former ſpecies, that 
no man regardeth it; a lawyer as little as any 
man, for who getteth leſs by it? As to the wil- 
dom of words, it goeth on comme il faut. The 
bulk of authors now are become political; and 
ſeem to have adopted the precept of Doctor 
Swift,“ Suit your words to your muſic. well.“ 


ly the jingle of guineas; the exchequer furniſhes 
the greateſ} number. of concertos, and requires 
nothing more, but to“ ſuit your words to your 
muſic well,” Should any ill adviſed, and blah 
phemous wretch, transfuſe into his page the ſenſe 
of Locke, and the ſoul of Sydney, be. aſſured his 
reward will be a halter, as ſoon as things can be 


"ww K_rr_YY” WU Oe” REP CR e ee” ers ic; 


got into a right train. On the contrary, let any if © 
man teach that Nature gave nothing to human 
kind but air; and that for fire, earth, and wa- 
ter, it is indebted to a celeſtial being called a ) 
King; if a Laic, he commands a penſion ; if of - 


the church, a mitre. And this is Wiſdom. Let 
us now deſcend to Folly, i 
Scandals there are, dear Oſmond, which creep 
into the world, and eſcape even the vigilance of 
that fine repoſitory of the brilliant and the keen, 
the Morning Poſt, Lord Winterbottom for in- 
ſtance. I formerly gave you a ſmall biography of 
this Noble Man, and you know from his own elo- 
quent pen that he was a privy counſellor, and in 
a poſt of dignity, This poſt was in the houſhold. 
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cauſe of this faneſt event, was a too abundant 
worſhip of his Gods, the dice. Although the 
orgies are performed in the ſilent night, and over the 
door of the temple, is or ought to be, Procul. procul 
eſte, Prefani, ſome foe to religion creeps in, and pub- 
liſhes the ſacred myfteries. So fell it out with my 
Lord, A confuſed hubbub aroſe amongſt the chil- 
drenof Iſrael; the tribe of Judah hung its nether lip; 
its countenance fell. Upon this occaſion they had 
recourſe neither to Moſes, nor the prophets ; but 


to thoſe pretty expedients of Chriſtian law, exe- 


cutions and forecloſures. There was a diſgrace in 


the circumſtances, which could not be borne; 
and therefore he loſt his poſt, In this hour of 


diftreſs, he loſt his Mantorina too; ſhe is ſaid to 
have returned to Italy; and as my Lord is ſecret- 
ly raiſing all he can upon the remainder of his eſ- 
tates, it is thought he deſigns to honour the con- 
tinent alſo. 1 „ 

[ wiſh, dear Harry, I was able to ſay ſome- 
thing to your heart; but I know not your Anna- 


hella, nor any of her goings out, or comings in. 


This is one of my grievances. Another is, that 
you three jo'lv fellows are ſpending your roſeate 
hours in the bowers of pleaſure, and I am 
ſolving riddles. Adieu, WILLIAM WyMaN, 


Mr. OsMonD to Mr. WruaAx. 


f 5 35 Fels. 
18 my laſt, dear Wyman, with in- 


forming you of the arrival of Sir Ambroſe, 


ſince when, our excurſions have been ſtill more 
numerous and rapid. It is pleaſant to philoſophize 
upon the different taſtes of men. Sir George, ac- 


cuſtomed to think upon the inanimate works of 


Yet. Ik 
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But this poſt is his no more. The proximate 


* « 
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nature, would be always upon the wing to col. 
let every curious thing, and above all, every I/ 
nature, Sir Ambroſe, not ſo much accuſtomed 
to think as to obſerve, wiſhes men and women 
for the objects of his ſpeculation. And I, when! 
ſigh not for Annabella, ſigh now and then for the 
ſolitary hour of communing with my old beloved 
friends of the days of Auguſtus | 
To indulge Sir Ambroſe we have ſeen more 
company than has been either agreeable to Sit 
George or myſelf; and he in return has flown 
with us all over the cantons, of which I am now 
going to give thee the hiſtory at large, beginning 
for brevity's ſake with the Allabroges, in the time 
of Julius Cæſar. The Allabroges, Block head! 
ſays a critic ſchool- boy warm from the commen- 
taries. The Helvetii you mean. True. And 
this is the way I am to be treated at every ſlip 
and ſlide through a frozen country, where half 
the earth is ice, I relinquiſh the deſign; and in 
its ſtead will entertain you with an adrenture, 
There is at Lauſanne a very agreeable family, 
the head of which, being an admirer of natural 
curioſities, has formed a little muſeum which it is 
the faſhion for ſtrangers to viſit, Sir George and 
he, pleaſe each other, The ſon a ſcholar, of 
claſſic ſenſibility, honours me with peculiar notice, 
The ladies of the family, agreeable and friendly 
creatures, who cultivate the belles lettres, delight 
Sir Ambroſe, It is the only houſe with which we 
have formed an acquaintance beyond the rules of 
civil politeneſs, They engaged us one day to 
1 dinner; and the hour preceding we ſpent all to- 
nl gether in the muſeum. At one of the windows 
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Il + which front the ſtreet, the ſon and I were com- 
1 mamenting upon Petſius, when throwing my eyes 

down, I ſaw with infinite ſurprize my brother's 
| 5 „ | former 


/ 
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ormer foot man Jeſſamy, knocking at the door; 


y luſu. ind cloſe behind a gentleman in the French uni- 
omed orm, with a lady hanging on his arm, and her 
omen ace hid by a green calaſh. _ | | 
hen] e „ Go. | Eo 

Yr the Ut emo in ſeſe tentat diſcendere! Nemo. 


Sed precedents ſpectatur mantica tergo. 


is finger. It Nemo con veyed to my mind no 


croud; but ſo jumbled and jammed together, 
| that for every. purpoſe of ratiocination .} might 
time Nas well have been without any idea at all. In 


ead | ſpite of Perſius, I was indulging in this chaos . 


nen- when a ſervant opened the door, announcing 
And Captain O'Donnel and his lady, who entered 


ſlip immediately. The lady had left, her calaſh. 


half N clow, and diſcovered a very beautiful face, and 
1d in a head a la mode de Londres, The firſt object that 
N ſtruck her eyes, was myſelf, now leaning againſt 
nily, the wainſcot, and gaſping for breath. Her next 


ural encounter was a look from Sir George, which 
t 13 i ſeemed to poſſeſs a portion of the Gorgon's po | 


and er. Petrified' however as ſhe appeared, ſhe re- 


» of Bil covered from her aſtoniſhment ſooner than Sir 
ice. George or I ; and aſſuming a certain degree of 
idly fine-lady-like effrontery, began to pay, ſomething 


ght aukwardly indeed, her compliments to the miſtreſs 
we of the houſe. The Captain, though confounded 
s of at our aſtoniſhments,.thought he muſt do the ſame, 


to and a ridiculous ſcene enſued. My brother, in a 
to- kind of wondering reverie, followed the lady's 
L mot ions with his eye. oy j 
m- © You ſeem to admire Mrs. O'Donnel Sir 
yes George,” ſays Mr, Labadie, ** are you of her ac- 
er's Wl quaintance ?? 


Reads my friend, and pointing to the lines with 


ſort of idea whatever, Mr. Jeſſamy conveyed a. 
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My brother heard the queſtion diſtinAly, and 
was not above two minutes in gathering his wits 
- together for the anſwer. | 
„% M acquaintance with the lady is but flight, 
Mr. I. abadie; I know but very little of her. It 
is ttue I did myſelt the honour to tieat her with a 
wedding-ring, and ſhe was called Lady Oſmond 
for a few months; but after all, marriage is a ve- 
ry inſipid affair amongſt the * monde, except 
as it furniſhes matter for eclat at Doc r's Com- 
-mons.” 

% Lady. Oſmond !” eries the miſtreſs of the 
| houſe, © Lady Oſmond” faid the daugh- 
ters. All three left the room without another 
word, for the Swiſs ladies have made but 
moderate advances in the high ton. Lady 
Oſmond could not avoid ſhewing ſome ſigns of 
confuſion at fo marked a contempt, but well 
bred ladies never ſuffer ſhame to hold dominion 
over. them. 

« [t is true,” ſays ſhe, © I did prefer a man I 
liked, to one I did not; a man of ſpirit to a block. 
I adviſe every woman to do the ſame, Where' $ 
the wonder of all this ?” 

None at all indeed,“ replies I, fallen angels 
whether male or female, are fond of increaf} ing 
| | the confraternity.” 

! 

| 


14 & Fallen Angels l“ returned ſhe with a con- 
11 temptuous ſneer, what, becauſe I was falſe to 
11 my firſt love, your whining. worſhip ! Captain 
= O'Donnel, I am at your ſervice Gentlemen, 
good morrow. W 

| It is impoſſible to have made a finer- retreat. 
| The true quality manner was Es through 
f the whole of it. 8 

| „Well,“ ſays Sir George pleaſantly, © I 
| muſt be content, It is the lot of a va "majo- 
| | rity 


rity of my betters, and might have been that of 
Alexander the Great, had Alexander the Great 


ght, ing the gentlemen who honour me with their 
th a favours,” ET 
SO" He is unknown to us,” replies Mr, Laba- 
1 die; © yeſterday came the compliments of 
3 Captain and Mrs. O'Donnel, requeſting leave. 
3 to ſee my muſeum to-day, This is all our ac- 
: quaintance.“ L 
FM We were ſummoned to dinner, Our part 
W of the common hilarity, Sir Ambroſe was obli- 
3 ged to ſuppott. Sir George was penſive, and 
Sas ] was a fool, At length-.we finiſhed 
ady our viſit and returned. to Sels, moralizing on 
1s of Woman. 8 To E: 1 
an Me had ſcarce ended our breakfaſt the next 
x morning when a ſervant. announces Captain 
ms O'Donnel, who requeſted to ſpeak with Sir George 
a? Oſmond, We ſtared-at each other. Shew him 
= in, ſays Sir George, Never did man enter upon 
1 buſineſs with leſs ceremony. By my ſoul, Sic 
WER George,” ſays he, © I am come to give you ſa- 
| tisfaction for having made you. a cuckold, with - 

els out knowing any thing of the matter 4 but that's 
_s nothing at all to you. You have a right to 
| my life you know, and I have brought it, anda 
_ pair of piſtols into the bargain. And if you chuie 
44 the ſmall ſword, my dear, it is all one to Patrick. - 
n O' Donnel.“ 5 3 
2299 8 * Why this is bravely and gallantly done Cap- 


| tain,” replies my brother, but a little out of 
eaf, form I think. I am not very much of a connoil- 
gh ſeur in theſe points of honoùr indeed, bur I al- 


1 WW the challenge.“ | V 
. „„ „ 
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been married. And who pray is Captain O*Don-- 
nel? Not that I am. ambitious neither of knoẽ - 
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c That it true, my dear; and by Jaſus 1 
expected it yeſterday, and it never came at all. 
So I thought if I took a ride over to you this 
morning, it would ſave a. great deal of time and 
trouble. 3 | EE 
„% And where's your ſecond ?“ ſays Sir 
George.” VE 
6 By St. Patrick you are three of you now, 
and I will take any one of you all for my ſe- 
| cond.” 5 19 | . | : | 
„Why then, Captain,” ſays Sir George, 
c you are a brave fellow, and I will be your ſe- 
cond myſelf.” IEEE h 
« With all my ſoul, Sir George; and which 
of you two muſt I be after fighting with then?“ 
„ Not with me, upon honour,” ſays Sir Am- 
broſe ; I ſee no reafon why you ſhould lodge a 
brace of balls in my. guts, becaufe you have lain 
with Sir George's wife.“ I 


«© Nor with me,” fays I; “ beeaufe I can't 
think k.lling me, will ſatisfy Sir, George in the 
„„ CEE” N 
. By Jaſus, every bit as well as if J killed 

himſelf. It is according to the laws of honour. 

But ſetile it among yourſelves; *tis the ſame 
thing to me. I am ready to kill any one of you 

at all.” N . 

„ Why that is really obliging and friendly 
now. Youare very much of a gentleman, Cap- 
tain Q'Donnel, and no doubt a ſcholar ; will you 
be ſo good to inform me what ſatisfaction you 
think I can receive by your killing my brother, 
my friend, or myſelf?” 

{© The devil burn me, my dear, but you want 
to puzzle me now; and I was a ſcholar at Bal- 
lyſhannon, and that is not ſo eaſy. And I went 
into the King of France's ſervice before I was 
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thirty years old, and both at home and abroad I. 
am obliged to kill any man, do you fee, that lies 
with my wife, or any of my children; and if he 
kills me, it is the very fame thing. Honour is ſa- 
tisfied, and that's every thing ; for without ho- 
nour, life is no life at all.” 555 


legiſlature might this wiſe law be enacted? 


what nifies it neither? Can't we eat our 


led by?“ 


ich. Now this is a diſh of moral cookery not much to 
3 my taſte, You lie with my wife, and to make 
m- amends, run me through the body. Where may 
ea be the equity of all this? es 85 
lain « And can't you run me through the body at 
the ſame time? | : 
an' « If I ſhould,” replies Sir George, I pro- 
the miſe you it will give me no ſort of ſatisfaQtion. 
whore EG ES i oa, 5G 
lled „ By Jaſus now, but that's quite incompre- 
dur. henſible. Then what ſatisfaction can I give you, 
ume my dear? | 62, 66 -- a : 
you „Why there is one way, Captain; only take 
8 my wife — any where —0n the earth or un- 
adly der the earth or to heaven if you will, ſal may 
ap- never ſee her more.“ „ 1 
you “% Burn me, my dear, but its a great afſtiction 
you to me that I can't oblige you in your ewa wayz 


her, for the lady and I parted yeſterday: And as we 


went from the Muſzum to om lodgings, I ſaw her 


ant mouth ſwell all the way; it was a violent inflam- 


Bal- mation of that pretty little member the tongue, 
vent and it burſt, my dear, into a thoufand' poltroons, 


« Pray Captain,” ſays Sir George, 7 by what 
% Devil burn me if I know, honey; and 
meat without knowing what butcher it was kil- | 

« We ſhould at leaſt know if the meat ir good. 


was BW cowards, and ſuch like pretty epithets; and — 


_ 


. 


for what ? becauſe I did net take her part at: the 


and went to a young Surgeon's in the town to 
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her firſt, which was upon that very couch there 


the tyger ; and then I came to an explanation 
with Madam. As how, my dear? Oh, leave 


a a ſtorm. And faith ſhe ſent me the fellow to it. 


| Jowed, and ſo Lgot a weeping billet, praying me 


— — 


ſ 


* 
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muſæum, when I did not know what to ſay at all. 
But I learnt from my father, Phelim O'Donnel, 
Eſq; how to deal with a woman's tongue; 
for my mother had one as nimble as a magpie's, 
and when it began to move on the ſiniſter ſide, 
4s. he uſed to call it, for he was the beſt ſcholar 
in Ballyſhannon, he uſed either to turn her out. 
of doors, or. himſelf; So I turned myſelf out 


complain of a little grievance that affected me. 
The young fellow ſwore point black that I was 
. Oh, my little honey, ſays I, but you 
are quite on the wrong ſide of the Liffey now, 
for [ have only lain with my wife. That may 
be, ſays he; but the thing is ſo for all that. Not 
thinking the thing at all poſſible, I went to Doc- 
tor T——-, a great man, and by my. ſoul he ſaid 
the very ſame thing. 1 
6 By Jaſus, this treatment made the blood 
boi] in my guts; for the life of honour ought 
to be the life of honour you know. And L 
had been true to her ever fince I lay with 


that ſtares us in the face. So I went to my lodg- 
ings, and. bad my man carry all my baggage to 


me alone for that. My father was the beſt ſcho- 
lar in Ballyſhannon, and-a man of experience ; 
and he uſed to ſay, never encounter a woman at 
her own weapon, for ſhe will rout a troop of horſe 
with it. So I went to the. tyger myſelf, and 
wrote her a billet doux, as gentle as the ſea in a 


By and by, my dear, the wind fell, and rain fol- 


to ſee her once again, But by this time, faith, I 
. | could 


the 
all, 
nel, 


ue; 


ie's, 


ide, 
olar 


out, 


out 
to 


ould hardly ſee at all, my landlord's claret had 
ſo bothered the lights. By Jaſus, Sir George, 


it I do, ſays I, fo I ſent her a hund: ed pound 
paper that came from the bank at London; and 
by my ſoul I have but two more left of all my 
inheritance 3 and that was five hundred pound 
which came to me [laſt ſpring by the death of my 


father ; ſo I got-leave of the colonel to take a 


turn abroad, d'you ſee, and when it is all gone 
I will go back to my regiment, and care for 
nobody,” | _ 1 

* Ptay Captain,” ſays my brother, © how 
came you firſt acquainted with Lady Oſmond ?“ 


By Jaſus I never was acquainted with Lady 
Oſmond at all till yeſterday ; but here was Mr. 
Salway that I got drunk with at Laufanne, and 


afterwards we were the beſt friends in Switzer- 
land. And he invited me here, becauſe he had 
ſome hampers of as good claret as ever was tip'd, 


and by my ſoul, we did not ſpare it at all. And 
now Fil tell you a ſecret, my dear, and why 


ſhould not I, when he told it me himſelf ? Sal- 


way wasa Lord, my own dear countryman, Lord 
Conollan ; only he lived always in England upon - 


the bogs in Ireland, which are. the beſt land in 
all France and England too. And I ſuppoſe this 
was the reaſon of his weak head, for I always 


made him drunk an hour or two before myſelf ; 


and after that Mrs. Salu ay and I ſat down to 
Piquet, and the devit burn me if I did not al- 
ways loſe. | e 


* Now one night when we had finiſhed a 
game, Oh ſhe has a finelanguiſhing eye, and ſne 


told me with it that piquet was a very inſipid 


_ diverſion, - 
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ſhe is a pretty penman, and the next letter I got 
was about cruelty and deſpair, and about leaving 
her to poverty and diſtreis, The devil burn me 


be nn oY Rt 
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diverſion, and I thought ſo too. And by my 
' ſoul, the thought had no ſooner. eome into my 
head, than I found myſelf down upon the couch 
and Mrs, Salway too ; and I know no more how 
it happened than my mother, for I had no de- 
ſign in it at all. The devil burn me if I would 
have touched a hair of her, if I had ever 
thought of it before hand, for to lie with your 
_ friend's wife — Oh, damn it, my dear, ne- 
ver do it whilſt" you live. '$0 to comfort me 
the told me ſhe was only his miſtreſs; and where 
is the difference, ſays I, by Jaſus there is none at 
all, Whenever I was alone by myſelf I repented 
well enough; but when I was alone with Mrs, 
Salway, Oh faith | repentance was only a bul- 
ruſh, Now, by my ſoul, I never told my dear 
countryman a ſyllable about it, and how the 
plague he found it out is a meteor ; but one after- 
noon he took me down into the Garden, and 
fairly taxed me with debauching his wife, Oh, 
by Saint Patrick | ſays I, and how can that be, 
when ſhe's only your miſtreſs ? But he would 
hear no reaſon at all; ſo he fetches two pair 
of piſtols, and gave me one, like a man of ho- 
nour, and we went off into the brake behind 
the fountain, My Lord fired firſt, and never 
hit a hair of my head; ſo I fired into the air, 
Then my Lord fired again, and I was not kil- 
led. et all, ſo I fired into the air over again; 
and then people came running towards us, and 
we never ſtayed to ſee who they was. I run 
to Lauſarine, and in two days, my Lord, devil 
burn him, run away to England, and leſt me 
Madame for a legacy,” 18 3 
* And what was the reaſon, Captain O Don- 
nel, you choſe to fire your two piſtols in the air? 
Was that the etiquette ?% ws Ok 
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ee Tt was the etiquette of humanity, my dear; 
for there was no occaſion for me to kill him, with- 
out I. had been killed myſelf © 

%% And is this the manner you would have ad- 
ed by me? 70 NG ; 

« And by Jaſus, it is now,” | | 

% Then,“ ſays Sir George, give me your 
hand; you are a brave fellow, O*Donnel, and 
ſhall neither kill ner be killed. And J muſt re- 


imburſe you your laſt hundred, for it is not rea- 
ſonable you ſhould maintain my wife without the 


qui pro quo, you know.” 
% The devil burn me, my dear, but you 
ſhan't ; and I ſhall do well enough without it.“ 


„ You ſhall ſpend the day with us, O*Donnel.” . 


& By Jaſus will I, and the night too; and I 
will ſet off for my regiment to-morrow ; and 1 


had rather be doing duty upon the parade, than 


lying with any man's wife at all.” 
Thus ended this terrible adventure, a conveni- 
ent hint for my inis alſo, Dear Wyman, adieu. 
1 Henry Os MON). 


Miſs PxG@y WHITAKER to. Sir AMBROSE 
| - ARCHER at Lauſanne, 


Dear „ 33 
OU have been ſo much the friend of our fa- 


mily that | make no ſcruple of endeavouriog 


to intereſt you · in my preſent diſtreſs, When you 
left Barham Downs, you left us happy. By your 
kind attention we were relieved from the odious 
machinations of Lord Winterbotiom, my father 


returned to his uſual fondneſs, and all our pro- 


ſpects were agreeable; Soon after. your departure 


my ſiſter went to London to. the good Mrs. Shir- 


ley, and there viſited Mrs, Delane. Not to be 
VVV - tedious, 


tain Wycherley, now quite recovered, had the 


became extremely ſolicitous to have my ſiſter of the 
refuſed it. At length came a letter from Lord 


| when he began to have hopes of happineſs, he 


voyage to Liſbon, or a journey to ſome milder cli- 
mate. This letter turned the ſcale; and my ſiſ- 


ly, and it is whiſpered here that ſhe was once Lord 
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tedious, my Lord Winterbottom ſaw her at the 
Opera, and renewed his addreſſes, My ſiſter re. 
jected them; my father did not, My dear Sir, 
you know how to make allowance, for human 
weakneſs ; my father was again impoſed upon, 
to ſay truth, by a very ridiculous propoſal. Cap- 


management of this ſecret negociation. 

W hilt this was doing here, Mrs. Delane was 
continually alarming my ſiſter about her heQtc 
ſymptoms, and wiſhing ſhe could have a fit con- 
veyance and company to the ſouth of France. At 
length it appeared that young Delane was going to 
Paris on a ſecret commiſſion, and declared his in» 
tention of proceeding to Montpelier on his own 
account, and taking his wife with him. They 


party. She aſked my father's leave, My father 


Winterbottom lamenting his hard fate that at laſt 


muſt loſe it by my. ſiſter's want of health, which in 
his opinion, could only be re-eſtabliſhed by a 


ter went. I heard from her from Paris, You 
know Sir how quick and regular the packets are 
from France to England, yet it isa month fince [ 
received her letter. I have ſtill further reaſon to 
be elarmed. It is affirmed here Lord Winter- 
bottom is ruined by. the dice, diſgraced at court, I. 
and obliged to leave England. W ycherley indeed WW 1 
perſuades my father to believe theſe reports are p 


merely malicious, but they gain ground about the Vn 


neighbourhood. You know alſo, that we never lc 
had a ſatisfactory account of Mrs. Delane's fami- Whit 


Winterbottom's 


BARHAM DOWNS. 3 


t the Winterbottom's millre6. If this be true, as 1 


fear it is, there is great reaſon to fear treachery 
for my ſiſter; not T hope with my father's con- 
ſent ; yet he ſaid yeſterday, with a ſignificant air 
implying ſecreſy, that my ſiſter would yet be Lady 
Winterbottom, and ſoon, My dear Sir, 1 write 
d the {this with little hope; yet it may be poſlible, you 

may hear of her by enquiry, though your route 


— 


> was does not coincide with her's: And Oh ! how 


neQicWerateſul ſhould I be to the man who ſer ves 
con- perhaps who ſaves my ſiſter, At leaſt T am ſure 
>. At you will pardon this trouble from . 

ng to  __ Your moſt obedient ſervant, . 

is 1 M. WRAITARkER. 


is in- 5 | 
own I am ſorry to hear Miſs Archer is prejudiced in 
They {favour of Captain Wycherley. I doubt ſhe ſtands 

ff the a poor chance for happineſs, 3 

ather „ 2 5 1 

Lord Mr. Wyman to Mr. OsMond, 

t laſt 1 4 

s, he PD = | | London. 
ch in Es; I will diſburthen my conſcience of this 

by a bad of a ftory that les fo heavily upon it'; 

r cli- Wt hen catch me again at a love-tale-—if thou canſt. 

y faf- When Kitty had adminiſtered her uſual morn= ' 
You Wing's comfort to the poor woman and had left the 


cottage to return home, ſhe found herſelf ſeized 


nce | {under each arm by two ſoldiers, who, without 


2n to {ſpeaking a word, run her along for the ſpace of 
nter- half a mile, till her limbs reſuſed to perform this 
ourt, labour any longer, and ſhe ſunk into their arms. 
deed WW I bey were aſſiſted in carrying her by another 


s are perſon, and ina few minutes arrived at the cor- 


t the ¶ ner of a wood near the road from Dublin to Wick 


ever ſlow. Here they found a chaiſe wifh a woman in 
ami- it, to whoſe care they committed her, and the 
Lord third perſon, wl.o was no other than the gallant 
om's Vol. II. =D | M*Dermot, 
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Dermo, ſtepping in alſo, the chaiſe drove 
away, and the ſoldiers returned whence they came. 
Kitty had been ſome minutes inſenſible, and 
the firſt obje the opened her eyes upon was 
M*Dermot, whom ſhe no ſooner recognized than 
- ſhe ſunk again into the arms of the woman who 
Tupported her. This ſhe continued to do many 
times, before ſhe could bear the ag'tation of the 
chaiſe, and-the ſenſe of her ſituation, As ſoon as 
ſhe was in a capacity to. hear, Mr. M*Dermot 
-pallantly threw himſelt upon bis knees, and ſup- 
plicated forgiveneſs for bimſelf, and bis n aſter, 
who was dy ing of deſpair. From an o ject o diſ- 
agreeable, Kitty turned her eyes, and hrew them 
upon the woman, whoſe aſpe& yielded in point 
ot: beauty only to Meduſa's, 

„Good God!” exclaimed Kitty, « into what 
pards am I fallen?“ 

& Into very good hands J aſſure you Miſs,” re- 
plies Mrs, Rourke 3 * neither Mr. M Dermot 
nor myſelf want humanity, and as for his honour 
| there is not a kindlier hearted gentleman in the 
county of Wicklow, though If. y it, nor one that 
would do more for a pretty girl,” 
& Oh, my God!“ ſays K tity. 
It may be very pious Miſs, but I am fore it 
15 very blaſpheming, to call upen God when you 
don't want him; and what occaſion is ther for 
it now when you are going to a gentleman that 
loves you as well as his own ſoul— don' t he 
Mr. M Dermot?“ 

„ Yes, and better too,“ cepliza the gentleman. 
Lord have mercy upon me !” ſays Kitty, 
& I tell you there's no occaſion,” returns Mrs. 


: Rourke, © you are going to be as happy as the day 


is long —is not ſke, Mr. M. Dermot! * 
| | 55 5 indeed, 
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too.“ 


I have had the care of ſeveral young ladies for the 
late Earl ; and of ſame that called upon the Lord 


And yet to my thinking the old Carl was nothing 


M- Dermot ? 
No, nothing at all, at all. Oh, his honour 
is a gentleman from top to toe.“ | 
Kitty, not being allowed to pray, and not 
willing to ſwear, wrung her hands in ſilence, now 
and then cafting her lovely e Yo upwards, _ 
% Come, come, Mifs,” ſays Mrs. Rourke, 


2 « think of Heaven o'Sundays, Hd now think of 
e- the good things of this world. Here is a biſcuit, 
ot Miss, and well have a glafs of wine 4 a piece, I'm 


ſure I want one.” 
Ya „No, (ſays Kitty) I don't bots gen 
6c Pſhaw, don't tell me, (fays Mrs. Rourke; ) 


at 
none of your pouts; how 1s life to be imported 
without ſomething that's good. | Youll not be at 
it your journeys end till two or three o'clock, I can 
1 tell you, and you'll never light till you come there.” | 
1 « Don't trouble me, good woman, (replies 


it Kitty.) 1 want nothing o you.“ 
So, ſo, indeed that's it honey, is it? Well, 


but I Warrant you I finds a way to cure all this ; 
ſhan't I, Mr. M*Dermot ?” 


gentle means, Mrs. Rourke. 

* Gentle me no gentles, ſure I ought to know 
what's beſt, with my experunce, and one of my 
own ſeck too, Why J was as kind a mother al- 


“ Indeed ſhe. is, Mrs. Rourke, and the night 
« [ affure you,” continues Mrs, Rourke, « that 
for delivery before there was need, as you da; 
but 1 promiſe you they ſoon changed their tone. 


of a gentleman to his honour z; was he, Mr. 


I have not exciſed my compacity this many years, : 


«] hope ſo, Madam, (replies. the valet,) but 
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ways, when young ladies did as I would have 
'em; but if not, I never wanted expedunts of 
one ſort or another. So Miſs I adviſe you to 
eat this biſcuit and take a glaſs of wine. 

«© Let me entreat you Miſs,” ſays M*Der- 
mot.” | | it 2 

Kitty, whoſe gentle ſpirit had ſeldom roſe to 


oOppoſition, did as ſhe was deſired in ſilence, Nor 
could all Mrs. Rourke's eloquence, which laſted 


to the end of the journey without intermiſſion, 
draw forth another ward. 

About two o'clock they ſtopped at the gates 
of a manſion houſe, ſituated in a hollow, and 
ſurrounded by a moat, Every thing about it 
had an afpeQ of gloom. Kitty was conducted 
into a parlour where ſhe found a cloth laid for 
two, Mrs, Rourke ſat down to table with her, 
and by the powers of her oratory, ſometimes 
ſoothing, - and ſometimes minatory, overcame 
Kitty's reluctance to eat. To ſay truth, nature 
had overcome it long before, for in young and 
healthy bodies, affliction does not always exclude 
hunger. 5 by . 
But though Kitty cat, all the eloquence of 
Mrs. Rourke failed in perſuading her to drink; 
a glaſs of water excepted, Mrs. Rourke there- 

fore had the bottle to herſelf, and had ſcarce 
finiſhed it and a long eulogium upon the ho- 
nourable Mr. Corrane, when the honourable Mr. 
Corrane arrived. He flew to Kitty in rapture ; 
Mrs. Rourke retired ; and Kitty trembled. His 
honour threw himſelf at her feet, aſſumed the moſt 
tender and reſpecttul air, and made a long oration 
touching his love, his deſpair, his birth, his ho- 
nour, and his rights. 12 5 | 

« Rights !”” ſays Kitty, with a ſigh. | 

Kg 3 be e 


— 
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« Rights,” [repeated his honour, © ſuch as 
the church can neither give, nor take away. 


You are mine by the laws of nature, by the 


laws of love... 


Once I thought ſo,” interrupted Kitty; 


« you thought otherwiſe, and rejeQed theſe 


rights. I think otherwiſe now; and ſurely, ſure- 
ly, Mr. Corrane, this outrage is not calculated to 
inſpire me with ſofter ſentiments,” T 

* Surely Kitty, you will not give the harſh 


name of outrage to a gentle violence, con- 
trived to draw you out of the hands of age 
and hypocriſy, and reſtore you to the arms of 


love and joy ?” 


« Now,” replies Kitty, “I fee your opinion 


of me muſt be mean indeed; thus to inſult ' 


my underſtanding ; to give the name of hypo- 
criſy to goodnefs itſelf, and that of love, to 


infamy, In the name of common ſenſe, Mr. 
Corrane, why do you ſeek to load [yourſelf with 
a baſenefs not neceſſary even to the vile deſign 


you meditate ?” 8 


„ Why this is -prettily ſpoke, Kitty; very 
prettily ſpoke; but where's the ſenſe of it? Or 


where's the baſeneſs in deſigning. io make you 


happy, and myſelf too?” 


3 
, 


Well, Sir, if you are callous to all ſenſe of 


virtue, it is a vain attempt to move you to 


goodneſs by argument. But I cannot be happy 


- 


in the way you propoſe, conſequently cannot 
make you ſo. This being the cate, Mr. Cor- 


rane, | and as no people in their ſenſes would 


chuſe to run into vice, in order to procure cer- 


tain miſery, let me beg of you to think no more 


of me ;” ſend me back to Mr. Arnold; Iwill 


forgive what you have now done, andJ———if 
can —Lorget.“ N 
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« That damned old fool, Kitty, has turn- 
ed thy head with. his preciſe antediluvian no- 
tions.“ 

He has ſo,” l Kitty z © for which I re- 
turn thanks to him and heaven. The worſt I wiſh 
you, Mr. Corrane, is, that your mind may be 
open to receive the ſame bleſſing.” ?“ 
Damn him,” ſays the honourable Mr. Cor- 
rane; I offer you all the bleſſings of life that 
youth, health, riches, and honours can procure, 
and this old toothleſs raſcal robs me of happineſs, 
and you of underſtanding, by his curſed cant 
about ſpirit. Wn 

Spirit is out of your creed, Ie fays 
Kitty? © The Notion of a future ſtate muſt be 
100, vulgar ſor a fine gentleman.” 

« Yes, my pretty enthuſiaſt ; the ground tis 


untenable. Half the parfons, and all the fine la- 


dies have 8 e 

Well, Sir, pity the prejudices of oder 
nion; you might have had the misſortune to 
have been determined to virtue by thejr means 
as well as myſelf, You would then perhaps 
have ſhuddered at what you now undertake ſo 
lightly, 

«© And why ſo, Kate; Don't thovſinds of pri- 
ous people do the ſame? Is not the trefpaſs venial ? 
Concerning thy virginity, Kitty thou haſt ſot- 
given the theft long ago -l have forgiven my- 
ſell— and what the devil has the Lord to do 
with our monkey tricks 

« Well, Mr. Corrane, to be ſure this 18 
very ; witty, and very ſpirited ; but as I have 
the misfortune to tremble at hearing it, in- 


> we my weakngly, and Jepd. . me back to Dub- 
= | « Will 


1 


To 
* 
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„ Will it not be beiter, Kitty, to cure thee 


of thy weakneſs?” , _ 
« |] humbly thank you, Sir, you have; and 


1 have the additional obligation to you of every © 
moment ſtrengthening me againſt a relapſe. . Add 


io this kindneſs by _m_ my requeſt,” 
& Who is witty now, iſs ? Bat thy requeſt, 


Kitty, is of / ſo ſingular a nature To be at 
the pains of briaging you here, onl 


to ſend you back again————Of all things I ne- 


ver could endure to make myſelf ridiculous. 

Think of ſome other way in which I can oblige 

my Þvely girl.“ 15 
* Jknow of none.“ a 
„Then 1 will ſhew thee, Kitty,” ſeizing 


her round the waiſt, and carrying her towards 


Kitty dropt upon her knees, and with her 
pretty hands lifted · up, ſupplicated him for 


\ mercy. 


His honour had raviſhed ſome kiſſes, and 
they bad put bis ſenſes into ſuch a whirl, that 
he could not underſtand Kitty's ſupplications. She 
reſiſted as long as. ſhe could reſiſt, and ſunk at 
once into a deep ſwoon. The honourable Mr, 


Corrane finding her motionleſs, had the good- 


neſs to deſiſt. He did more, he ſent Mrs. Rourke 


to her relief, It was impoſſible to ſend more 


effectual aſſiſtance. The good woman went 
about her buſineſs with ſo much coalneſs and ſa- 
gacity, that Kitty recovered her ſenſes. before 


halt a pound of feathers had been conſumed under 


her noſtrils, 


« God bleſs your pretty ſweet face, Miſs,” | 


fays Mrs. Rourke; © little did I. think of ſee- 
ing any more of the good old times in this hauſe, 


When the old Earl was a young man, progls 
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uſed to count it a fin to heap a miſtreſs, or take 
a you 1 girl from her mother. Folks of the 
very firſt faſhion were forced to do theſe things 
in a corner, and were glad of ſuch a conveni- 
ent houſe as this. But now Lord, how times 
are changed l I thought the houſe would have 
tumbled down before I had ſeen another pretty: 
face in it, beſides my own. Ah well | I am old 
now. And yet, Miſs, I aſfure you I was quite chaſte 
when I was young.” 5 : 

Miſs looked, and believed. 

©« Well now we ſhall have ſioging and dance 
ing, and a belly full of good things. But you 
muſt not be too perverſe, Miſs, for fear his ho- 
nour tire, And what does it ſignify ? You muſt 
be what you muſt be in the long run, or elſe his 
honour breaks ſadly off the breed. And where's 
the harm? What were women made for, | 
wonder?“ ; 

C 'Totorment, or be tormented for ever,” ſays 
Kitty,“ I think.“ | 

His hon our's entrance, prevented a reply. Mrs, 
Rourke retired. Mr. Corrane now wore another 
countenance. He condeſcended to kneel and aſk 
forgiveneſs. He had ſeen his error he ſaid in the 
atrocious light it deſerved. He defpiſed, he de- 
teſted, he abhorred himſelf, for offering violence 
to. ſuch beauty, It was unworthy of a gentleman, 
it was unworthy of a man, No adequate compen- 
ſation could be made. But what he could, he would, 
He offered her his fortune for atogement, and if 
that would not do, his life. 3 
Send me back to Dublin,“ ſays Kitty. 
* By heaven I will, To morrow morning, 
comply with your. requeſt, 290 


* wy Oh Knights to-night" crics Nr 


1 © Impoſſible, 


— 


ce Impoſſible, my love. There are no horſes 
within ten mifes but thoſe which brought you, 
and they are incapable. Have confidence in me, 
my lovely girl, Never more will J offend you. 
No; vou ſhall go back to Mr. Arnold. I 
will confeſs my fault to him. Kitty, I cannot 
ty give you up with life. I will die or be your 
1d WM huſband.” 4: 3: 
te The whole converſation of the evening ran 
in the ſame ſtrain. Such perpetual aſſeverations 


| of penitence could ſcarce fail of gaining credit - 
din a mind like Kitty's. She recovered ſome ſmall. 


Fn degree of chearfulneſs, and even liſtened, with 
= leſſening reſolution, to his vows of everlaſting 
ſt love and gratitude, if he could prevail upon her 
is to forgive, Supper came, ſhe eat a little, and 
's drank nothing at all. Soon after ſhe retired to 


I her chamber, locked the door, prayed fervently, 


and threw herſelf upon the bed without un- 


s MW crefiing. Fearful, though not ſuſpicious, ſhe 
| wiſhed to keep herſelf awake; and roſe for this 


which hung in the' room. They were fa- 
mily pieces, and the amuſement was heavy. 


length ſhe yielded to the impulſe of nature, and 
fell aſſeep. 2 = Eh i 

Let us return to the honourable Mr. Corrane. 
The impulſe by which this worthy gentleman 


happy facility of determining his mind to reject 
at ſight the moral ſuggeſtions of right and wrong, 
and to conſider the deſirable alone, with the 
means of obtaining it. Now Kitty was become 
a deſirable of the firſt magnitude. Her beauty 
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purpoſe to amuſe herſelf with the old pictures 


It was now midnight, and all was ſilent. At 


was aQuated, was ſomething more turbulent. 
By two years practice only, he had acquired the 


was in its higheſt bloom; her ſenſe improved; 
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and ſhe had not acquired any of the fille-de- 


| Joie talents of tot menting, or impoveriſhing a 
lover, But Kitty was refraQory, and the way 
he had taken, did not ſeem likely to anſwer the 
end. Night has ſoftening powers. I will truſt 
to its influence, Even if ſhe ſinks into inſenſi- 
bility as ſhe did to-day, the'very ſuppoſition that 

I have poſſeſſed her, may operate in my favour, 
Thus reaſoned rapidly the honourable Mr. Cor- 
rane, and he took his meaſures accordingly : 
That is to ſay he conſulted Mrs, Rourke about 
putting his deſign in execution. 

4 God bleſs your. honour,” ſays this chaſte 
matron, * and your honour's good father | 
Many a guinea have I got of his Lordſhip 
for my help in theſe ſort of things, but times 


are changed now. Yes, I believe I could put 


your honour in a way, but its wicked, very 
wicked ; I am old, and full of repentance, God 
help me.“ 5 = 
Tou are a good Catholic, Mrs. Rourke?“ 
, Yes God help me; that's all my ſalva- 
tion.“ . 5 
„ You have a kind Father I hope ?? 

& Pretty. well, pretty well. Time was, the 
good man and I, took a cheering cup, together 
alter confeſſion ; he was a great lover of genuine 
En. and I had it in my power to in- 
dulge him with a bottle now and then, thanks 
to my good old Lord's generoſity. Uſquebaugh 
is a fine mollifier. Penances were eaſy in thoſe 
days. Now, God help me, Pam forced to rub 
my knees fore ; and faſt, and faſt, and pray, pray, 
pray; there's no end on't,? 85 

«© Well, Mrs. Rourke, genuine Uſquebaugh 1s 
to be had yet, and here's an earneſt of my tu- 
ture favours” | : „ 

« Ah, 
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« Ab, good your honour | but don't be harſh - | 
- WE with the poor young thing. Your honour is your 
2 WE father's own ſon, God hleſs him!“ A 


3 « There is a private door into the chamber, 1 
„e made by his lordſhip's own order; but ſure I hope ; 
(t you won't be: 88 ö 
1 At this private door then, did his honour wait | 
it and liſten, till he had. reaſon to believe Kitty 1 


r. ¶ ſlept ; through this he ſtole and laid himſelf quiet- 


ry by her. A frightful dream awaked her. She 1 
* found herſelf claſped in his arms. | ; . 
ut & Vile, dithonourable wretch!” . exclaimed } 

Kitty, endeavouring to diſengage herſelf, «© Bar- 5 
tc ¶ barous monſter | Heaven protect me |” * 4 
1 His houour anſwered theſe exclamations by a 


ip cloſer embrace, and by the ſofteſt words in Bai- 
es ¶ ley's Dictionary. There was a time when they 
ut would have excited the ſweeteſt ſenſations; now | 
J Wl they raiſed horror only, and diſguſt, All that + 
od Bi poor Kitty could do in this hour of terror, was to 
reproach, intreat, and tremble. All that his ho- 
nour yet thought proper to do, was to ſooth, flat- 
* ter, and implore What would have been the 
final reſult, can ouly be gueſſed at from the known 
intrepidity of the gentleman, and the weakneſs 
e of the lady; but turtune, wio delights in coun- 
er teracting ſchemes planned by wiſdom herfelt, had 
e provided a back ſtroke, to lay his honou:?: glory 
n- in the duſt, . Ar this intereſting cr ſis a loud alarm 
Ks vas given at the gates. People demanded en— 
zh WWtra ice in the name ot the King. The toomfront- 
ſe ed the gates, His bonour began now to feel the 
1b Nofference betwixt trembling with expeRation, 
„and trembling tor fear. He gueſſed the true cauſe 
. of the alarm. HRS . 
's “Kitty, (ſays he) the game is now in your 
hands, I have loſt the point. Let me ſeize one 
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parting kiſs, and then farewell]. doubt for 
ever. And remember, my lovely girl, 4n your 
hour of triumph, how kindly, how generouſly 
you were dealt with in mine.“ 5 

His honour took the parting kiſs, ſighed deep- 
ly, ſwore a little, and left the room. | 
In a quarter of an hour the houſe was in com- 
motion; the trembling Kitty heard the tread of 
feet about her own apartment; and an inſtant 
after, found herſelf faſt locked in the arms of her 
dear Polly Singleton, . 

It may be now expedient to go back to the 
cauſe of this event, the relation of which might 
well enough take ten quarto pages of poſt, if I wat 
to be paid legally for them; but when a lawyer 
gives hig words gratis, he utters them ſparingly, 
as to a client in ae pauperis. e 

When, at Mr. Arnold's, the fears of the fami- 
ly on Kitty's aceount were confirmed by intelli- 

ence, Polly Singleton went out ef her little wits 
ike a woman, The Quaker had never in his life 
yielded to deſpondence, and he judged wiſely that 
he ſhould, in the preſent inſtance, reap but a ſmall 
yuantity of utility from it. He knew from whence 
the ſtroke came; he knew alſo the legal remedy ; 
but unleſs he could know alſo where Kitty was 
carried, all other knowledge was vain. 'To trace 
her to the chaiſe was eaſy, for labourers left their 
ſpades, and ploughmen their horſes drawing by 
the tail to tell it; and the ſaid, or a like chaiſe 
had been met with women in it, ſeven miles upon 

the road to Wicklow. Singleton, by Mr. Ar- 
nolcd's deſire, goes to, the common rendezvous of 
ſervants out of place; finds one who had lived in 

the family of the late Earl, and obtains from him 
a very clear account of the ſituation of this family 
manſion, Another lucky thought ſtrikes * * 
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An eminent ſurveyor of his acquaintance had been 


employed by the young Earl to reſurvey his eſ- 
tates, in order to raiſe them, according to the 
laudable cuſtom of gentlemen, whether their lands 
will bear it or no. The ſurveyor was aQually 


employed in this calculus when Singleton arrived. 


Twenty thouſand acres upon the banks of the 
Shannon, and twelve to the North, were all the 
family -poſſeſſion except this detached one in the 
county of Wicklow. It became therefore highly 
probable at leaft, that this muſt be the ſeleR re- 
tirement, Mr. Arnold loſt not a minute in ap- 
plying to the Lord Chief Juſt:ce, who being him- 
ſelf inclined to order and honeſty, rich, and fear- 
ing nobody, expedited the neceſſary warrants with 
all poſſible ſecreſy and diſpatch. The good Qua- 
ker himſelf was unfit for the exped ion; ſome 
diſagreeable conſequences of his wound remained, 
and he was becoming infirm at too great a rate, 
It devolved therefore upon Singletoh, who under- 
took it with alacrity, and obtaining guides, they 


ſet out with the proper officers at the duſk of even- 


ing; Polly too, regardleſs of the night, intreated 
to go with them, TG es > 
Willingly now, dear Oſmond, would I treat 
you with a diſh dreſſed to your own taſte, The 
materials lie before me. The embraces of Kitty 


and Polly | The reſtoration to the arms cf the 


paternal Arnold ! Senfibility riſing to rapture ! 
But there is a very old, and a very coarſe pro- 
verb, Harry, that deters me from the attempt, 
The Lord ſends meat, but the Dl ſends 
cooks, Cook it thyſelf, TI haſten to a thing of 
more importance. I haſten to the End. | 

The honourable Mr, Corrane had got out of 


the kouſe unſcen, took horſe, and rode with all 


ſpeed 10 Dublin, in otder to conſult bis brother, 
B61 ROY W 
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They knew the credit of Mr. Arnold, and they 
knew his ſpirit too. A public trial would be 
public infamy. Heavy damages muſt be the re. 
ſolt; or fomething worſe. It was determined 
therefore to avoid it- at all events; and that i fel 
the Quaker would liſten to no terms of compo- all 
ſition, his honour ſhould withdraw into America; 
enter as a volunteer into the troops juſt ther 
playing the firſt ac of the tragedy ; and that the HHU 
Earl ſhould procure him a commiſſion as ſoon 
as poſſible. In conſequence of this, Lord Cron- 
255 paid Mr. Arnold a viſit the very next day, 
and the firſt civilities over, began with faying hov 
extremely ſorry he was to wait upon him ou ſuch 
an occaſion, - 

«© J date ſay they art,” fays the Qiieker, tive 
To be ſure my brother is exceſſively to blame, 
but the force of love in the minds of impatient 
young men, pleads ſome excuſe.” 

« As drunkenneſs excuſes murder,” replies Mr. 
Arnold; “ or as hunger might have excuſed Per- 
Ty Loggan, who robbed thy- granary laſt winter, 
and yet thou hangedſt him.“ 

„ Hanged him Sir | The laws hanged him, 
not 1;” - 

© [tis to the care of the laws I deſign to give up 

iby brother ; neither thou nor I were ever inten- 
ed for pubhc executioners.“ 

** Sure Mr. Arnold, you would not hang him 
if you could 2? 

« Why not, if his crimes deſerve it Ds 
My God Sir! conſider the indelible ſtain thy 


upon an honourable family.“ whe 
„Did it not caſt an indelible ſtain upon the I #2"! 
family of Perry Loggan ?” ſenſ 
4 Surely Mr. Arnold you cannot be ſerious in ang 


"the compariſon ? 
8 RG not, I pray thee ?” 


le 


n 
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ec Who the devil ever thought of uniting 


he idea of honour with the name of ſuch a 
amily 2”? 


© The idea of honeſty they may at leaſt ; * 38% 
ſeful a quality amongſt plebeians, as what thou 


alleſt honour amongſt the nobility,” 
© But nobody talks at all of ſuch people.” 


« Friend Cronnot, this may be the lan- 


zuage of pride, but not of diſcernment, If 
hou art a Lord, the common people are men. 


Every claſs of life has its peerage. This Nobo- 


dy of thine is nothing more than the bulk of 

ankind.“ 

« Conſider Sir, the wide ſpread miſchief, fo 
ruel a ſtigma would diffuſe over all the correla- 
tives of a noble family??? 

Has thy honourable houſe more uncles, aunts 


and couſins, than falls in general to the lot of a 


nebeian 2?” 


« You are pleaſant, Sir. But what bas your 
plebeian to oppoſe to the deprivation ofthe honours 


and offices of the ſtate ?”? 


„ The deprivation of bread, a much more | 


terrible calamity,” _ 

© Whatſoever you may think, Sir, I n in 2 
different manner.” 

“ envy not thy feelings,” 


Nor do I think the compariſon you hare all 


along carried on, betwixt the nobility and the re- 
tuſe of mankind altogether ſo polite.” 

© Refuſe of mankind! Lay thy hand upon 
thy heart, neighbour Cronnot, and aſk it, 


whether theſe magnificent ideas have their 


foundation either in nature or in common 
ſenſe,” My Lord bit his lips, and looked an 
angry anſwer. 
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08 Be not in wrath, friend Cronnot, 1 deſign 


* thee no «fence ; but the point in queſtion thou 
knoweſt, is Truth, not. Politeneſs.“ 


cc Well, Sir, if this is your way of thinking, 
indulge your malice ; let us fee how far into the 
regions of vengeance, a Quaker's meckneſs will 
carry bim. Bui, Sir, you over rate your power, 
You cannot touch my brother's lite,, In that 
particular I defy you. You may get a few da- 
mages perhaps ————a | con recompence- 
fully adequate to the offence indeed, and cxatty 
ſuited to your ſordid diſpoſition your low and 
grovelling ideas——your extraction and educa- 
tion Jou —* 

„Thy noble blood riſes, I perceive, friend 
Cronnot; but unleſs thou canſt rail away the laws 
of thy country, I do not perceive the uſe of this 


heat. Doth it make thy intelleQs clearer ?” 
Damn your ſarcaſm, Sir! Would it not 


raiſe the indignation of any man breathing 
to hear a fellow talk of hanging the ſon of 


an Earl for a little freedom with an inſignificant 


nr”. 

& Would'ſt thou have talked | in this ſtrain, 
if my brother had taken the like freedoms with 
thy ſiſter?“ 

© Curſe your compariſons | you are "46king 


every opportun ty of putting yourſelf upon a level 


with me.” 
* I am wronging myſelt then.” 
«© You have all the pride of your ſed, [ oy [ 


wiſh you had its mcekneſs,”? 


© [thank thee,” 
% And you are determined to perk i in endes. 
vouring to hang my brother ?” 
Not I indeed. It was thyſelf that ſtarted 
the idea. [ W put him upon the * 
is 
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his country. How that wil deal with him I know 


not.“ 


obtain a little money by way of damages, that's 


all.“ 
& It may be ſo.” 


6 Then I offer you this reparation, without 


going to law. W hat ſum do you alk | 26 
J aſk thee nothing.“ 


&« Five hundred pounds for a girl who has not 


note you will think, I ſuppoſe, an hand- 
ſome offer? 


« [ deſpiſe thy offer, and thyſelf for making 
t; and to end this ridiculous converſation, thou 
ſhale know my. mind in few words. The only 
juſt ideas of puniſhment appear to me to be theſe. 
To deter the offender, and othets alſo, from ſi- 


milar practices; and to ſpread the ignominy of 
evil. deeds as far as poſſible, that they may be 
held in abhorrence, and may be cautions to the 


unwary. Thy brother's money, if that is the re- 
paration, thou ſhalt ſee given to ſome. foundation | 


for the benefit of mankind.” 


« Well, Sir, I will now return your frankneſs ; * 
my brother i is determined to withdraw from this - 
country, in-order to elude your proceſs, il you re- 


ſolve to proceed in it.“ 


„ Part of my end will be anſwered by it, 1 | 
ſhall be eaſy on Miſs Roſs's account, It will be 


a .con'efſjon of his guilt, and in ſume meaſure a 


public ſentence. If he goes into the ſervice of his 


country, employment may correct his follies, As 
a friend, I adviſe him to this; - and I ails him 
to it as an enemy. 


t Then if he purſues this courſe, we park. | 


friends.” 
«© We . 1 wiſh the young man good, not 
ol. * 


© Why, if you prove your fats, you will 


oy — 
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Thus ended this adventure. The honourable 
Mr. Corrane ſtole away, and Kitty again felt the 
ſweets of peace and tranquility, She lived the 
darling of the good old Quaker, the diſtribator 
of his bounties, and the nurſe of his infirmities, 
About a year ſince ſhe cloſed his eyes for ever. 
A little before that-event, ſhe received by an 
American veſſel, . a packet from her lover, It 
contained a penitential letter, and his will, 
Though the honourable Mr. Corrane was of the 
proteſtant, if of any, faith, he began this laſt 
work like a good Catholic, with confeſſion, He 
took a review of paſt occurrences, and gave a to- 
lerably ample and humiliating detail of the ideas 
which ſerved him for motives in the ſeveral 
tranſaQtions he had had with her; and in parti- 
cular of the laft, He owned his intentions were to 
have enjoyed her at any rate, that fatal night that 
undid him, and to have carried her, dead or 
alive, the next day to a habitation of his own, 
in the county of Connaught, From this letter 
1 have been enabled to explain many workings 
of the young gentleman's mind, which muſt have 5 
appeared to you, fiction or conjeQure z but in- a 
deed my hiſtory is much more faithſul than you 1 
will believe, till I have informed of 6ne little 0 
h 

h 


circumſtance, which will probably account for 
my being ſo deep in the lady's ſecrets, In plain 
truth, Harry, ſhe has the honour, at preſent, to 
be a counſellors lady, and has changed her name 
to Wyman. The reaſon of this phenomenon 
is, that after I had feen the beauties of her face, 
and found that they were to thoſe of her mind 
as number to infinity. I got no quiet by day, 
and very little by night. Caſes multiplied upon 
caſes, | wrote into Ireland. I received for an- 
wer, that thoſe who knew her agreed, ſhe ml 


gnece, my lat we "hav two __ your letters, 
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the beſt woman in it. I grew ſicker and ſicker, : 


and at length laid my caſe before her, as ſhe had 
formerly done her's before me. A long time 
ſhe refuſed to preſcribe any medicines but. thoſe 
which turned my ſtomach. It is true that when 


the firſt ſymptoms of my diſorder - became 
viſible, ſhe attempted to cure me by a frank 


confeſſion of her original ruin, It would not 
do, Out of pure pity, ſhe condeſcended to 
apply the laſt- remedy, and it has ſucceeded 


with me ſo well and fo happily, that I wiſh 


thee in the arms of. Annabella, from the * 
of my heart. | 


74 
Looking a little back, I ſee [ have brought 
this lady's affairs to a period ſomething before the 


time. The honourable Mr. Corrane's will con- 
tained a legacy of two thouſand pounds. He was 


dying when he made it at St. Lucia. The next 


ſhips confit med his death. The legacy was punc- 
tually paid. Fhe good Quaker left effects to the 


amount of eighteen thouſand pounds. Eight of 
theſe he gave to Kitty. Two to the children of 
Singleton. Two more amongſt other fi iends; 


and the remainder to ſundry Dublin charities. 
Two of Kitty's eight ſhe immediately conſigned 
over in full property to Polly Singleton, who gave 
her own amongſt her brothers and ſiſters. Five 


hundred ſhe gave her father, and the reſt to Sir, 


Your moſt obedient Servant, 


WILLIAM WYMAN, | 


% 


Mr. Omen to o Mr. WYMaAN, 


9 1 


dear Wyman, the firſt, a. continuation of 


2 Roſ ſry, which you have kindly con- 
 trived, 


039 
9 


hookxks of expectation. 
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triyed, ſo as to hang us up ad libitum; on the tenter 
The laſt contains memoirs 
of the great-Lord Winterbottom. Wiſh well 
to your enemies,” William, is an admirable pre: 
cept, but difficult in practice. My preſent feel» 


inge concerning this noble ſtateſman, convince 
me, I am not yet arrived at the pinnacle of chrif- 


tian perfection. 

Captain O Donnel has but juſt left us. His 
blunders, his ſenſe, his prejudices, his adherence 
to modern honour, and his ſtrong addiction to 
eternal honeſty, form as whimſical a mixture as 
man can well be compoſed of. We parted on 
both ſides with'regret. His regiment is quartered 


at Vienne, ſo that poſſibly we may fee him again 


on our return from Italy, 

Not to have ſeen the Glaciers of Savoy would 
have been an offence unpardonable ; and not to 
ſhare this ſatisfaQtion with our friends in the beſt 


way we can, is unpardonable allo. I am going 


1 


* 


: 


{ 


% 


to deſcribe them, 

&© Vos, ſays Sir George, in anſwer to an ob- 
ſer vation of Sir Ambroſe Archer's, as we were 
going ſlowly along the valley of Chamouni, re- 
turning in the evening to our inn.—“ Yes; to 
reach the ſummit of an art or ſcience,. without 
being inſtituted in its elements when young, is an 
inſtance of rare genius indeed.” | 5 

«© Behold in me that rare genius,” anſwers a 
thin, fpare gentleman, who overtook us at that 
inſtant, b . 

«© You are foreigners, gentlemen,” conti- 
nues he; © ultra montani, I know it by your 
bad Italian; but though you lived apud ulti- 


mam Thule, my fame muſt have reached your 


ars. I am the renowned pedagogue of Nib- 


piano.“ 
| 1 T be 


's * 


WH 59 . 3 


| BARHAM DOWNS. 57 


The renowned pedagogue of Nibbiano ſeeing 
us deprived of the faculty of ſpeech, went on 
thus.“ Once, I was a peaſant of Piedmont, a 
lamp of unformed clay. Now, 1 have given a 
new edition of Statius, cum notis variorum, all wrote 
by myſelf, I have tauzht four hundred boys to- 
read -o r ſeem to read. | have whipped. them 
weil, Many were youths of happy memory. On 
whatſoever foil their lot ſhall caſt them, they 
will remember their preceptor, And all this blaze 
of glory, I owe to nothing more or lefs, than be- 
ing a cuckold,” „„ 

The Devil!“ ſays Sir George. The in- 
cident indeed is common enough; but to grow 
immortal by it, is rare felicity, At the inn be- 
fore you, we deſign this evening to make our- 


— 


ſelves as happy as men unknown to Fame can 


expect to be. Condeſcend learned Sir, to 
favour us with your ſociety. Inſtruct us in the 
cauſes and conſequences of this very common and 
extraordinary event. We aiſo have happy me- 
mories, and wil! :£13z2mber our Preceptor.“ 

« Enough,” replies the ſchoolmaſter; “ a 
deſire of inſtruction is mentis ingenuæ Signum; 
| devote myſelf this evening to your ſer- 
vice.”*-:: N 5 4k IR 

The inn was the beft- in the vallies of Cha- 
mouni; for it had a large parlour furniſhed 
with two beaufets, containing the glaſs and chi- 
na ware, and all the elegant utenſils of a coun- 
try inn, It is true, this occaſioned a perpetual 
commeation (I wiſh the word was naturalized) 
betwixt the beaufets and the kitchen, an incon- 
venience for which the landlady conſoled herſelf, 
becauſe ſhe was able by it to keep her gueſts 
awake; and her gueſts, becauſe it was irreme- 
diable, | 
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Arranging ourſelves then in the circumference 
of a circle of which the fire was the centre, with 


two boitles of unimported wine before us, ſee 


us prepared to prefit by the wiſdom of our whim- 
ſical preceptor. | | | 

«© Thruty years fince,” ſays he, I was a 
peaſant of Piedmont, and rented a moderate 
farm under the fathers of the convent of Po- 
limo. I married a pretty creature, with eyes as 
black as ebony, and ſparkling like diamonds, 
Of wit, ſhe had enough ; of devotion, ſomething 
to ſpare. : 5 8 

« Since I became a man of ſcience I have 


been diligent in the enquiry whether an antient 
or a modern Roman had the power to devote 


moſt time to the outſide of religion; and I find 
- the ancient might ſacrifice, and the modern Mafs 


away a dozen hours per diem in all holineſs, 


But theſe eſſential duties, as the Parſons call 


them, are only for the rich; Poor folk muſt 
be the devil's property for want of time. My 
wife however, did as well as ſhe could ; her ro- 


ſary of fifteen paternoſter, and ten times fifteen 


ave maria heads, performed its deſtined buſineſs, 
even whilſt the cows were milking ; and be- 
fore all things, ſhe preferred the ſacred duty of 
confeſſion. ES WS 5 
& My houſe happened to be within an ęven- 


ing's walk of the convent, and one or other of 
the good fathers would often call in, and beſtow 
upon me a few pious exhortations, Father Paul, 


in particular, my wife's confeſſor, overflowed in 


Zeal and kindneſs ; and it was a grievous mor- 


tification to me, that one profane buſineſs or other, 


prevented my reaping the full haryeſt of his holy 


* . 


admonitions, 
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e « One morn, one fatal morn l fad preſage of 
1 future misfortunes, I broke my plough. Return- 
e ing to the houſe, Iaſked my little girl, who began 
. to liſp, where was her mother?“ = 

« Tonteſſing, Daddy, wid fader Paul.“ 1 
J « Confeſſing,“ ſays . c 15a good work, and 
e dught to be ſecret ; I'll not interrupt them. And : 
$ 


where are they, Annett? 
| « In Mammy's tameber.“ 
. « In Mammy's chamber! Humph { A very 
8 fooliſh fit of curioſity ſeized me all of a ſudden, 

to know what kind of ſins my pious wife could 
e poſſibly have upon her hands, I crept ſoftly into 
t the next chamber; the partition wall was old 
e wainſcot, tetribly out of repair. Through one 
d Bi of the chinks I perceived the holy father's cowl and 
's WW mantle lying upon a chair. The hour of penance 
8. had fetcheded that of confeſſion, and the good 
ll father Paul was aQually chaſtiſing his penitent 
ſt with the ſweat of his own brow. But as it was 
7 a kind of penance which fooliſh huſbands are 
of apt to think they have the ſole right of inflicting, 
n this invaſion of property gave me the heart- burn. 
3g So great however was my reverence for holy 
5 men, that I did not dare to admit the leaſt 
f thought of vengeance. On the contrary, I ſneaked 

down into the ſtable, where I amuſed myſelf 
— with ſcratching my pate, and knawing my thumbs, 
of Wl till 1 faw father Paul depart Then taking a 
v Wl pliant plant, I ſlipped unobſerved into the con- 
|, WH fcfional room, where 1 found the bed as compoſ- _ 
n ed as if it had never ſinned. I called up my wife, 
Come hither my pretty Annetti, ſays I, and tell 
„, me what father Paul and you have been about ſo 


Jong in this room? . 
] have been at confeſſion.” 


le “ And what did you confeſs, Annetti?“ 
OE * Law 
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«© Law now, Benedict, as if you did not knoy 
what a ſin it is to tell.“ | 


„% Well, I hope you got abſolution, Annerti ? 


* Yes, ſur e. : | 

6 Then you are fit for heaven, whither | 
. deſign to ſend you as ſoon as poſſible, (taking out 
a Claſp knife). Annetti plumpt upon her knees. I. 
was impoſſible to kill her in that attitude; ſol 
only beat her till ſhe fainted away. 

% At that time of day, gentlemen, my idea 
of cuckoldom were quite unphiloſophic ; paſſicn 
had the aſcendant. An experience of thirty 
years has taught me to conſider it as a mere 
peccadillo ; and if a woman has no other fault 
than making her huſband a cuckold, ſhe is a good 
R—_—_ ͤ 8 

6 1 left my-wife in the chamber, and ſtalked 
heroically into an adjoining field. I wanted to 
reaſon, but my blood was too warm; I could 
therefore only agitate the queſtion, whether 1 
ſhould ſtay and bear my intamy, or 1un away 

and leave it behind. It was a teriible conflict, 
and might have laſted to this hour for ought 


I know, iſ Annett! herſelt had not determined it, 


I ſaw her fleal out of the houſe, and take the 
Toad to the convent like a lapwing. Oh ho, 
ſays I, if thou art going to raiſe that hornet” 


_ neſt about my ears, I muſt carry them away t om 


the Buz. So flipping back. into the hovſe I put 
on my beſt apparel, broke open the money 
drawer, robbed myſelf, and ran away with the 
booty; nor did I give myſelf a day's repoſe 
till, like another Hannibal, [ had paſſed the Po. 

« By this time, my blood ſtood at temperate; 
conſequently I could better ſee the road before 
me. From a peaſant of Piedmont I had advan- 
ced myſelf to the dignity of a citizen of the 


- ow -- 


BARHAM DOWNS. CY 


world, and 1 had ſeven and twenty piſtoles i in my 
urſe, to maintain it. 
« Of all the variety of habits worn by the 
mind of man, I had a peculiar averſion to black ; 
I never dreſſed mine in it for an hour, except 
when my belly was empty ; and whilſt my piſtoles 
laſted it was as ſeldom fo, as Apicius himſelf 
could have wiſhed. During this happy period, 
I ſaw, like Ulyſſes, many men, and many man- 
ners; but when my unhappy purſe had breathed 
its laſt, I ſaw. fewer of hoth than I liked, I was 
then obliged to bid adieu to ſplendid cities, and 
traverſe the plains from plough to plough. Dur- 
ing this peregrination which laſted near ten years, 
it maſt be owned, ' Fares et macies, made them- 
ſelves too familiar with my perſon, and at length 
fairly drove me to the fhelter of a brick-kiln, at 
the little town of Nibbiano, where I hired my ſelf 


for the ſummer. 


„My humble lodging happened to be next 


door to a ſchool of ſome reputation where forty 


or fifty boys were taught to read and write, and 
weregroundedin the rudiments of the latin tongue. 
Beſides this, the maſter gave two hours of every 
evening to the inſtruction of young people who 
were obliged to labour in the day, There was 
a time when I could have writ, read, and decuor - 
dicueris'd well enough for a peaſant ; but- it was 
all loſt, and the whim ſeized me of -recovering 
it. See me then at ſchool at the age of thirty 
hve, hunting through grammars and dictionaries, 
and what is more extraordinary, ardent in the 
chaſe. The maſter was an old man, who living 
a batchelor to his grand climaQeric, had ſaved 
money, and a year before indulged himſelf with 
a young wite, She and the ſchool together bore 
too hard upon him, and as he had taken a ſort 
W II. F 1 
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cut miracles for-.our entertainment, one more ex. 
alted than another, That of St. Anthony, if! 


| ſingle. blow, Eſcaped frem the murd'rous axe, 
it rolled itſelf ſeventy-four yards up-e hill. 8. 


it, and putting it under his arm, walked home 
'to his own houſe, ſeveral leaguts of ; and 


dence, 


62 BAR HAM DOWN 8. 


of liking to me, he offered me upon th 
approach of winter, my board for my aſſiſ. 
ance, I accepted the offer and was received ini 
the houſe. | | 

J was now, as it were, at the feet of Gam:. 
liel, and eat ſcience at every meal. Undouhted. 
ly we were a learned family, for Mrs. Padilj 
herſelf was imbued cum honig litteris, chiefly ex. 
traded from an excellent folio called the lives of 
the ſaints. The good creature was never with. 


do not miſtake the ſaint, reached the true pin. 
nacle of the ſublime. The head of this good 
man, the blood thirſty. heathens ſtruck off at : 


Anthony got up from the block, hobbled after 
his poor head as faſt as he could, took it up, kiſſed 


there buried his poor head and himſelf, read- 
ing the ſervice of the dead all-the while, to the 
aſtoniſhment and edification of -a crouded au- 

© But a woman may be a good wife, even 
though ſhe does believe in miractes, and I think 
Italy never produced a better, She honoured 


and obeyed her huſband wonderfully, and the old 


man confeffed himſelf happier in the autumn, 
than he had been in the ſpring and ſummer of 
his life, © J have,” fays he, © but two things 


to plapue me; Rheumatiſm, and the want of a 
boy to make a Pythagoras of.” „„ 


% Mr. Arnaud,” ſays the good Mrs. Padilli 
one day in the ſecond year of my abode with 
| them, 
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| a a pity it is my maſter did not a marry be- 


mg dre he was paſt getting children ?” 
in « Great pity, Mrs. Padilli.“ 


© Not to have an heir to his means; ſo much 
he longs : ſor one too,” | a 
«. A thouſand pities indeed, Mrs, Padilli.” 

« To be ſure its a great ſin, and a great ſhame, 
dra married woman, to let another man touch 
er. I wonder how a woman can look up after, 
re I never could.” © Io . 

& This was a caſe however in which Mrs. 
adilli happened to be miſtaken ;: for neither her 
otleſs virtue, nor my exalted philoſophy, could 


IN» 4 
* et the victory over Satan, and our fenſes, and 
t : Der the * woman in a little time, looked up 
xe Nery well after it. 

5 


In this ſtate of fin I lived about three years, 
ſter hen it pleaſed heaven, by taking old. Padilli to 
Ted ſelf, to call me back again to righteouſneſs ; for 
became the widow's intereſt, and for ought I 
now, her inclination, co offer me her beaute- 
2d. Fs ſelf in marriage. I confidered the matter in 
he BY! its lights, celeſtial and terreſtrial. The ca- 
on laws, and-the civil laws equally prohibi- 
d two wives at a time; but unleſs Cano- 
ſts and Lawyers were conjurors I thought I 
ad little to fear. In ſhort I ſettled the matter 
ith my conſcience, and wedded the widow in 
t months, 4 FE | | 
* Fourteen years I lived with her, enjoying 
the ſolid comforts of matrimony, except children. 


n | : 

gs Ul this time I increaſed my learning, my repu- 

ation, my ſchool, and my money. Whether 
ne holy ghoſt proceeded from the father only, 


1; {from the father and the ſon; whether my old 

th ie was alive, or my new one made me a cuc- 

n, old, were myſteries, into which F never cared to 
5 5 1 | enquire, 
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dience. | . 
„ But a woman may be a good wife, even 
though ſhe does believe in miractes, and I think 
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of liking to me, he offered me upon th 


approach of winter, my board for my aſſiſt 
ance, I accepted the offer and was received ini 
the houſe. | | 

6 ] was now, as it were, at the feet of Gama, 
liel, and eat ſcience at every meal. Undouhted. 
ly we were a learned family, for Mrs, Padili 
herſelf was imbued cum bonis litteris, chiefly ex. 
tracted from an excellent folio called the lives of 


the ſaints. The good creature was never With. 
cout miracles for our entertainment, one more ex. 
alted than another. That of St. Anthony, if! 


do not miſtake the ſaint, reached the true pin- 


nacle of the ſublime. The head of this good 


man, the blood thirſty. heathens ſtruck off at : 


ſingle blow, Eſcaped from the murd'rous axe, 
it rolled itſelf ſeventy-four yards up-e hill. St. 


Anthony got - up from the block, hobbled after 
his poor head as faſt as he could, took it up, kiſſed 


it, and putting it under his arm, walked home 
to his own houſe, ſeveral. leagues of; and 


there buried his poor head and himſelf, read- 
ing the ſervice of the dead all: the while, to the 
aſtoniſhment and edification of a crouded au- 


7 


Italy never produced a better. She honoured 


and obeyed her huſband wonderfully, and the old 


man confeffed himſelf happier in the autumn, 
than he had heen in the ſpring and ſummer ol 
his life.“ 1 have,” fays he, © but two things 
to plapue me ; Rheumatiſm, and the want-of a 
boy to make a Pythagoras of.” * 
« Mr. Arnaud,” ſays the good Mrs. Padilli 
one day in the ſecond year of my abode with 
| | them, 
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| what a pity it is my maſter did not marry be- 


8 dre he was paſt getting children 2 
ino © Great pity, Mrs. Padilli.“ 


© Not to have an heir to his means; ſo much 
he longs ſor one too.” „ 
«. A thouſand pities indeed, Mrs, Padilli.“ 

« To be ſure its a great ſin, and a great ſhame, 
pra married woman, to let another man touch 
er, I wonder how a woman can look up after. 
re I never could L 

& This was a caſe however in which Mrs. 
adilli happened to be miſtaken ; for neither her 
otleſs virtue, nor my exalted philoſophy, could 
et the victory over Satan, and our fenſes, and 


etthe 1 woman in a little time, looked up 
; - 


xe Nery well after it. 
& Wl In this ſtate of fin I lived about three years, 
ſter hen it pleaſed heaven, by taking old. Padilli to 


Te; elf, to call me back again to righteouſneſs; for 
became the widow's intereſt, and for ought I 
now, her inclination, to offer me her beaute- 
ad. Dus {elf in marriage. I confidered the matter in 
Hits lights, celeſtial and terreſtrial. Ihe ca- 
on laws, and- the civil laws equally prohibi- 
ed two wives at a time; but unleſs Cano- 

ſts and Lawyers were conjurors I thought 1 


* ad little to fear. In ſhort I ſettled the matter 
eh my conſcience, and wedded the widow in 
14 months, | | 


* Fourteen years 1 lived with her, enjoying 


* [the ſolid comforts of matrimony, except children. 
1 ul this time I increaſed my learning, my repu- 


ation, my ſchool, and wy money. Whether 
he holy ghoſt proceeded fr 


1; from the father and the ſon; whether my old 
th Pie was alive, or my new one made me a cuc- 
old, were myſteries, into which F never cared to 

| =... enquire, 


om the father only, 
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enquire, and I queſtion but I was altogether as 
happy in ignorance, as a revelation of theſe points 
would have made me. At length, it pleaſed 
Atropos to cut the thread of my Nibbiano ſpouſe's 
life. I bore it with the fortitude of a philoſo- 
pber. But I have ſince found that in ſome par- 
ticulars my tranquility is vulnerable, I took in- 
to my houſe a decent hand-maid who got her- 
ſelf with child without my leave; under whoſe 
adminiſtration indeed my wine never went ſour 
by too long keeping; but my money now m 
greateſt comfort in life, marched ſpeedily off for 
extraordinaries, Hiſtory and Experience have 
both taught me, that. troops ſerving. for. pay, 
are not to be relied on; my laſt and preſent 
mercenary, is an old woman whom I took upan 
character; that of being the ſtingieſt old devil in 
Laly. It is true I have ſaved more money during 
her reign, but my houſe ſtinks of dirt, and all 
things animate or inanimate within it. 
Reflecting upon theſe and other croſſes, and 
above all upon the nature of woman, I conclu- 
ded that it was in vain to expeQ. a ſilken purſe 
cut of a ſow's ear, and that it was the wiſeſt 
way to take the world, women and all, as we 
found it; for after all, if we have rats, fleas, 
and monks to plague mankind, we have far- 
mers and ſchoolmaſtees for its nouriſhment and 
information, | „ 
My dear Annetti, ſays I, had but one fault; 
all I have to fear is, that old Time ſhould have 
pbyſicked her out of it, and ſubſtituted half a 
dozen in its room. Let us try, but let us go 
warily about it. So I took the opportunity of 
our month's vacation, mounted my mule, and 
Without fear of diſcovery, repaired to the ſcene 
of my youthful joys and ſorrows, Every thing 
| Oe . 


© 


as Wl was changed. The convent razed to the ground, 


ts My houſe turned into the country feat of a Pied 
d monteſe nobleman, and the name of Benedict 
Arnaud, unknown, My wife had relations at 


- St. Remi 


. And fo have you, BenediQ,” ſays the land- 


lady of the houſe, ruſhing into the room. 
[= BenediQ croſſed himſelf. | 
ſe % Old time, I ſuppoſe,” ſays ſhe, © has phy- 


ir Wicked me out of your memory, Benedict; but I 


) WW knew-you the moment you entered the houſe, 


Tr WE But I have learnt diſcretion as well as yourſelf, 
e and better too perhaps; for though you have 
„got learning, you don't ſeem to have added much 
t to your ſtock of wiſdom, or elſe you would not 
n have been fo forward to have-expoſed your inſig- 


„ 


in nigcance to ſtrangers.” 


* 


g This was a palpable hit. Poor Benedict ſhrug- 
I! ged up his ſhoulders, looked round upon us, and 
ſpoke not a word. | „ 
d & have heard your ſtory, Benedict,“ continues 
„the good woman, “and to-morrow. you ſhall hear 
ſe mine, and God knows which of: us is moſt to 
ſt blame. I am fore I loved you as well as my 
© on eyes, for all what I did with Father Paul, 
1 WE hich was only for my ſoul's fake, and out of 
- no il will to you,” | _ | 
d Since that is the caſe, dear Annetti,” ſays 


the Preceptor, “ let us forget and forgive. 
i will carry thee to Nibblano——and——” | 
© No, there goes two words to that bar- 
gain, Benedict; I have been married as well as 
you, and am miſtreſs of this inn, and thank God 
well to paſs, And yqur daughter is well married 
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d Wat St. Remi, and has made you a grandfather ; 
e and here I will live and die, Benedict. If you 
, will do the ſame, well and good if 
| © = | | | DP 3 
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not, there's no help for it. We are paſt our 
childiſh days I hope. Gentlemen, ſhall I ſend in 
ſupper ?”? ORs ty „ 
« If you pleaſe, Ma' am.“ 3 
« Abi in malam rem, Peſſine,”" ſays the ſchool-. 
maſter, grinning at her as ſhe left the room.“ This 
ſmells confoundedly of my return to. Nibbiano 
alone. Your opinion, Meffieurs ?” | 
« Your lady,” ſays Sir George, © has ſtill fine 
black eyes; and they ſeem to ſpeak a language 
perfeAly intelligible. If, for the laſt (wenty years 
of your life, you had praQiſed paſſive obedience 
on board a Turkiſh galley, it would have been a 
fine preparation; but you have unfortunately been 
in the habit of exerciſing unlimited authority as 
well as ſhe. If you can diveſt yourſelf of royalty 
indeed, or uſe it only over ſuch fellows as Julius 
Cæſar, or Alexander the great.“ 8 
41, 1,” ſays the ſchoolmaſter, I ſubmit 
to a female reign! I who have given a new edi- 
tion of Statius | I who have enlightened a new 
nnn , l 
_ * Even ſo, Benedict, for all your big wörds,“ 
ſays the Landlady, bringing in the firſt diſh, ** No- 
body ſhall command here, but myſelf, If you chuſe 
to enjoy yourſelf in eaſe, ſmoke your pipe, and be 
quiet 80.“ f ESE Oo 
Otium cum dignitate, mi didaſcule,” ſays Sir 
Ambroſe, © embrace it by all means.” 
„Lites, cum d-decore, opinor ;”” returns the 
ſchoolmaſter. No — I will return to 
Nibbiano; I will live and die a maſter, Or 
_ "a5 and aſſert my rights. Am I not your 
huſband ?? | 185 „ ci 
“No, indeed, you are hot, Benedict, with- 
out my leave; and you'll never get it by ſwel- 
ling ycurſelf with pride and vanity, and ſpeaking 
| 5 vour 


„ OF GOD . Mw _ SW. BW 


BARHAM DOWNS. 67 


your words like a tragedy man. Its law here, 
when a man leaves his wife, and does not let her 
know he is alive for ſeven years, ſhe may marry 
again-if ſhe will. I ſtayed eleven years, Benedict, 


and many a bitter bit of black bread have I eat 


wet with my tears. I got to be ſervant here, and 
the maſter took a liking to me, and offered to 
marry me. What could I do better? From the 
day of our marriage he never interſered with me 


one hour in the management of this houſe ; but 


eat, and drank, and ſmoked his. pipe, and died 
in peace. And if you have a mind to do the 
ſame, Benedict, do it and welcome,” -- | 
The worthy ſchoolmaſter ſoon perceived, that 
though a maſter of languages, he was much his 
wife's inferior in her mother tongue, and for the 


preſent, he gave. up the point in diſpute; only 


teling us, he would ſtay. one week, juſt to make 
a catalogne of all his wife's good qualities, and 


then return to Nibbiano, to ponder his future 
deſtiny at leiſure, As. we ſet out early in the 


morning, we ſaw him no more; and this being 


for Italy. Dear Wyman, farewell, 


p. S. This vile deteſtable Lord Winteabote 
tom! by heaven I will purſue him through the 


world. Sir Ambroſe Archer has this day a letter 


from Miſs Peggy Whitaker, that ſhe; fears this 


curſed Lord has got Annabella into his power by. 
ſtratagem. She is ſuppaſed to be in the South of; 
France. I:canaot. be particular. We are flying 0 


into Languedoc. 


Sit 


9. 


all I have to ſay of the Glaciers of Savoy, I have 
juſt to inform you, we ſhall ſet out in two days 


HEN RT OSMOND. 
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Sir AMBROSE ARCHER to Mr. WyMaNnz- 


8 | |  Montpeher. 

F Swear to thee, dear Harry, by the head of ter 
T Petrarch, the moſt evangelical-of lovers, that pe 
it is by no means neceſſary: thou ſhould'ſt die for ma 
Annabella ; becauſe it will neither benefit her, ths 
thyſelf, the world; or any thing, or any body * 

in ĩt. e is 
This apoſtrophe, dear Wyman, I addreſſed a a der 
few minutes ſince to Mr, Henry Oſmond, who, anc 
in a fit of deſolation, has betaken him to his bed, wh 
in order to torment himſelf at his eaſe, For are 
you muſt know, Sir, that the briſk and rapid mo- ſpa 
tion of a chaiſe, anglice driven ; with the nume- : 
rous objects that will preſent themſelves to the Cay 
eyes, if they are open; if not, to the ears; are me 
unfriendly to the propagation of the gentle ſor- add 
rows of love, which requires a mind diſengaged, * 
and at full liberty to hateh, and brood over 114% the! 
own plagues. So that Harry, ſrom the very hour ou 
he ſhook hands with the good old parſon of Sels, - the 
and ſtept into the vehicle to Sir George and I, has; wit 
been ill at eaſe, and perfectly unable to lie down 8 
in the lap of ſoriow quietly for a ſingle moment. to b 
It muſt be owned that this did fret the young for 
gen'leman, and rendered his reſponſes ſomerhing real 
aduſt, which means, I believe, of a dark brown dea 
colour. Sir George, who pleaſantly pretends to- 1.4 
a monopoly of theſe, did not reliſh the invaſion Im 
of his property; and as he is not over indulgent _ 
| to human weakneſs, neither his own nor another's, Gee 
h and eſpecially that. which ſprings from: love, be Sas 
applied the {tirical laſh to this naked part of — 
re 


Harry, a little too mercileſsly. 
0 


* 


cc No! kiſſe 


« No! nothing in nature can be wiſer than 
this expedition. Like the Amadiſes of old, thou 
art roaming the world in queſt of a woman; and. 


when thou baſt found her, thou haſt found a bliſ- 


ter, which thy wiſdom, if it is able, will render 


perpetual. Now in arder that thy romance may 
make its due figure in the world, it is neceſſary 
that thou poppeſt upon thy Statira, at the inſtant 


ſhe is going to be devoured by ſome giant. But 
is thy magician ready, Harry? otherwiſe, conſi- 


dering how many inſtants there are in duration, 
and how. many yards of ground in. France, of 
which ſhe can only occupy.one at a time, the odds 
are ſo prodigiouſly againſt thee, that I am in de- 
ſpair. _ 


te It is out of pure kindneſs that you apply this 


cauſtic, Sir. George,“ replies Harry ; © to enure 


me to this bliſter before hand. But are all women 


adders, becauſe you have been ſtung ??? 
“ Serpents, Harry; ſome faſcinate you with 


their. gilded ſcales; ſome, like the habliſk, look 
you dead; ſome, like the viper, cling and ſting ;- 


the beſt, like the harmleſs ſnake, only peſter you 
vith eternal hiſſes. “ 5 LD 

„Well, Sir George, I don't think you at all 
to be envied, that you have never acquired a taſte 
for theſe hiſſings. L have, and am neither to be 


reaſoned nor rallied out of it, Spare me therefore, - 


dear Brother, and ſcarify Sir Ambroſe here, who 


is as far gone as myſelf; only heaven has bleſſed 


. 


him with the gift of unaudible ſigbing “ 
© Guilty, or not guilty, Archer?“ ſays, Sir 
George, : : 3 


« Guilty of loving, but pot, like Harry, ad 


miſericordiam. There is a girl in the world, whoſe 

pretty kiſſes I confeſs I havea taſte for, and whoſe 

kiſſes I would do much to obtain, That y to 
a 1 ay, 


— 
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ſay, I would ride a thouſand leagues in a poſt: 


chaiſe; bully half a dozen lovers, or kill a giant; 
ſigh now and then inwardly ; or kiſs. her pattens 
behind a door; but as to loſing my compoſure, 
my ſleep, or my appetite= no, Theſe are 
ſerious things, over which, whilſt I can help it, 


no woman ſhall have dominion.” 
&« Well,” ſays. Sir George, * this is a tolera- 
ble compromiſe ; but after all, I believe my anti- 


ent ſyſtem of loving no mortal alive but myſelf, 


was the beſt calculated for happineſs, W hence 


| ariſe af] the fond complaints of violated love, and 
broken friendſhip, but from à frail dependence 


upon others?“ 


« Faith, Sir Gecrge, under certain limitati- 


ons, the maxim of depending upon one's ſelf for 


happineſs, is a good one; and as worthy a wiſe . 


man as any ſtoical apothegm whatever. 


«© I have but one objeAion,” ſays Harry, 


ce that without this dependence on others, the 


devil a bit of this ſaid happineſs is to be got, great 


or ſmall.” 


“ Thus,“ ſays Sir Gearpe, “ do people diſ- 


pute. If the good prieſt of Sels was here, he 


would convince us in fifteen minutes that we were 
of the ſame opinion; and that the apparent diſa- 


greement aroſe from our having different ideas to 


our two leading words, happineſs and dependence. 


But there is no hopes of ſettling the matter at the 


curſed rate we drive.” 8 
Zoons, brother,” ſays Harry, “ we go like 
dormice,” | "Ih 


Sir George began to whiſtle. Then theatri- 


cally, © Methinks,” ſays he, © it were an eaſy 


* leap, from Mont Blane to Montpelier, if I could 
enjoy my Annabella there without a rival; but, 


pox on this Lord Winterbottam.” - 
| & Would 


— 
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ce Would to heaven, brother, you had a little 
more feeling“ 5 1 
„ Would to heaven, Harry,” replies Sir 
George, I had a little leſs, or theſe roads were 
4 little ſmoother.” | 


We dined at Geneva. | After which, Sir George 


Aaid, ** Harry, you and I made an exchange of 
character this morning, now let us make a change 
of plan.“ 1 

«© Dear brother, are you angry ?” 


c At myſelf Harry, for having endeavoured 


— to wound a mind too deeply wounded 
before. Bui to ſay truth I was not well and the 
motion was too much for me,” 


Ho could I be ſo inattentive l For give me, 


Sir George.“ 


«© Freely —_ and thou, me. And if erer 
C 


any matter of diſcord ſhould ariſe in future be- 
twixt us, let us think of the parſon of Sels, who, 
whether he aQs, or ſpeaks, or preaches, ſeems to 
-haveno other end in view but to make brothers 
of all mankind. Never yet did I ſee a man ſo im- 
bued with the ſpirit of concord. I leave his vale 
with regret.?? | „ 


It was impoſſible not to concur in an opinion 


ſo juſtly founded. Nay, we were ſo warmed 
with the remembrance ot his virtues that we made 
a libation of three bottles at leaft, to his memory. 
We might have honoured it more by aſſuming his 


temperance ; but it is eaſier to praiſe than imitate. - 
And now for Sir George's plan Profeſſor 
M., of Milan 1 had formerly exchanged 

ſome letters about the poſſible and impoſſible roots 


of cubic equations, and-concerning the beſt me- 
thod of determining fluents from given fluxions ; 
and I cannot pardon myſelf,” ſays Sir George, 
the being ſo near him, and not embracing the 

os | opportunity 
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: opportunity of talking with him on theſe, and an 
hundred other hobby-horſical matters of the ſame 
kind, You are in love, Gentlemen; concerning 


which, Euclid has given us not a ſingle theorem, 


So when I attempted the ſcience, you ſee what 
a piece of work I made of it, I ſhall only impede 
your purſuits. Suffer me then to go quietly into 
Italy, which I confeſs my heart is more ſet upon 
than upon Annabella's and Margaretta's. I wil 
_ eſtabliſh my head quarters at Milan, and wil 
leave a ſer vant there to forward your letters, in 
caſe I make long excurſions, and ſhall be happy 
to join you again in any part of the globe, as ſoon 
as theſe bluſtry love ſtorms are over, : 

« We began to expreſs our unhappineſs at the 
ſeparation.” “ | INE 
I thought ſo,” ſays Sir George; half at 
leaſt of this world's politeneſs is meregrimace, and 
a contention againſt the very things we wiſh, 
But I aſſure you, gentlemen, upon my honour, 
and by St. Patrick, as O*Lonnel ſays, that you 
are pleaſed with the propoſal ; and how ſhould it 
be otherwiſe ?? - 

We were going to aſſure him earneſtly on the 
CONtrary .o— „% 

« What a pleaſaut animal,” ſays Sir George, 
cc js a man of the world! ready to ſwear down 
poor truth forty fathom deep, to the bottom of 
her well, if ſhe chance to ſhew her head above 
the ſurface, rather than fail in the leaſt point of 
politeneſs, Well, gentlemen, ſince as you ſay 
my company is ſo extremely agreeable to you, 
only indulge me three days here at Geneva to 
talk with Mr, Euler, from Berlin, concerning the 
properties of nothing and infinity, and then I wil 
bowl with you into Langvedoc, thirty miles a 
day with all imaginable pleaſure,” 

| EE : 46 Dear 


ſuch | 
fell Gi 
he fid 
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of ſheepiſh air ;. think of Annabella's diſtreſs.” 
1 * Think ot the Aſymptotes of. the hyperbola, 
18 Harry; lines which draw nearer and nearer to 
n other lines, and yet can never touch if you draw 
4 them to the end of the world. The lines which 
i Annabella and thou art going to deſcribe, may, 
go for ought I'know, be of the ,aſymptotic gender. 
i However, prithee wait with patience till M. Euler 
i and I have ſettled this and a few other impoſſible 
l truths, and then for Love.” . —© 
pu % Well, Sir George,” ſays Harry with a long 
Ibs, let it be as you pleaſe.” ?- 
"I Then | pleaſe to go into Italy,“ replies Sir 
George; *©* ſo thank heaven I have not taken the 
” order of. politeneſs; if I had, we might have 
4 plagued one another, with all poſlible civility and 
0 affection, for ought I know, a thouſand German 
1 leagues,” „ mR. 
We ſtaid however with Sir George this even- 
Þ ing, and ſet out the next morning for Lyons, We 
- Wl {carcely ſaw it, The plains of Languedoc, tho? 
in full vintage, were ſcampered over without a 
e WH "gle dance with the ſun-burnt daughters of la- 
bour, It was evident there was nothing in France 
„ voith ſeeing, but Montpelier, and nothing in 
Montpelier but Annabella, When. we arrived, 
ot there was no Annahella to be ſeen. Three days 


we enquired at the haths, the public rooms, the 
walks, the aſſemb'i-s; we obtained a liſt of at- 


- rivals; in ſhort, we convinced ourſelves that no 
5 ſuch people were, or had been there. Oſmond 
x: fell ſick ; I had the greateſt deſire in the world to 
e be fick alſo, but it was againſt my principles. 


il Long have I ſettled the point with myſelf, that 
grief is the worſt of all poſſible medicaments for 
itremediahſe misfortunes; and whilſt I live, I will 

Ve. HL _ oppe ſe 


Dear Sir George,” cries Harry, with a ſort 
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oppoſe the whole tribe of black ideas, with the 
chearful family of white. 2 ho 
I have no doubt but Oſmond will be wel 
enough in two or three days to continue his 
| ſearch, and as Peggy's letter to me, ſaid ſhe had 
heard from her ſiſter when in Patis, thither we 
ſhall proceed. Such is'the police of that city, 
that no ſtranger can come in, or go out, with- 
out the knowledge of ſome of its officers, and 
as people pay the government a tax for every 
| Poſt they travel, they may be ſo much the more 
eaſily traced. 5 | Oe 
In the mean time, what can I do better than 
imqmpart to you a portion of the rich fund of 
knowledge I have acquired by my travels? What 
if I give you a deſcription of the glaciers of Sa- 
voy ? [Carry you to the top of Montblanc! 
And tumble you into the valley of- Chamouni! 
I ſhall cut a pitiful figure in it, after the agreeable 
Mr. Moore, and will thereſore ſend this letter 


to the poſt, give Harry his febrifuge, and go to 


—S = © An. ED 
| | 80 AMBROSE ARCHER, 
Sir AMBROSE ARCHER to Mr. WyMAN, 


$3 ER. 25 | Vienne. 
| ID you ever ſee a ſkein of ſcravelled ilk? 
| Without this you can have no. idea of 


the inſide of my unfortunate head, which has 


-that=—Oh, for the powers 


a tale to tell 


of a German commentator ! The ſubje& is the 

gallant Captain Wycherly ; my moſt worthy bro- 

ther- in-la c-; which is a ſecret I could have in- 

formed you of ten days ſince ; for in the ſame 

packet with Miſs Peggy Whiiaker's letter, came 
the following. IS 


Dear 


— 
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Dear brot ier, 
You know that having my fortune in my own. 
power, and being at years of diſcretion, I am not 
accountable to any one how I diſpoſe of my 
perſon, Which I have beſtowed upon Captain 
Vycherley, To be ſure the Captain's fortune is 
ſmall, but his connections are great, and ſo is 
is love and honour ; and as you, brother, did 
not ſeem to think of matrimony, it was more 
neceſſary-I ſhould 3 or elſe you know your eſtate 
rould have gone to a diſtant branch, Perhaps 
you will be angry I did not conſult you upon it, 
but the reaſon was, becauſe you ſided with Mr. 
Davis againſt the Captain, which was very ex- 
traordinary, ſeeing nobody knows nothing of 
im. The 3oool. in your hands the Captain 
deſigns ſhall lie at intereſt where it is, if ſo be 
you behave to him as a brother ought ; and de- 
fires his love and reſpects.— 580 1 remain your 


loving Siſter, 1 
7 Martha W ycherley. 
p. S. We are going a tour upon the continent. 


Having thus proved the honour of my relation- 
ſnip, you will not diſpute my right to lament his 
untimely end, which happened the night before 
laſt, at the inn in which I now write, nor, as 
thisis a world of wonders, will you think it very 
extraordinary if he ſhould prove to have been 
ſomelittle acquaintance formerly of Mrs, Wy man's. 
But let us get into ſome method, 

Oſmond's indiſpoſition terminated vin a flow : 
nervous fever, which was by no means diminiſhed 
by his impatience. , I could not prevail upon 
him to ſtay at. Montpelier, and therefore deter- 
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mined to bring him to this town, and conſign 
him to the care of O'Donnel whilſt ] went poſt 
to Paris, We found the honeſt Iriſhman under 
an arreſt, and Wycheiley dead in the inn. 
There are in O'Donnels regiment it ſeems, 


cight Iriſh officers, one of whom proving to be 


an old acquaintance of W ycherley's, he ſtopped 
at Vienne (where by the by he came alone) to 
have a night's enjoyment. That this might be 
truly Hibernian, Wycherley's friend invites the 
Iriſh officers only, and claret is ordered in not by 
ſingle bottles, but by the hoſpitable Hibernian 
mode of dozens. Theſe gentlemen in general 
are men of wcrth and honour, but as moſt men 


have ſome ſins of youth 10 anſwer for, eſpecially - 


in the love way, theſe juvenile offences' became 
the ſubject matter of converſation ;z-and feveral 
ſtoties were told not much indeed to the honour 
of the_relaters, but as this was not the moral 
tour, they paſſed off tolerably well. One indeed 
would at any other time have drawn the tear of 


pity from' their eyes, but was now received only 


with ſilent diſapprobation. 3 
J. was quartered at Amiens,“ ſays the. rela- 


ter, * and ſaw a pretty country girl, bring but- 


ter and eggs to my landlady every market day, 
I threw myſelf in her..way, and played off a few 


gallantries; the poor fool feemed to be more 


f:izhted than pleaſed, She had two miles to walk 
home, I often contrived to join her, but it was 
at leaſt two months before ſhe would permit me 
to walk quietly by her fide, and two more before 
- the would accept of a preſent : After this I be- 
ſieged her by ſtorm, and ſhe capitulated in about 
another month, 'Two things happened damned 


unlucky ; I was under the care of a ſurgeon, and 


our route came for a march, I left my little 


girl 


* 
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girl * a week's s.enjoyment, an never heard a 
word more of her, tillI received a letter writ as 
ſhe ſaid with her own dying. hand. The little 
fool did not know. what ailed her, fo never ap- 
plied to a ſurgeon till paſt cure. Her friends diſ- 
claimed her, and ſhe was ſent to the hoſpital, 

where ſhame, anxiety, and the .diſeaſe, put an 
end to her life in a little time. I was ſorry, daman-: 
ed ſorry; nay quite uneaſy for half an hour; but 
what ſignified it? She was dead, and there was 

an end of the matter.” 

This was the tale of Captain N ycher- 
ley's friend, and it emboldened bim to tell his 
own, 

« goon after Igot my e in England,” 
ſays he, © I took coach for Holyhead,-in order 
to ſee my friends. My. companions-were a bro- 
ther officer and a Quaker who lived at Dublin. 
In Wales we took up one of the prettieſt girls I 
erer ſet- my eyes upon, poor. thing, al! in tearé. 
tried to make myſelf agreeable to her during 
two days we waited for a wind: All in vain: 
She kept, aloof, .I could only expect to take her 
by a coup de main, I fat up in my own room till all 
the. houſe was aſleep, then with a-pair-of piſtols 
in my pocket ſor fear of. accident; crept to her 
chamber door, and whiſpered through the key 
hole, that the houſe was on fire. But a whiſper 
would not do, I was obliged to make a little 
more noiſe. At length I waked her, and the 
pretty fool jumps out of bed, throws on an under. 
petticoat, and opens the door. - I catches her in 
my arms, locks the door again, and carries her: 
back to bed. I would have done the thing 
quietly, and with all the love in the world, but 
the litile devil. made ſuch à kicking and ſeream- 
ing that I was obliged to clap my hand upon her 

* | mouth, 


% 
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mouth, ond began to raviſh her as well as J 
could, But the damned Quaker who lay in the 
next room burſt open the door, and without 
any other light than that of the ſpirit, ſeized 
me as I was endeavouring to flip. by him, and 
began bawling with all his might, So damme [ 
was forced to diſcharge a piſfol in at his back, 


Down dropt the Quaker, and away ran I. The 


packet ſailed next morning and I got on board; 


and as it was a work of darkneſs, the devil a dil. 


covery was there. 15 


This account was received with great marks of 


diſguſt. 


work of eee, and a damned cowardly work 
too; 
ſhoot a man in the back in the dark. Oh, for the 
honour of Ircland, never tell this flory again 
my dear.” - 

„Do you call me a. coward } “ ſays * 
cherley. 

„Faith, and J de,“ replies O'Donnel, ““ and 
you will not be after denying it neither, Shoot a 
man in the back in the dark l“ | 

« Then, by G— d | will convince you 
of the contrary. Go with me into the next 
room.“ 

« Not at all renin fays O'Ponnel, eſpe⸗ 
cially without candles.“ 

„Damme Sir if any man ſhall affront me with 
impunity ; I inſiſt upon ſatisfaction.“ 

«© Well my dear, ſtay till the riſing of the ſun 
that we may have fair truth, and open day- light. 
In two hours ride, we may be on the borders 
of Savoy; and there I can kill you ſafely, and 
get back quietly to dinner, And by ”y ſoul, by 


«6 By Jaſus,” ſays O'Donnel, « and-it was 2 


to raviſh an innocent girl,” and to 


occaſion; A Court- martial would be held over 
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will do it with-all the good will in the world for 
the honour of Ireland.“ Fe: | 4 
Wycherley ſwore he would not delay his 
ſatisfaction a minute for all the blood royal of 
France. | ; | 


« And where's the hurry, my dear,” ſays 


O Donnel; Go 10 bed Wycherley; and fay 
your prayers; you will fight the better.“ 

W ycherley got up, threw a glaſs of wine 
in O'Donnel's face; called him.a coward and 
drew. | 4 

O'Donnel roſe, and drew alſo. The officers 
got up in a hurry ; ſome chairs were thrown 
down. Wycherley ſtumbled over one of them 
in making a lounge at O*'Donnel ;- ran his ſword 


into O'Donnel's thigh, and at the ſame inſtant re- 
ceived O*Donnel's in his belly. A ſurgeon was 


ſent for who pronounced him dead in an hour, He 
did not live half one. . ; 

By the droit d'aubane, the effects of foreigners 
who die in France upon travel, are the King's, 
Wycherley's whole effects lay in his portman- 
teau, which-was ſeized by the civil magiſtrate, 
and ſealed up, tif after the interment, when it 


is to be opened in form. I am very deſirous to 


ſee tlie contents, partly on my ſiſter's account, 
and partly as ſome of them may poſſibly direct 


us to Lord Winterbottom's reſidence, who, we 
fear, has trepanned Annabella into his own poſ- 


ſeſſion. For this purpoſe I have been with the 
Count du Pleix, Colonel of the regiment here, 
and made known to him my ſituation, and de- 
ſire, with regard to the deceaſed, He has pro- 
miſed me every thing. I interceded for O'Don- 
nel. The Count politely told me there was no 


him 
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him for form's ſake only, He was already ac- 
quited, £ P Eoghete ty it | 

Our Oſmond is better ; this affair has given 
an impulſe to his lanquid ſpirits ; he- is now. 


writing to Sir George, In the mean time 1 


have a ſtrange requeſt to make you. Poor Peggy 
Whitaker muſt be half diſtraded, and without. 


a ſoul to comfort her. Will. you take Mrs. W y- 


man and Miſs Singleton to Barham Downs, and 


aceuſtom my houſe to a little decent hoſpitality, 


I write my houſekeeper to prepare for your re- 

ception.— And I don't write to Miſs Peggy, in 

order. that this account may be your introduc- 

tion, Two things embolden me to this requeſt, 
It is vacation time, and [ know you. 

| Adieu. „„ 

AMBROSE ARCHER, 


Mr. OsMonD to Mr, WYVMAN. 
| 5 Vienne. 
H got poor W ycherley buried as de- 
cently as a Heretic could be, we proceed- 
ed to the opening of the portmanteau-;. but as. 
the King of France has cloaths enough,. nothing, 
was found to reward him for a law ſo courie - 


ous, except a couple of diamond rings, once Miſs 


Archer's, and which we ſuppoſe ſhe gave the 


Captain as teſtimonies of her tender regard. All 


the reſt of the contents being letters and private 
papers were given up to Sir Ambroſe as the bro- 
ther of the deceaſed's wife, without heſitation, 
one paper excepted, This was a letter of credit, 
upon a banking houſe at Genoa for any ſum leſs 
than 200ol. and is, as Sir Ambroſe thinks, the, 


ſale of Miſs Archer's ſtock in the funds which be. 


conceived to be about 2400l, - 
; AN A little 
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A lytle debate however convinced the magil- | 


irate and the Count du Pleix, that the grand 


Monarque could not claim-this money, or get it 
paid if he did. 

This buſineſs over, we-returned to our inn, to 
read the contents of our packet. Amongſt other 
curious matters they conſiſted of love letters from 
Miſs Archer, warranted 4 and a conſider- 
able number from Lord 


image of this nobleman's mighty-mind; and ſe- 


cody; becauſe . ay are the only things 0 e, | 


purpoſe, E 
1 19 ER l. 
Lord Winterbottom to Captain Wycherley, 


Dear Cap 4 , 


I was ſent for in ſo great haſte to- eng gel : 


council, I forgot to ſhew you the iacloſed in 


billet from Davis. 1 ſend a ſervant back with it 


from the firſt I am ſorry I could not ſtay 
to.chaſliſe the Ebundrel. Upon ſecond theughts 
| am not neither; for though I wiſh him correQi- 
on, it would be beneath my rank and dignity to 
give it in my own perſon, 
Adieu. Your friend, 
Winterbottom. 


— 


interbottom. The 
laſt I ſhall tranſcribe in the order they were wrote, 
for two reafons ; firſt becauſe they contain a true 


1 II, III, IV, omit—heing w_ condo- 


lances and execrations. a 


LETTER 5 


Dow Captain, | 
1 am glad to hear you e to think a ty 
ol 
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of getting well, after which we muſt begin to 
think ſeriouſly of our revenges. Shall a man of 
rank, my fortune, my influence, fit down 


calmly, and pocket affronts from two ſuch fellows - 


as Archer and Davis? The firſt, a man of no 
' conſideration in life, the ſecond, a broken tradeſ- 
man? What point have Jever wanted to carry in 
the county, but Archer's hand has been always 


againſt me? And in the moſt important of all my 


private concerns, to find my courſe obſtructed by 
ſo contemptible an object as Davis | You believe 
you ſhall carry Archer's ſiſter? This will be agree- 


able enough on the ſcore of revenge, becauſe he 
hates you : It will be well enough too in point of- 


money. Otherwiſe damn the alliance, 
a Your friend, 
Winterbottom. 


L TER ME: - 
Dear Captain, | FG 

nity to-morrow )? A man determined to hang 
' himſelf, and deſirous. to give his friends a decent 
plea to exculpate him, could not do better. Thank 
heaven, the preſent modes of life require not- a 


halter to get rid of ſuch an incumbrance, I can 
furniſh you with a much better plan. To tell you 


a ſecret, Wycherley, I am diſguſted with the 
court. Due regard is not paid to merit. I have 
a poſt in the houſhold, below my rank and digni- 
ty to accept, but as a ſtep in the ladder of preter- 
ment. Ina late arrangement, I have been over- 


Jooked. This calls for reſentment. Such a man 


as I ought not to put up with lights and negli- 

gences. Damn the dice yoo | but that's a trifle to 

a man of my fortune. Great as it is, deren 
FE WO a wi 


And fo, you can marry that ſtale piece of virgi- 
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a wißt man would not chuſe to diminiſh'it, . Sig- 
nora Mantorina too wiſhes to ſpend a few years in 
her native country, That woman, W ycherley, 
has moſt aſtoniſhing powers of pleaſing l Andto 
ſay truth of plaguing afſo. I have been fo long 
habituated to both that I cannot reſolve to live 
without her. You ſhall accompany us to Italy 
— -Elope{ Hah Wychecley? 9 
1 Re Winterbottom. 
DEP Rn VI. 

No 1- curſe me, Wycherley, if I forgive or 
forget it! Lord H you know has reſigned, 
Jaſked for his place, and was refuſed, I threw 
up my own immediately, Damn the ingratitude 


of courts | A man of my conſequence | I will bein 


Italy in a fortnight,” Prepare. | 
e ve Winterbottom. 


LETTER VIII. 


Dear Captain, EN | : 
Put off your marriage alittle while. You will 
oblige me in .it. An occurrence has happened 
which may change my plan a little. It may alſo 
But I have not yet matured the matter. 


A man of my abilities forms his plan compleat, 
before he imparts the deſign of it to any one, You 


ſhatl hear from me again in two days. 1 
e Winter bottom. 2 


bY > EL TT E R IX. x3 
Vanity is the foible of little minds, Great 


ſouls are always above it. You know me, Wy- 


cherley, I need ſay no more, I ſaw Miſs Whita- 


| SE: 
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ker at the opera. It ſurprized me greatly g And 
in whoſe company was ſhe, do you think ? ' ies 
no other, than in the late Polly Harris's, my tutor“ 
daughter ; a pretty, ſweet, ſmiling, flexible, inſipid, 
water · gruel girl, whom I took it into my head 1liked 
when] was little better than a ſchool-boy. I married 
her lately to young Parſon Delane, and paid her por. 
tion in promiſes. Not quite neither. I got the fel. 
low a cui acy about 25 miles from London, where he 
goes every Saturday night. Now and then I con- 
deſcend to keep up my acquaintance with Polly, 
It forms a pretty Sunday's amuſement, * I have 
. promiſed Delane the living at Wilton, lt is 300 
a year; the incumbent old. In the mean time 
have ſet the puppy, who fancies he has parts, to 
write ſome fooliſh things in favour of government, 
I praiſe theſe to the miniſter who can't a while to 
read them, and get him an order upon the trea- 
ſury now and then for a hundred. So the fellow 
is abſolutely at my devotion, Well, Sir, to re- 
turn to Miſs Whitaker. The girl ſeemed pretty 
and inviting ; I never thought her more ſo, [ 
ſtept into her box, and ſaid a few filly things to 
ber. A thought ſtruck me. Did not ſeem to 
have the leaſt acquaintance with Mrs, Delane, 
Next day waited upon Miſs Whitaker at an old 
Mrs, Shirley's, a mighty good woman, who 
bleſſes herſelf that ſhe was young when the world 
was not ſo wicked. | : 
The devil, you know, never gets entrancce into 
ſuch houſes but in the figure of a ſaint. I put on 
an air of goodneſs, talked religion with the old la- 
dy, and ſentiment with the young. Lamented 
my hard tate, not to be able to pleaſe the only 
woman who had ever pleaſed me, Begged leave 
to hope ; offered her my chariot for her uſe in 
town, and took leave. Pretty well for a begin- 
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ning. And yet, ty fay truth, her whole behavi- 


our m nifeſted a diſguſt which will not be eaſily 
conquered. This is damned odd, W ychetley, a 
man of my addreſs, figure, and conſequence. in 
lite! What the devil can the girl have in her 
head | Oh, Oſmond——Damn him |—— The 
next day was the ſabbath; I ſanctified it with 


Polly. I had already formed the whole of my 


plan with fegare to Miſs Whitaker. The prin- 
cipal outline is to get her abroad. Delane ſhall 


pretend a commiſſion to Paris; and a diſorder 


that invites him. to Montpelier, . His wife. ſhall go 


with him. Miſs Whitaker looks thin, im corife- 
quence of her late brule with Papa. Phe Delanes 
are to make her believe ſhe is conſumptive. 


This 
ſetter is a curſed long one. I am tired to death. I 
will open. myſelf further in my next. Ih the mean 
time, ſeal the incloſed and carry it to that old fool 


Whitaker. Ingratiate yourſelf with him. Im- 


prove upon the hint of the Lord. Excite his am- 

bition, Bat not, a word of his daughter going 

abroad at preſent. V ou uuderſtand me. Adieu. 
1 Winterbottom. 


En x. 


Next to the man who is capable of contriving 5 


conſummate plot, is the man who comprehends 
it by a few hints, without the detail. This is 
your praiſe, Wycherley. And faith you have ma- 
aged the weighty matter of the peerage to a 
jcety: what a damned old fool! You are right 
1 engaging him to keep every thing ſecret from 
eggy. She is what you call a ſmoky damſel ; 
urſed keen withal; I made love to her once; 
lamn her ! ſhe treated me like a ſnoe black. 
VOh th 2 | 5 
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We ſail before the wind. Captain, her The 


girl begins to believe ſhe is conſumptivè, and 
wiſhes to try the pure air of Montpelier, The 
old fellow will haye a requeſt in form, He wil 


deny for my ſake. At a proper time Iwill write 


to-enforce the requeſt, Till then, you are mum 
upon the ſubject. The girl has been at a maſque- 
rade. I contrived to ſet a couple of bucks upon 
her. They tert ified her to death. I came gal- 
lanily in to her relief. Every thing I do, has now 
the pure air of diſintereſtedneſs. I am ſilent upon 
love. Ian Damme if I don't think my ſelf a8 
great as Machiavel—-and yet you ſee our ſtupid 
miniſtry have neither talents themſelves nor pene- 
tration to diſcover them in others. Delane ſhall 
attack them when he returns. The fellow puts 
his words together latinically enough. I will fur- 
niſh him with matter; and teach him to turn a 
period now and then in Junius's manner. Damn 

them! they ſhall be cut up. Adieu, | 
1755 8 Winter bottom. 


LETTER Xl 


This poſt I have wrote to old Whitaker. I re- 
commend Liſbon. You, Montpelier, His con- 
ſent will follow of courſe. After which they wil 
be off in two days. There remains but one thing 
more, Bring this to bear, Wycherley, you ſhall 


bave a couple of thouſands on demand, I give 


my honour for it. Make a bargain with the old 
fool. Iobtain a peerage, He gives me Annabel- 
la and 40,000), If Anpabe]la breaks the meaſure, 
ke gives me 20,000, I ſend you the form of the 
agiecment. A maſter- piece I think, _ Brevity is 
the ſoul of wi. and of dignity allo. Adieu. 
e , Winterbottom. 
LETTER 
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j E ET TER XII. 


OBI 4a 
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The travellers are gone. The Signora went a. 
month ſince. She has taken a neat ſnug litife ? 
houſe within three Italian miles of Milan. There 
| ſhall live a year or two uuder the name of the 
Chevalier Morrington. There my little Anna- 
bella will be carried. There ſhe will be married 
too, or her chaſtity will be in danger. I wait to 
hear from- you py the bargain, and ther 
bid adieu to this foggy iſtind, and its ſtupid court. 

5 | Farewell. 5 ; 
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E 
And fo, the old fellow was peery about the bar- 
gain, was he? He did not like the form? Since 
that was the caſe, it was right to change it; and. 
to get ſomething as near it as might be. I can'c© 
help laughing how you mult have poſed the old 
fool with what you call your dilemma, © If it” 
ſucceeds, your daughter will be happy, and a 
Lady. If it does not, ſhe will be properly puniſn- 
ed for diſobedience; and at any rate, you will be 
a Lord,” Well Sir, though the inſtrument would 
do me no good with the Chancellor, it may ſerve 
lo intimidate the girl, Now marry, Wycherley, 
as ſoon as you can, Cheriſh your lovely ſpouſe 
till you have got all her ready. Bring her into 
France for the re:reation of her body, and clap 
her into a convent for the goed of her ſoul, Join 
us as ſoon as you can, I am off to-morrow. 
: Farewet,,  — 18 
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And now, dear Wyman, having giyeſ you 
theſe elaborate epiſtles, Tleave you to your Yom- 


ments. We are flying to Milan upon the wings 
of louidores. Thine, a 


HENRY OsMonD, 


Miſs WIr AEK ER to Miſs PEG EY WHrTAktk, 


ES „ | IM <FEFT NN 
OU will allow, my dear Peggy, that I have 
admirable talents for a traveller, when I tell 


vou that the higheſt pleaſure I have had in France, 


the fineſt kingdom in Europe, has been in think- 
ing of you, and one 04-two more perſons who are 
out of it: And that even at the town of Fontain- 
bleau, more celebrated than Richmond, I have 
intreated my two conduQors to diſpenſe with my 


company in a walk, whilſt I retire to talk with. 


ny dear Peggy by my pen. This is a ſource of 
real pleaſure, a luxury I (hall indulge as often as 
can; and that I may rot bewilder too weak a head 


for want of method, I will become a Jont naliſt; 
though it is poſſible ſame of my days may be weeks, 


The reverend Mr. D-lane, having executed 
his commiſſion, as he informed us, entirely to his 
own ſatisfaction, and the emolument of bis coun- 
try, propoſed to us, agreeable to the reſt of his 
e&20nomy, to take the coach to Lyons. Indeed, 
by the whole of his travelling conduct, you would 
take-him for a carrier, who had agreed to lay us 
down at Mont pelier, at ſo much a head. The 
controverſy on this important ſubjeQ roſe almoſt 


10 a quarrel ; I finiſhed it by deſiring they would 


be pleaſed to take their own methods of travel- 
ling, and I would take mine. I will hire, ſays1, 
a maid ſervant to go with me, and will join you 


F | „„ od 


& 


at Montpelier at my leiſure. You cannot con- 
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nf Peggy, the effect of. this ſimple propoſiti- 


on; hey were mute in an inſtant; gave up the 
poirt ; and ever ſince have been ſo complaiſant, 
ſo fawning, that they almoſt make me ſick. Fhen 
the gentleman is ſo learned, and ſo antient in his 
remarks, and the lady ſo puerile in her's, that 
though I ſpeak French very ill, and underſtand it, 
by the ear, not very well, I had rather talk with 
landladies and chambermaids. OT 

Thos, my dear e850 you ſee I have come to 
Fontainbleau to talk only of myſelf,” which to be 
ſure is uſing Fontainbleau very ill. The houſe, I 1 
think, is not quite ſo big as St. Paul's, which is 
a pity ; for as I ſuppoſe his Majeſty is quite as 
great as his great predeceſſor Pantagruel, I don't 
ſee how he can eat, drink, or ſteep in'a leſs, But 
the foreſt iswithout end I think ; and thegardens 
are Vaſtly pretty, and ſo Mrs, Delane fays, every 
thing is in France; TY To Frog 

* What is Fontainbleau,” ſays the learned and 
emphatic Mr. Delane; „what is VerfiiÞFes, what - 
is the Eſcurial, or any modern palace in Europe, 


compared with that magnificent, that noble ſtruc- 


ture, that chef d'owore of architecture, the palace 
of Dioclefian in Dalmatia. The ichnography, 
the profile, and elevation of that immenſe maſs . 
would aſtoniſn you, and make you look down 
vpon theſe nothing: ——as I do. “““TLTc 
„“Oh, but the Menagerie. of Fontainbleau is 
monſtrous pretty !” „„ 

„The Menagerie ! fats and mice, compared 
with the Menagerie of Diocleſian. Lions; Leo- 
pards, Pards, Ounces, Unicorns, Elephants, Rii- 

noceroses—Serpents of five hundred ſpecies——? 
* Oh dear f Mr. Delane, why this place muſt _ 
have been as big as Noah's ark to be ſure. Well 
then, ſince there is nothing in this world worth © 
7 F  -: mn. 
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As the civility and complaiſance of my cdſppa- 
nions have been lately upon the extreme, my 
journal has lain til] from Fontainbleau to Lyons, 
We ſtopped to look at nothing on our road ex- 
cept the canal of Briare, which compared with 
Roman aqueduQt, I find, is not worth a ſtraw, 
Unlettered moderns ſpeak highly of it indeed, but 
it is becauſe they don't underſtand latin. We 
dined at Nevets. Nevers in the time of the 
Romans might have been worth dining at; now, 
it is merely an aggregation of brick and timber“ 

© But there ate men and women in it, Mr, 

Delane.” | 1 | . 

«© Yes Miſs, and cats and dogs; but what « 
frivolous contemptible race of beings compared 
with Greeks and Romans l | 

Lyons Lugdunum es Lugdunum has 
ſill ſomething worth looking at in the cellars; 
veſtiges of Roman pavements ; thick walls with 
niches where the gods did dwell and if they have 
occaſion to dig a well, ten to one they find a Ro- 
man picklepot. So we ſtay at Lyons two days 
for the ſake of what it was ſome two thouſand 
years ſince; which, as Mr. Delane ſays, is to 
make the beſt poſſible uſe of travelling. 


ſeeing, let us get to Nemours as faſt as we M$; 


| | Turin. 

Are you enough of a geographer, Peggy, to 
know that Turin lies direQly- in the road from 
Lyons to Montpelier ? Directly. It is true we 
have paſſed the Alps inſtead of the plains of Lan- 
guedoc, and are got ſomehow or otherintothe King 
of Sardinia's capital. I do not pretend to account 
for this, Peggy, entirely to your ſatisfaction, but 
L.wi!l tell you all. I know about it. 


that I durſt not propoſe it.“ 


BARHAM DOWNS. ys 


ng travellers are fond of looking at maps of 


ns 
iſo rout ; I had done it wherever I had 
ſounf a map of France. When we arrived at 


Grenoble, I ſaid, I did not remember that. this 
town lay in our way. Mr. Delage anſwered, 


there were ſeveral roads, We came to Btiancon, 
a town amongſt hills, almoſt at the foot of the _ 


Alps; arid, as our landlord informed me, the di- 


rect road acroſs Piedmont, to Italy. I begged of 
Mr. Delane to explain this extraordinary occur- 


rence. With infinite ſubmiſſion he begged my 
pardon, It was an innocent deceit calculated not 
to loſe the company of a lady w hom they ſo high- - 


ly revered and eſteemed. He then gave mea 


letter to read from Doctor C —, at Edin- 


burgh (the greateſt man Miſs in the phyſical line 


now exiſting) to whom he had wrote his caſe, 
and directed the anſwer to Paris. Door C— 


informed him that his cafe was evidently pulmo- 
nic (I think I quote right) and that in all begin- 
ning diſeaſes ot Phthiſis (I doubt I have an h too 
many) Montpeher yielded in every reſpet, Oh, 
beyond all compariſon- to Como in the Mi- 


laneſe. Now your complaint, Miſs, is a begin- 


ning Phthiſis, and I am ſure you are too ſenſible 
and good-natured, and candid and generous, not 


to pardon the little deception, which has your 
own good for its object, as well as mine. : 


* And why, Mr. Delane, ſhould you ſuppoſe 
I could not be as ſenſible and candid at Pari-, as 


at Briancon? Where was the neceſſity for deceit 
at PE... | 


o 


© You were ſo often talking of the length of 
Is s 


the journey, and wiſhing yourſelf back, 


+ be * 


and Como is ſo much farther than Montpelier, 


4 7 


e What vonecellary meancel l — 


—— Meanneſs, | 


„e BARH AM DOWNS. 
* Meanneſs, Miſs! pardon e N 


is wholly levy; "apart to the motive.“ ne! 
„ Deceit, Sir, is always meanneſs. “ tail 
„„ But the motive, Miſs ?? | an 
4 am ſcarce confident that T know it, Sir,” the 
“% Good God, Miſs | what poſſible motive un- 
der heaven could I have, but that which I have 
mentioned? However, ſince you are pleaſed to 
take the matter in, this light, Iwill conduQ you to ( 
Montpelier, Miſs, though I fear the conſequence ref] 
will be, that J ſhall be forced to ſtay at Como all not 
winter; whereas I intended. to be in England be- grit. 
fore Chriſtmas.”” 7 . | cor 
This conceſſion half diſarmed me, and Mrs, Le 
. Delane by being ſo exceſſively ſorry, ſo infinitely ] 
diſtreſſed, and © Mr: Delane, you know, I ad- nig 
viſed you to tell Miſi of it at Paris,” put an en an 
to the remains of my anger. So after a thouſand cou 
proteſtations of everlaſting friendſhip, and ever- dro 
laſting gratitude, I held out the olive branch and ate 
„ oo ES ; | 
Peace however 1s nct that familiar friend of my on 
boſom it uſed to be. I am uneaſy without being pan 
able to aſſign a cauſe, unleſs this awful diſtance N 
from one's native home, this ſeparation from all to 
one loves. Expect no more travelling remarks, cel\ 


I will not diſpatch this till I arrive at the end of M litt! 
my journey, why ſhould I give my ſiſter a fruit- JM onl 
leſs uneaſineſs ? I hope in a few days to finiſh it gar 
with more tranquility. _ © | 
| - >: * ” N N * no 
Tranquility! Oh Peggy ! Tranquility I fear is I fe 
fled for ever, Into what a ſituation am I be- ¶ ſup 
"ET * E 5 R N. 0 
I am eaſier, Peggy. Of him, who alone has the 
power to pal don offences, I have aſked forgive- lan. 
i «83 MERRY * N l E neſs; Mr 
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neſs; ¶ have aſked confidence, and I have ob- 
taineFit. I wilt bear my afflictions with patience, 

f 


and t T'can with chearfulneſs. Time may end. 
them, Death at leaft certainly will, 1 


Oh, my Peggy ! how much a,proper train of 
refleions fortifies the mind. hat evils may. 
not be bortie, when the ſoul has virtue and inte- 


grity for its ſuppoft'! Reſdlved upon the plan of 


conduQ which theſe inſpire; I feel myſelf” ſerene. 
Let me lead yon tothe preſent hour. 
I am'now at—— don't know where, Laſt 
night, almoſt at duſk, we dtove through Milan, 
and half an hour” after arrived at this honſe. I 
could perceive we had left the great road and 
drove down an avenue. Can it be to an inn we 
ate now geing, Mr. Delane?! ???)? 
% To' à moſt retired one, and frequented 
on that actount by none but the beſt com- 
py „ 
Oh, Peggy | how eaſy it is for ſome people 
to lie! te agent to Aber! We were re- 
ceived by a detefit looking elderly woman, with 
little of the landlady in her aſpect; but ſhe ſpoke 
only Italian, which F cannoc ſpeak at all. She 
gave us an elegant little ſupper, and conducted 
me to bed, No noiſe diſturbed me in the night, 
no racket in the morning. I roſe later than, uſual. 
I found my way to the parlour in which we. had 
ſupped ; the firſt perſo who ſtruck my eye, was 
Lord Wiaterbottom. A ftrange confuſion of 
thought ſeized me. I grew giddy,” and ſunk upon 
the for. When I opened my eyes Mrs. De- 


lane vat applying ſalts, Lord Winterbottom and 


Mr. Delaue ſtanding by. I ſhrunk with horror 
Ns : + oy at 


\ 
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gat the ſight of hoth the objects, and ig deed. 

trembled moſt pitiably. My Lord began bar | 

of the drama. He poured out proteſtatioil of 
love and honour with a vaſt profuſion ; intreat- 
ed that I would lay aſide all kind of apprehen- 
ſion, and condeſcend to grant him an audience 
for one quarter of an hour, and it would ap- 
Pear clearly to a lady of my very great good 
ſenſe, that the thought of doing me the leaſt 
imaginary injury was a ſtranger to his breaſt, 
and he clapt his hand upon it, Peggy, juſt as 
the Lords of Drury-lane do upon. ſimilar * 
occaſions, But before we could ſettle ourſelves. 
for the audience, John White, my Lord's foot- 
man, entered with breakfaſt. Then there was, 
pray Miſs, let me intreat you Miſs, ſo I ſwallowed 
two diſhes of chocolate to avoid being teized. And 


no came on the audience, 
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* Thad once, Miſs,” began my Lord with 
great dignity, “ the vanity to think, that my 
rank and my fortune, not debaſed by a contemp- 
tible underſtanding, or deformity of perſon (there 

1s a remarkable conſent of parts, Peggy, betwixt 
my Lord's body and his mind, if one may judge 
by the complacent look he gave a chryſtal mir- 
ror, and by the noble perpendicularity he aſſumed, 
at the word deformity) would have entitled me 
to have made propoſals to the firſt ladies of 
England, and that I ſhould ſeldom have run the 
_ riſque ofa refuſal, I confeſs it has hurt my pride 
that this refuſal ſhould proceed from (pardon me 
Miſs Whitaker) a lady of infinite merit, I ac- 
knowledge, but by no means entitled to match 
amoneſt the nobility, either from birth, or bril- 
liancy of ſituation, Ppreſume to ſay, Miſs, that 
neither your tortune, your rank, nor your con- 
ſequence, would have ſuffered by the =_ 
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BARHAM DOWNS. 3 
ks would have applauded you, Miſs, 


and muſt have eſſayed 'fome of its ridicule, 
merkly becauſe mankind cannot judge of merit 
in obſcurity, As all external advantages ran in 
your favour, to what could I poſſibly impute a re- 
fuſal ſo ſtrange, ſo unaccountable, but to a pre- 
dilection for another. But the object, Miſs, was 


unworthy of you. However, as it was equally 


beneath my dignity, and my own ſenſe of hap- 
pineſs, 'to perſift in engaging your affeQions, 
when they were ſo unaccountably diſpoſed of, 
ſtill wiſhing you all poſſible felicity, and with a 
heatt ſtill devotedly yours, I gave up the. point. 
What followed betwixt Captain Wychesley 


and Mr. Davis, Oſmond (with a ſneer) you 
well know, You know with What baſendſs the 


latter.“ „ 2 
« Baſenels, my Lord!” 


* 


« T beg, Miſs Whitaker Alas l the ve- 


ry nature of the interruption ſhews me what I have 
to fear... 1 3235 
„ Pleaſe to proceed, my Lord.” - | 


« My friend the "Captain, I ſay, had well 


nigh fallen a Tacrifice to unmaiily advanta- 
ges. — : Bd, 


Lord.“ | PERS | 
« Upon honour, Miſs — did not ex- 


ped -l know not in what kind of terms I muſt 
put what I am going to ſay, ſo as to avoid giv- 


ing offence.” 15 
In terms of truth, my Lord.” 


"_ 


* 


„Upon my word, Miſs Whitaker, this is de- 


viating from your uſual politeneſs, but is an un- 


happy proof of the truth of my conjeQure touch- 


ing the diſpoſal of your heart. g 


} - 


To his own baſeneſs ane brutality, my 
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94 BARH AM DOWNS: 
at the ſight af both the objeQs, and V. 


trembled moſt pitiably. My Lord began hart 
of the drama. He poured out proteſtatioll of 


love and honour with a vaſt profuſion ; intreat-. 


ed that I would lay aſide all kind of apprehen-. 
fion, apd condeſcend to grant him-an audience 
for one quarter of an hour, and it would ap- 
Pear clearly to a lady of my very great good 
ſenſe, that the thought of doing me the leaſt 
imaginary injury was a ſtranger to his breaſt, 
and he clapt his hand upon it, Peggy, juſt as 
the Lords of Drury-lane do upon. ſimilar — 


occaſions. But before we could ſettle ourſelves. 


for the audience, John White, my Lord's foot- 
man, entered with breakfaſt. Then there was, 


pray Miſs, let me intreat you Miſs, fo I ſwallowed 


two diſhes of chocolate to avoid being teized. And 
now came on the audience. 80 
6 Thad once, Miſo,“ began my Lord with 
great dignity, “ the vanity to think, that my 
rank and my fortune, not debaſed by a contemp- 
tible underſtanding, or deformity of perſon (there 
is a remarkable conſent of parts, Peggy, betwixt 
my I.ord's hody and his mind, if one may judge 
by the complacent look he gave a chryſtal mir- 
ror, and hy the noble perpendicularity he aſſumed, 
at the word deformity) would have entitled me 


to have made propoſals to the firſt ladies of 
England, and that I ſhould ſeldom have run the 


riſque of a refuſal. I confeſs it has hurt my pride 


that this refuſal ſhould proceed from (pardon me 


Miſs Whitaker) a lady of infinite merit, I ac- 
| knowledge, but by no means entitled to match 
amongſt the nobility, either from birth, or bril- 
liancy of ſituation, Ppreſume to ſay, Miſs, that 
neither your tortune, your rank, nor your con- 
ſequence, would have ſuffered by the * 
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TheSworld would have applauded you, Miſs 
ko muſt have eſſayed 'fome of fu lets 
merkly becauſe mankind cannot judge of merit 
in obſcurity. As all external advantages ran in 
your favour, to what-could I poſſibly impute a re- 
fuſal ſo Rrange, ſo unaccountable, but to a pre- 
dilection for another. But the object, Miſs, was 
unworthy-of you. However, as it was equally 
beneath my dignity, and my own ſenſe of hap- 
pineſs, 'to perſift 'in engaging your affeQions, 
when they were ſo unaccountably diſpoſed of, 
fill wiſhing you all poſſible felicity, and with a 
heatt ſtill devotedly yours, I gave up the point. 
What followed betwixt Captain W.ycherley 
and Mr. Davis, Oſmond (with a ſneer) you 
_ know. You know with What baſendſs the 
atte ?: 8 i 

« Baſenels, my Lord! © x oo 
beg, Miſs Whitaker — Alas l the ve- 
ry nature of the interruption ſhews me what I have 
to fear.“ > 33 

« Pleaſe to proceed, my Lord,” - 

« My friend the Captain, I ſay, had well 
nigh fallen a Tacrifice to unimarily advanta- 
ges.“ „ r 
« To his own baſeneſs and brutality, my 
Lord.“ W 8 

« Upon honour, Miſz — did not ex- 
ped -I know not in what kind of terms I muſt 
put what I am going to ſay, ſo as to avoid giv- 
Ing offence, —_— ᷑ k! 

© In terms of truth, my Lord.” - 2 
„Upon my word, Miſs Whitaker, this is de- 
viating from your uſual politeneſs, but is an ùn- 
happy proof of the truth of my conjeQure touch- 
ing the diſpoſal of your heart,” 1 as 
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96 BARHAM DOWNS. 
Ik that circumſtance is clear to your LeſKſhip, | 
Four own . honour and diguity, of -whicMyour 
Lordſhip ſeems to have calculated the exact Value, 
ſhould point out to you to deſpiſe, not to perſe- 
cute me.“ 33 5 
ce. Pardon me, Miſs; you were formed not 
to be deſpiſed, but adored. Of the truth of 
this I was convinced when I ſaw you at the 
Opera. Love, ſmothered under the aſhe: 
of diſdain, then ſparkled again into 2 blaze, 
You appeared a- dazling ſtar whoſe radiance 
n | 


6 Take care, my Lord, how you come 
down.“ 1 35 
e This is ſo extremely mortify ing Miſs.— Upon 
my ſoul, I don't know what kind-of words are 
adapted to your taſte.” V 
% I am fond of humble proſe, my Lord.” 
& Proſe the Devil! When will beau- 
ty ceaſe to be capricious ! Permit me. Mifs to 
—_——_ | 
The mean and infamous arts uſed to aſ- 
perſe my eharaQer by Sir Ambroſe Archer. 
I fee your reproving eye, Miſs ; but it is hard 
I muſt not ſpeak my ſentiments of people who 
injure me, becauſe they call themſelves ſalſely 
your friends.” "5 „ 
„ believe, my Lord, it is a hardſhip. im- 
poſed by the common politeneſs of mankind; 
but fince your lordſhip's taſte renders it ſo dif- 
ficult to you to conform to the law, beſtow your 
- epithets upon my friends as liberally as you 
pleaſe ; allow. me only to give them the degree 
of credit, I pleaſe.” £8 
My Lordbowed.  - 
«* Sir "Ambroſe, . Miſs, repreſented to your 
Father, that I was a debauchee, a gameſter, and 
7 85 e wndone. 


— 


* 


Jr 


-" © "i 


undo. No, Miſs; my fortune is unimpaired, 
atacter unimpeached, my credit high both 
at Mart and in the world at large. 1 might 


have bore what offices I pleaſed. But though 


I owed a duty to the ſtate, I owed ſomething. 


to my own happineſs. I applied again to your 
father. He approved my application. He be- 
came convinced I had been injured. Unable to 
ſupport life with any tolerable comfort without 
you, What will not Man do for happineſs ! 1 
I formed a little Plot ; Mr. and Mis. Delane, 
pardon them Miſs, my coadjutors; I will not 
ſay Miſs Whitaker, that I had your father's 
ſancdtion for every particular ſtep, but I hope 
this letter, I have now the honour to preſent 
you, will be proof that I had his general appro- 
bation, I Know not the contents, but don't 
doubt they are favourable to my ſuit. Oh, if 


you would lend an auſpicious ear, what happi- 
neſs would you not confer ! As io terms, Miſs 


Whitaker, I offer you Carte Blanche ; and I en- 
gage to ſecure your felicity by the moſt reſpect- 


— 


of life.“ 


fol attention to your inclination in every particular 


I! was going to reply: My Lord ſaid, he 
would expect his fate from my good ſenſe, 


and cool refledion, and with a very low bow, 
retired, OW 


Mr. and Mrs, Delane, with much conſuſion of 


countenance, now began their own apology ; but, 
as my Lord ſays, my rank and dignity, or ſome 


other evil fpirit within, would rot ſuffer me to 


hear. I retired to my apartment. 


My father's letter, wrote with his own hand, 


and ſcaled with his own ſeal, was as follows. 


Vor. II. 1 VVV 


- BARHAM DOWNS. 97 


or neva 


8 


I * = 


„ 
— rate oo 3 IN 
— — eee" 
S 8 
* 2 — 1 5 


. 4X 
_ a= 
9 7 


98 BARHAM DOWNS. 
Davghter Ainabella, © 


I find that my good Lord Winterbotto bas 


been cruelly aſperſed; Sir Ambroſe is very much 
to blame, My Lord is a man of honour, and 
the beſt friend our family ever had. Only think, 
Anyy, what it is to be a Lady, and to have 
your huſband Comptroller of the houſehold, or 


| ſome other high poſt, perhaps ſecretary of ſtate. 
Dear Anny, do, oblige me now. I will give 


you .40,co0l. let Peggy take it as ſhe will. You 
can't think how happy you will make me. If you 
won't, Annabella, you can't expect that I ſhall re- 
ward diſobedience. I am ſure I think 10,000, 
enough and too much for a child that ſets her own 
will againſt her father*s, So you know what you 


| have to truſt to. 


Your .loving father, if you deſerve it, 
| Ree James Whitaker. 


Tes, Peggy; 1 did drop a few tears for a fa- 
ther's weakneſs; and not a few for his unkind- 


neſs. Yet, good old man! he means to pro- 


mote my intereſt: Though grieved 1 can- 
not be angry. By a two hours ſolitude in 


my own apartment, I have reflected myſelf 


into ſerenity. I am prepared to meet the ſmiles 


cr irowns of fate, and my good Lord Winter- 


bottom, with an equal mind. A few hours, dear 
Peggy, Adieu. CL. 


88 „ * * 
Adjoining my apartment is a ſmall cloſet hav- 
ing two moſt beautiful] proſpeQs ; the eaſt, over 
a fertile valley terminated by the view of Milan; 


the north, over a rich plain abounding with oo 
| * | 3 ; ie ds 


-- 


er 
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felds d flocks. The cloſet is a treaſure. A 
conſid able number of Engliſh, French, and 


Italia books; an harpſichord; a great deal of mu- 


ſic; 2 large bureau with drawing utenſils ; ſeveral 


ſuits of linen, and a little world of gewgaw female. 
trinkets. How odious theſe attentions from a man 


one cannot love! 


% 


Mrs. Delane preſented herſelf an hour fince 


at my room door; aſking if I would permit ber 
to ſhew me the houſe. and garden. | hal -al- 
ready ſettled it with myſelf to treat her in fu- 
ture with, cool civility, as nothing can be more 


diſagreeable than jars, or a ſullen ſilence with 
a perſon you are obliged often to ſee, I com- 
plied therefore with her requeſt, and went into 
the garden. In ſpite of my repeated deſire / 
that ſhe would fay no more about it, ſhe teaz- 


ed me to death. with a long unmeaning apology, 


the ſum and ſubſtance wherecf was, that Mr. 


Delane and ſhe had not complied with my Lord's 
bumour out of any manner of wickedneſs, but 
out of pure dependance ; and to be ſure as my 
Lord deſigned to make me his true and honour- 


able wife, there could be no wickedneſs in it at 
al. To be ſure there was no accounting for 


taſte, but for her part, ſhe thought my Lord 


the fineſt gentleman ſhe knew ſo ſenſible—— - 


ſo Gent celom—neſOeoo—es 5 


* The only condition on which I can be 


upon tolerable terms with you here, Mrs, De- 
lane, is that you never ſay a word more upon 
this ſubject. „ 


*© It was hard,” ſhe ſaid, “ not to be allowed - 


to praiſe a man ſhe was ſo much obliged to.” 
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„ Not ſo hard: as for me to be obliged tYhear 
his praiſes, Mrs. Delane.” | 

« No indeed? why what could ſo gener Sa 
gentleman poſſibly have done? 5 

« Mrs. Delane, good morrow ; ſince this 

is to be the ſobject, walking will not be agreeable, 
] turned to go out of the garden. She begged my 
pardon, and promiſed to he ſilent.“ 
This garden is a perfect Elyſium. Open and 
covered walks croſs each other in ſo many di- 
reQions, that it is almoſt a labyrinth, The 
covered walks terminate in. grots and arbours, 
the moſt perfect ſolitudes | ever ſaw, One of 
the grots is covered on the top, the bottom, 
and fides, with mirrors ; and this grot has more 
light than the. others, Another is adorned with 
paintings; principally naked Venuſes ; a Daphne 
and Apollo, alſo naked. What a whim, dear 
Peggy, is this | Theſe grots are furniſhed with 

couches, and were, I ſuppoſe, intended for ſleep- 
ing places in the moſt ſaltry hours of the day. And 
yet, why mirrors and naked piQures ſhould be 
conſidered as incitements to ſleep, Iam unable 
to conceive. : 

The boundary of this garden is quite whimſi- 
cal. It is every where a high wall, but where the 
principal walks terminate, it is ſunk in an exceſ- 
ſive deep ha ha; the top of it forming a curve. It 
ſeems quite impenetrabſe. 

As to the houſe it is neither large nor een, 
Many of the windows are oiled paper. The 
area before the front is confized, There is a 
public foot path to Milan, parallel to the front 
of the houſe, and not above twent yards diſ- 

tant. The area is ſeparated from this road by 
iron rails, and at the entrance is a little lodge, 


* new built, and kept by : q porter. 118 
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remain fixed in my apartment. But had I not 


was determined to bring it on. Jam indebted,“ 
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of thg wall is new alſo. Iam certainly a priſoner, 
deafeggy; and Iam as certain alſo,” that was I 
to Mid this packet to the poſt, it would not travel 
a (Tp at preſent beyond my Lord's bureau, 
About four in the afternoon dinner: was ſerved 
up in the Engliſh manner to the fame partie qrar- 
ree as breakfaſt. John White only waited, One 
part of my ſelf-debate in the morning was whe- 
ther I ſhould not refuſe all communication with my 
Lord, or his infamous coadjutors, and obſtinately 


— 
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err 7 = * 
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reaſon to fear that the maſter 'of the houſe would 
ſeek me in it? Beſides, the TRIUMPH of TEM 
PER is the moſtyglorious triumph for our feeble 
fex ; and I determined to contend for the palm. 
Aſter dinner my Lord led the converſation into 
the rambling way, where every one ſpeaks, and 
ſays nothing. Inſtead of going into the ſubjeR of 
the morning, he ſeemed deſirous to aveid-it, I 


faysI, © to your Lordihip an anſwer to what you 
did me the honour to ſay to me in the morning, 
My Lord, who is the ape of politeneſs, kiiſed his 
hand, and bowed, and © Oh, may that anſwer: 
be propitious to my withes ! or. elſe, dear Miss, 
defer the payment.“ © By no means, my Lord. 
The beginning of your Lordthip's fine harangue, 
was a very juſt compariſon betwixt your Lord- 
ſhip's rank and dignity, and my obſcurity ; The 
direct concluſion of which, as I apprehent it, was, 
that I was not a fit wife for your Lordihip in the 
worlds eſtimation ; but that your Lordſhip would 
graciouſly condeſcend to overlook the difference, 
and raiſe me from NoTHiNG, to ExISTENCE, 
allow the juſtueſs of your Loidſhip's rea- 
loning, but what I humbly conceive to be a hard- 
ſhip, is, that your . Lordſhip, from what cauſe [ 
ES. know 


know not, chooſing to-break a regulation 
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ciety of which you appear to think fo bly, 


ſhould aſſume a right to puniſh me only for thing 
deſirous to keep it. The poſſeſſing a quiet un- 


ambitious mind, was, I ſhould think, no ſuch 
great offence, that I ſhould be trepanned for it 


- Into a foreign country, far from the enjoyment of 


all the rights of conſangvinity, far from the ſup- 


Port of every perſon I can call a friend. - But your 


Lordſhip chooſes to call this ſtrange effect of an 


unknown cauſe, by the ſpecious name of love, 
Your Lordſhip underſtands SELF Love I ſup. 
' Poſe, for love of another, and a with to 28 


that other, can hardly be compatible deſires. But 
your Lordſhip has my father's ſanQtion, How 


obtained is beſt known to ur Lordſhip. I only 


know that my father was uniformly. kind till you 
made him otherwiſe, and that the love which 


perſecutes its object, and turns a father's heart 
_ againſt his child, is not of the moſt inviting kind. 


© Your Lordſhip indeed has been ingenuous 


enough to own, indirectly at leaſt, Self-love to be 
yl firſt ſpring of adion: To promote your 


own happineſs, you formed a little plot.“ It was 
2 little plet. How far it is to be carried, and what 
end you propcfe it to anſwer, I wiſh to hear from 
your ordſhip's own mouth.” . 4 
pon my. honor, Miſs,” replied my Lord, 
is theatrical hand ſpread upon his breaſt, * there 
is a ſeverity in yeur animadverſions which I ſhould 
be very unhappy to think, I deſerved. I muſt 
uſe a few of your own elegant words: It was, | 
ſhould think, no ſuch great offence to conſult one's 


_ own happineſs; nor any very prepoſterous idea, 


I ſhould. hope, to ſuppoſe I could make a. lady 
hapry in marriage. 56 
53 „ „ 


ww 
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* « rue, my Lord; as to the lady's own judg- 155 
7 ment what would conſtitute her happineſs, that, + 
g Jig gine, is of little conſequence. But as to the 35 
N= plot, my Lord?“ „„ 1 
ch % The ſole end and intention of it, is, to put fg 
It myſelf into a ſituation of overcoming your repug- 12 
of nance, by all poſſible aſſiduity and atiention. At be 
p- London, at Barham Downs, you would not per- Fa 
ur mit me the exerciſe of that attention: A month's Bj 
an reſidence here, I hope, will render you more 15 
7e. auſpicious,” TN b . 10 
p- 6 And does your Lordſhip flatter yourſelf that | If 
te a free mind can forget the extraordinary means of [ 
ut bringing about this event? Is the occupation of a | 71 
* gaoler ſo amiable?? i 1 * 
ly « A gaoler, Miſs? There is nothing in this We 
ou houſe, nor out of it within my power, but you vl 
ch may command,” _ w 1 | 
art « My, liberty, my Lord,” | 
. „ Will the tour of Italy be agreeable to you ? 
oug Iam known at Florence, Rome, Venice, Naples, 
be and Genoa ; every where I can procure you the 
Our beſt company, and the moſt elegant pleaſures.” 
vas « I thank your Lordſhip; this would indeed 
hat be making me the active miniſter of my own diſ- 
om honour ; the completion ot ail your inſidious ſnares 

to force me to bocome your wife. My Lord, you 
Id, have already done enough, It cannot but be 
ere known that I have been an inhabitant with your 
uld Lerdſhip. Few will know that I have, been an 
zuſt unwilling inhabitant, and your Lordfhip will take 


„ care that the number of theſe ſnall be the ſmalleſt 
ne's poſſible. Appearances will mark me ſo ſtrongly 
Jea, with infamy tha“ no honourable man can think of. 
ad) making me his \'ife, Already you have laid me 
under the neceſſity of ſequeſtrating myſelt from * 
ue, bociety. 1 hays the unhappy choice of "my _ 4 
2 
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| know not, chooſing to break a regulation ¶ ſo- 
ciety of which you appear to think fo MKhly, 
ſhould aſſume a right to puniſh me only for Ning 


deſirous to keep it. The poſſeſſing a quiet un- 


ambitious mind, was, I ſhould think, no ſuch 


great offence, that I ſhould be trepanned for it 


into a foreign country, far from the enjoyment of 
all the rights. of conſangvinity, far from the ſup- 
port of every perſon I can call a friend. - But your 
Lordſhip chooſes to call this lrange effect of an 
unknown cauſe, by the ſpecious name of love, 
Your Lordſhip underſtands SELF Eove I ſup. 
poſe, for love of another, and a with to perſecute 
that other, can hardly be compatible deft 
pour Lordſhip has my father's ſanctiog. How 
obtained is beſt known to wur Lordſhip, I only 
know that my father was uniformly. kind till you 
made him otherwiſe, and that the love which 
perſecutes its object, and turns a father's heart 
againſt his child, is not of the moſt inviting kind, 
© Your Lordſhip indeed has been ingenuou; 


enough to own, indirectly at leaſt, Self-love to be 


ya firſt ſpring of aQion : “ To promote your 
own happineſs, you formed a little plot,” It was 
2 little plet. How far it is to be carried, and what 
end you propa fe it to anſwer, I wiſh to hear from 
your ordſhip's own mouth.” 5 | 

« Upon my honovr, Miſs,” replied my Lord, 
is theatrical hand ſpread upon his breaſt, “there 
is a ſcverity in yeur animadverſions which I ſhould 
be very unhappy to think, I deſerved. I muſt 
uſe a few of your own elegant words: It was, | 
ſhould think, no ſuch great offence to conſult one's 
_ own happineſs; nor any very prepoſterous. idea, 
I ſhould hope, to ſuppoſe I could make à lady 


| Happy in marriage. 
os nn 1 1 True, 


ires. But 
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cue, my Lord; as to the lady's own judg- 
f what would conſtitute her happineſs, that, 
] inffgine, is of little conſequence. But as to the 
no ny Lord "" 
% The ſole end and intention of it, is, to put 
myſelf into a ſituation of overcoming your repug- 
nance, by all poſſible aſſiduity and attention. At 
London, at Barham Downs, you would not per- 
mit me the exerciſe of that attention: A month's 
reſidence here, I hope, will render you more 
auſpicious,” | TN. tl | 
&« And does your Lordſhip flatter yourſelf that 
2 free mind can forget the extraordinary means of 
bringing about this event? Is the occupation of a 
gaoler ſo amiable?” _ 2 | 
« Agaoler, Miſs? There is nothing in this 
| houſe, nor out of it within my power, but you 


e 


fa —— 


5 A * * 

n o 
4 Pp. Fl 

"> $4 3S : o * 
; 7 4 £4. 308 
Ro Fay 4 $ 
* I 3 Av 

N 9 a 

, 4 1 

= 0 . 45! * 
8 * = 
1A . * 1 * 
— „ 1 
+. 4 8 
17 8 i v4 
* 
12 1 
1 3 . 
4 ? 
1 W 
9 * [4 
* ' D 1 : 
% 1 0 
1 „ b 
1 - * vo 
Den 'L Sz „ 5 
* W „ 

þ \ 

: I a. 1%. 
Nn 
0 Fines 4 
+ 3s a * 

— y , 
: * 1 1. FN 
1 
14 
1s 1 1 
»& 4 18 
Een 
i a 4 1 
148 4 i Fs f 
A P £3 
T# 4 
44 | $885" 
41% BIAS * 
[> YES 
14 
— » + 
a TH” 1 
nene 3 
- ST & 74 
U 1 
* 7 „ 
, 's C * * . 
4 1 + A 
£  * b 77 
' 5 ** bY 1 
f U ol : i . Go 
* N 
i 7 
x : 
1. 19h 1 
1 * FI L f 
{+ | 
A * 
* 1 = 

* 4 OS 

$ 50+ 
« ), <9» 

; | 113-4 

" 15 4 : 

: 75 | 

1 9 

elne 

N 431) 

4% Wee 

1 4 [1 
NN. 

1 [N Mi 
1 1 » 
Ws: M 1 4 TY 
TT 
ih itt N 
»Y : : * 

" > 
WO 0 ei: 1 
1 is Te 

, i 

14 : nes . 
< ' 3 
1 5 1 2 
+ 3+ 
| * 
F x 
1 ML 4 
1 1 
31 
1 


— — 
PALS Os Le 
> Z 
thn? 7 


IX 
—— 


5 . 
EET _— 2 2 
— __ — — * — 2 
— - F 3 — 
ny N — ＋ — "0 4 
- — = - A — 
= Poo — — 
3 by 


FEI. 
Ko Bo ren. 
a. Le 
bly — 


may command,” 


&« Will the tour of Italy be agreeable to you ? 
Iam known at Florence, Rome, Venice, Naples, 
and Genoa ; every where I can procure you the 
beſt company, and the moſt elegant pleaſures.” 

« I thank your Lordſhip ; this would indeed 
be making me the active miniſter of my own diſ- 
honour; the completion ot all your inſidious ſnares 

to force me to bocome your wife. My Lord, you 
have already done enough, It cannot but be 
known that IJ have been an inhabitant with your 
Lerdſhip. Few will know that I have been an 
unwilling inhabitant, and your Lordfhip will take 
care that the number of theſe ſhall be the ſmalleſt 
poſſible, Appearances will mark me ſo ſtrongly 
with infamy tha* no honourable man can think of 
making me his \'ife, Already you have laid me 
under the neceſlity of ſequeſtrating myſelt from / 
fociety, I hays the unhappy choice of _ nm 
| A 8 


My liberty, my Lord. 
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before me t To live ſecluded. and loſe the grorlg'; 
eſteem; or to marry your Lordſhip, and Iſe my 
own. I embrace the firſt, as the leſſer evi} All 
therefore I have now to requeſt of your LoWſhig 
is to ſuffer me to leave this houſe ; explore m 
way to England as well as I am able; and hide 
myſelf, to-hide my innocent ſhame,” 

The ſubject affected me, Peggy; I ended it 
with tears. Had they moved his Lerdſhip to any 
ſhew of ſenſibility, I might have had ſome hopes. 
They produced only further proofs of the impor- 
tance of this great man to himſelf. If the injuries 
J complained of, really exiſted any where but in 
my own animated imagination, he muſt ſtill be of 
opinioff the offer of his hand was an honourable 
reparation. As, . unfortunately for him, and poſſi- 
bly for myſelf too, I was at that inſtant under ano- 
ther opingon, he made it his requeſt in the meſt 
ſubmiſſive manner, that I would indulge him with 
a ſingle month, that he might try the effeQt of 
the moſt tender aſſiduity Love ever gave birth to; 
if then I continued unchanged, he would take care 


of my ſafe conduct to England, and give up his. 


hopes of happineſs for ever. „ 
I anſwered, that © for reaſons | had mentioned 

before, I could not comply with that requeſt.” 

„ Then,” ſays he, © I muſt add.to my other 


enormſties that of keeping you the moſt beloved. 


and honoured priſoner in the world for that ſhort 
ſpace; and as the crime is venial in the court i 
love, I hope it will not be altogether unpardon- 
able in the court of honour.” ; . 


My dear Peggy, the uneaſineſs you will feel at 


not hearing from me, adds to my inquietude, But 
the evil is without remedy. Awhile adieu. 
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day. One piece of impoliteneſs in 2 


me a maid. Mrs, Delane indeed has ten- 
dered her ſervices, confident I don't doubt, they 


would be rejecced. You and I, Peggy, have of- 


ten blamed my father's parſimony in this particu- 
lar; what an unfaſhionable appearance! two. 


young ladies of our fortune, our rank and dignity, 


as my Lord ſays, obliged to ſtoop to buckle our 
own ſhoes. If it had heen judgment inſtead of 
parſimony, Peggy, would it net have been excel- 
lent? And how do we know. that this, and our 
whole mode of bringing up, might, not proceed 
from judgment? A's much as I can remember of 
our dear Mother, the domeſtic life, and the life 
of eonomy, were her taſte: Be the cauſe what 
it will, J am truly thankful for the effect. When 
| contemplate the lives of our Miſſes of” Quality 
and fortune, I feel myſelf fo comfortable 


I have not been honoured this day with the 
eaſt notice from my Lord as a Lover. Indeed F. 


ſaw him only an hour at dinner. I have walked 
in the garden; read an Italian and French news- 


paper, both printed at Milan; ſaid nothing for 
fifteen minutes with Mrs, Delane; and ſpent the 


reſt of my time in recovering my Italian, in the 
little cloſet. | 2 8 


Fourth day. You have read many long bills of 


our ingenious grocer Mr. Hill, and admired the 
uſe and force of that excellent word ditto, It 
ſeems appropriated to the purpoſes of commerce, 
but might I think be uſed to much advantage 
ſometimes, even by authors themſelves. As a 
Journaliſt, I can ſay with the greateſt propriety, 
Fifth day, ditto. N 
Sixth day, ditto. 5 
Seventh day, ditto. 


TI cannot 


# fomething remarkable. He has never of- 
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{ cannot. imagine, my dear Peggy, of w 
lour or complexion are to be my Lord's afſiMities 
in tLis experimental month. Would you not Fave 


ſuppoſed he might mean to procure me a few cf 
thoſe pretty things, the world calls pleaſures? 


Concerts for example ? It would be hard to come 


to Italy, and not have one taſte of its Capriccios. 


But this is inconſiſtent with my Lord's plan, which 
is perfeQly rural. Well then, a little fete de cham: 


peire. No———that would break in upon our 


retirement. Courtſhip at leaft I. might exped. 

Even that amuſement is withheld. What can 

the man mean? PE Jo ONO IO 
c 'There is an exhibition of capital paintings,” 


ſays my Lord, * on the fifth of next month at 


Rome. But that I have ſuch dearer intereſts. to 
attend to here, I ſhould be happy to be at it. Af- 
ter all the rout we make of our Reynolds's, our 


Gainſborough's, our Weſt's, our Kaufman's, it. 


is an inconteſtible truth that England has never 


yet produced a painter of tolerable merit, Are 


you a connoiſſeur in this art, Delane ? | 
Mr, Delane very modeſtly owned, he was not. 


© You mult have breathed ſome claſſic ſighs, I 


doubt not, towards that region of genius?“ 


It was not for a man of his confined fortune to 


breath a with for ſuch expenſive indulgences. 

4 It is pity too,” ſays my Lord. © Come, 
we will ſtretch a point for once; thou ſhalt ſay 
one prayer over the tomb of Virgil, at my ex- 
pence,” 3 1 EL 

« His Lordſhip laid him under infinite obliga- 
tions. He could only repay them with infinit 
gratitude.” So he ſcts out to-morrow. 

Eighth day. I did not think it poſſible for fo 
polite a woman as Mis. Delane to exiſt in ſo per- 


ſilent 
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ell, nor could he any where perform his 
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tr Ned contemplations with leſs interruption 47 25:0 
fronhe buſtle of this world. We eat and drink "1 8.20 
indeed, but how we get our cates1 am at alofs e 
to comprehend. 1 Eg 1 


Ninth day. This point is elucidated. A but- 
cher on horſehack has this inſtant delivered to the 
porter a bafket. The porter has taken it, with- 
dut opening the pate, through u ſort of wicket 
that opens at the top of the gate. What inge- 
nuity ! Through the ſame wicket the porter has 
returned him the empty baſket, and a cup, I ſup- 
poſe, of wine. Good Heaven |! Peggy, to what 
end are all theſe precautions? Another circum- 
ſtance is odd, Though there are ſtables belong- 
ing to this houſe, my Lord has no horſes here. A 
carriage comes from Milan towards the evening 
of every day; it waits my Lord's appearance — 
the outſide the iron pales, and brings him every 
norning, generally to breakfaſt, to the ſame ſpot. 
am more at eaſe for his fleeping out of the 
fouſe. His Mantorina, I ſuppoſe. 1 


— 


E62 * S * 


So, ſo, Peggy. Mrs. Delane is not ſo totally - 
deſtitute of amuſement as I apprehended. You 
all hear. My Lord at breakfaſt, ſaid he had 
uſt received a packet from England, which he 
uſt anſwer before dinner. That damned 
Burke,” fays he, © is preparing to bring into the 
ouſe a plan of economy. Miniſtry exped a 
uſtle, They have wrote for my advice, and in- 
creſt amongſt the members, I ſhall write » a- 
e pour 
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bout forty of them. The poſt goes t night. 


Have you any letters, Miſs ?”. | 
„Ves, my Loi d, I will write to my if.” 
„ will charge myſelf with the care ot it,” 

ſays he, 5 
4 J don't doubt it,” thinks I. Mrs, Delane 

would alſo take that opportunity. So we retired 


to our n mpg apartments. As I knew my la- 


bour would be loſt, I was inclined to make it ax 
ſhort. as I well could. I wrote therefore about 
twenty lines, deſcriptive of my:ſituation, in which 
I did not ſpate my Lord at all, as to the mean- 
neſs of betraying me here; but owned myſelf 
obliged to kis delicacy and attention in other te- 
ſpects. I finiſhed in leſs than an hour; after 
which I determined to indulge myſelf in. a ſolitary 
walk in the garden. The day was hot. I thought 
myſelf ſafe, and took one of the cloſeſt walks. It 
led to the mirtor grot. Faſt aſleep, as far as] 
believe, upon one of the couches lay the gallait 
Lord Winterbottom, and cloſe beſide him in an 
attitude of tendernefs, the virtuous Mrs. Delane. 
I believe I-ſuppreſſed an exclamation, I realiy am 
not poſitive, and ran back to my apartment as faſt 
as my feet would carry me. I wonder whether 
Mr. Delane would have enjoyed ſuch an exhibiti- 
on. I dare ſay, at leaſt, he would have choſe the 

rudent part of concealing his knowledge, as I am 
inclined to do. But what, my dear Peggy, have 
I not to fear from ſo abaudoned a woman! I doubt, 
notwithſtanding the preſent calm, I have terrible 
trials to undergo. Suppoſe my Lord ſhould pro- 
poſe the horrid alternative, Marriage or Diſho- 
nour? Oh, Peggy. I am half diſtracted. | 


— 
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Ts day... This innocent pair 1 * are 
wholj unſuſpicious that any eye but their own 
hatliſſeen them in their receſs. Dinner paſſed as 
uſuzf, except that my Lord was more profuſe of 
compliment than he had been ſome days paſt, 
Over and above the ſhort converſational expreſſi- 
ons of his great devotion to me, John White was 
no ſooner withdrawn than he ſet about a long 
ſpeech, the principal outline of which was, that 
he ſound it as difficult as mortifying, to check his 
ardent inclination, which led him to be always 
proſtrate at my feet, pouring out the genuine effy- 
ſions of his ſoul in love. He hoped this ſelf. denial 
would have its proper weight. | 

*I owned myſelf obliged by it, and wiſhed my 
Lord would entitle himſelf to a gratitude that 
would have no end. | 

« And was it poſſible a behaviour altogether 
reſpeAful, and adapted to my peculiar delicacy, | 
had made no impreſſion in his favour ?” 

| anſwered, I was not ſenſible of any change. 
This brought my Lord into his heroics. 

«© Better it was to die than live unbleſſed. (Tou 
forget the bleſſing of the morning thought I.) 
What was rank, affluence, power, prehemi- 
nence; what was all the world's ſplendors, if one 
corroding torment, like the Promethean vulture, 
was to gnaw for ever and for ever. 'And would [ 
not beſtow upon him one animating word? Not 
permit him to entertain one ray of the deceiver 
hope?“ 

1 1 perceive,” fays1, * «ft. is difficult for your 
Lordſhip to conceive how little I value, what your 
Lordſhip ſeems to value ſo much. -A man of an 
elevated underſtanding, and a noble ſoul, 1s in my. 
eſtimation ſuperior. to a Crzſus without them. 
But was vow Lordſhip as dear to me as Henry to 

Vol H. > 3. Emma, 


110 BAR H A M D © WNS 


Emma, the ſituation into which you have Mftray- 


ed me, would tear you from my heart; and bi 

you continue me in it, there is no conſiderion 0 
upon earth would tempt me to be any thing More | 9 
to zour Lordſhip than T am now.“ | 
lt was a fevere, it was a cruel- ſentence,” my ny 
Lord faid; “ would it be milder at Barham + 
Downs? If 1 would indulge him with the ſuppo- 5 
ſition of a poſſibility of change, he would ſoon, as 
ſoon as Mr. Delane returned from Rome, free me 1 
from the ſituation I had conceived fo great a diſ- 7 
like to.” 


% You know, my Lord, © nothing changes ſo 
ſoon as opinion,” and eſpecially a woman's,” it is 
« maxim of your own.” —- 

„% Will you permit me to eſcort you to Eng- 
land?“ | 

«© That England may know whh certainty, * 
Have been a tour of pleaſure with your I. ordſnip. 
If I ſhould never be induced to marry your Lord- 
ſhip, ſpare me this diſhonour for my own ſake; 
if ] ſhould, for yours,” 

« My delicacy was exceſſive; wks beyond | 
the reaſon of things and the manners of the age; 
my Lord could . 2 by no means ap- 
plaud. W 57:1 | | 3X 


Eleventl 25. Nothing f from my Lord from 
Mrs. Delane a ſpirited remonſtrance againſt cruel- 
iy, ingratitude, and folly, To be fure I was a 

moſt extraordinary young lady, and muſt have a 
very Froud heart, as well as a hard one, to treat 

ſucha manas Lord Winterbottom with ſo much 
perverſeneſs, For her part, ſhe ſaw no great 
iſdom int; endif ſhe was my Lore. — hi 

N «4 W bat 
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6 bet 3 Mes. Delane?“ 
She ſhould think a little more highly of her- 


ſelfÞ than to ſtoop ſo low, and be ill uſed into the 


| bargain,” 


„ wiſh my Lord would think i in that 1 manner 


Mrs. D-lane.” _ 

« Such a ſweet place as my Lovd had 
brought me to; and ſuch attention as was 
aid to all my whims ; 
ful. If I had fallen into "ſome gentlemens hands, 


I might have been treated ia another ſort of 


manner,” . 
© OI am my Lord's then by right 47 8 


queſt, I find ; and ovght to be grata fal; for all the 


evil he does not do me.” 


„ Certainly, I might be more obligin nz She 


believed I had never once complied with any re- 


queſt he made * if it was only. to walk ! ia the 
garden,” 2 
4 Every one is not poſſeſſed of your l 
diſpoſition, Mrs. Delane ; 
of cloſe walks, and mirror gtots. T“ 
«© Madam!“ ſays ſhe. 


{© Little favours lead to great, Mes, Delane, 


Italy is a ſeducing climate,” _ 
« Are you afraid of yourſelf, Miſs ?” 
% Not much, Mrs. Delane ; I chuſe to 


keep out of harm's way notwithſtafiding; Though 


my Lord's powers of ſeducing are not very 
great, he may take it -into- his head, he is a 
baſhaw here.” 

«© If. he has bad © PRERY Miſs, you are no 
more ſafe in your own ment than an where 


_elſe,”” 


[ was very ungrate- 


— 


beſides I am not ond 


4 You are aiiſtaken, Up Delane; 1 defy. 


him there. I am prepared.” 
"Bn ſo-l am, Peggy: 
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*© We have from Lauſanne, the ſhockingac- 
count of the death of two Engliſh gentlegien, 
who fell by each other's hand. 1 he peculiar hoc- 
ror of the circumſtance is that they were brothers; 
of the name ot Oſmond, Their cauſe of quarrel 
unknown.” bg . 

What, dear Siſter, think you, muſt have been 
-my rcfleQions on reading the above in the Milan 
paper? A cold ſickneſs came over me; I totteted 

to my apartment as well as I could ; | believe un- 
noticed. 2 ns 


* * * * 

There is no deſcribing the degree of mi- 
ſery I have undergone, the two laſt hours, 
It is unaccountable to myſelf, True, I have 
loſt an agreeable friend. But he was loſt to 
me before. Beſides, it is unuſual for a calamity 
of this kind, to pierce ſo extremely deep. Ah 
Peggy! | 


4 ww. „ „% 


„ 
[x 


_ 


Suppoſe this piece of intelligence ſhould be 
| folely owing to Lord Winterbottom's ingenuity ? 
There is ſome comfort in this thought. But 
what can be his intention? Is it merely to con- 
firm his ſuſpicions of my attachment to O- 

mond? Or is it, that by the failure of my hopes 
there, I may be induced to liſten, to his ſuit. I 

am ſomething leſs uneaſy, but much perplexed. 

Neither my Lord' nor Mrs, Delane, have taken 

the leaſt notice to me of the paragraph. 
| | | Oh, 


; « 


the following paragraph. e 
Neu accounts from Lauſanne confirm the 


0 4 ,“ π H! N 


days. have loſt my powers of reflection 


| Thave loſt my elt. i: 


} 


”" 


„ n ee 


« 


To write, is now become an exertion ;. but ſo 


are all the functions of nature; I exert myſelf 
to live, Small ate my hopes that thefe papers 


will ever reach your hands, my Siſter; yet 1 


am deſirous of giving a tranſcript of my mind to 
the laſt hour. The next Milan paper, contained 


4 
2 


8 m:lancholy cataſtrophe mentioned in our laſt pa- 


per. The pas ticular circumſtances of the quarrel 


are ftill unknown, The general opinion is that 


it aroſe on account of. the Chevaher Oſmond's 
lady, who was onee engaged to the younger 
brother; The Chevalier Archer, -did all he could 


to pre vent the duel, but in vain. Be atzends the 


two unhappy corps to- England.“ 1 
Still, Peggy, I. endeavoured to ſuppoſe both 
the paragraphs. might be fabricated by Lord 


Winter bottom. It was impolſible 10 ſupport his 


company, let the matter be as it wouiy, and 1 
kept my apartment, Mrs, D-Jlane, is vaſtly fur- 
prized what can be the matter with me. 'Seen:s 
not to know that my affliction ariſes trom thts 
piece of news; yet is always talking of it, and 
communicating other paiticulars talked of at Mi- 


lan. Once ſhe ſent for John White imo my 


chamber to queſſion him whether he thought 


| the report was true, John rephed with a melan- 
choly look and. accent, It was too true indeed, he 
Z Hhiqnſelf 
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Oh, my ſweet Peggy | I have loſt my account 
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himſelf had ſpoke with an Engliſh gentman! 


8 1 
ſervant juſt come from Lauſanne, who confirmeg 
MI pines. 72 THT EE 215 W : 

„% % #2 » 
Other proofs have occurred of the truth of 
this cruel incident, I have not ſpirits to write 
them, and it is unneceſſary, Hope. is loſt, My 

mind yields to deſpondence. How thankfully [ I 

could bid the world farewell! 23 7 

EY, . | t 

* 5 ͥ H t 

| ; | e | | 1 
Methinks I bear my ſweet Peggy's reproaches 
Was Mr. Oſmond all the world to me? Is a fiſter 
nothing? The reproof is juſt. I know not why! 
am thus overwhelmed. Perhaps my mind, enfee- 

bled by my ſituation, —ſurely I ſhould never B 

have loved Oſmond living, thus. ſ: 

| , | t 

* * 3 * * h 

Lord Winterbottom has ſeveral days ſolicited © 

lea ve to attend me in my cloſet, No—l am to 1 

ill, He has taken it into his head to write, Ik t 

condcles ſincerely with me on the unhappy nest t: 

from Switzerland. Too well he knows the almd tl 

in deli ble impreſſion firſt attachments make. Eve tl 


| thing is to be hoped from time, and my go 
© uncerſtanding, _ Wy 


J 


— 
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* 


Mf. Delane is returned. Has viſited me tui 
and preached two ſermons, One upon tl 
folly of yielding to deſpair, The other: vp 
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% 
q 


the Indelicacy of it. He talks on, as ſecure 
from interruption, as if he was diſcourſing from 
thf pulpit. Lam not now agitated by any hu- 
n paſſion ſtrong enough to engage me to any 
anwwer, | | 


e * 


I anſwer none. I receive them merely, and 
read them, when Jam able. If I did not know 
the writer to the bottom, ſome of his ſtrains, 


| neſs might deceive, 
=. 2. * &«hyã c 


\ 


If I muſt be the victim of ambition, let me be 
ſacrificed at the altar before his eyes. I am now 


his happineſs depends upon my compliance. He 
 mingles prayers and denunciations together, Talks 
of ſome contract made with Lord Winterbot- 
tom, and that my refuſal will. embitter all 
the remainder of his life. It is his hand ceg» 


| the pen. But is my Peggy ignorant of all this? 


F 


% i 1 \ . 


„% + Cs oy * 


| I:am perfecuted to death. Lord Winterbot-= 
tom urging his odious ſuit upon his knees. Mrs, 
vl Delane beſeeching, An hundred times have f 
ü ſaid, I will take no reſolution on this ſubjeQ, but 
in England, ia the preſence of my father, of my 


1 $f | 5 : , C | þ 2 : 
Letters upon letters from Lord. Winterbottom. 


breathing the very ſoulof paſſion and diſintereſted- 


How cruel,” Peggy, 1s my father | Well then; 


too feeble far oppoſition. He writes me that 


tainly, ſuch as he is accuſtomed to write hen 
the gout impedes a little the free operation of 


. ſiſter, 
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ſiſter. Delane inſults me with the confequence 
of his own baſeneſs. So are matters ſjtuated, 
I cannot, he ſays, return to England, mRreqy. 
tation unſtained, but as Lady Wintabgftom, 
and I have loſt the ſpirit to retort upon him az 
he deſerves. Mrs. Delane aſſures me, my Log 
will never conſent to my returning to England, 


but as his Lady. My father is of that opinion 0 
"alſo. Dear Peggy, I have no wiſh left except I bas 
that of dying in my fiſter's arms. And is there Wl hi 
no other way to obtain it? And is it uſu ina vo 
to marry people in the bed of ſickneſs, when it i 
life is wearing out apace ? Oh Peggy! what Wi cont 
. Ry EE 3 {crib 
3 was 

* 3 * hens * ; leave 
V 1 . pabl: 
They tell me I am Lady W interbottom. The note 

F have received the nuptial benedict. on from Mr, oy f 
Delane. I remember nothing. An overwhelming cym( 
ſtupor has been my portion two days-paſt ; a WW wor 
harbinger I hope of everlaſting reſt. Dear Peg: ure 
"gy !—Adicu for ever. Pe On oy, MI raves 
It muſt be ſo, my deareſt ſiſter. Oat of thi Ml their 
houſe, I cannot go alive Il am ſure I cannot. at i; 
All my ſenſes are pervected, Nothing I cat of Wl treat 
drink, taſtes as uſual. How difficult ii is to writs ſome 
theſe few lines, I am weary, quite weary, The poſſib 
hour of diſſolution is near, —Commend me to m/ mom 
miſtaken but ever-reſpeQed father. I reſign of p. 
this world with pleaſure. Oſmond has reſigned u the u 


before me. In the next My beloved Siſtel- wher 
once more Farewell. | 


— 
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Miſs SINGLETON to Mis. WLAN. 


. 


Bar iam Downs. 
THING ſurely, my dear Mrs, Wyman, 
could have happened more unluckily, than 
the buſineſs Which drew Mr. Wyman ſo ſuddenly 
to London—and you along with him. 

We have received by the poſt, a packet which 


involved Miſs Peggy in the cruelle 
It is a ſeries * letters from Miſs Whitaker, 


was conveyed tothe poſt we know · not; for it 
leaves the dear young lady in a ſituation inca- 


note or letter from any other perſon, Miſs Peg- 
gy ſees in it the death of her ſiſter, and in cir- 


words can deſcribe her anxiety z nor can na- 
ture long endure a grief ſo poignant, Now, ſhe 
raves of going to 
cloaths far the purpoſe. Now, theſe wilder emo- 
tions ſubſide, and ſhe ſinks into ſilent melancho- 
ly, Miſs Annabella's picture hangs in what was 
their common bed-chamber. She ſighs and gazes 
at it for hours together, regardleſs 'of my in- 
treaties, and often claſps fondly to her "boſom, 


poſſible 'to loſe the bitter remembrance for a 


of painting, ſome work of ornament, done by 
the unhappy Annabella, or done in concert, every 
where meets the eye of Miſs Peggy, and tears 
her heart, Her appetite is loſt ; her ſleep is 
terror. 1975 | . ERR | 
8 Come 


has revived thoſe ſelf- tormenting reflections from 
which you ſo lately relieved the old Er and 
affli&ions. 


continued to a kind of journal, too long to tran- 
ſcribe, and too painful to abridge. By whom it 
pable of ſending it, and is 2 by 


cumſtances of peculiar diſtreſs and horror. No 


taly, and aQually packs up 


ſome article of her ſiſter's apparel. If it was | 


moment, every objeQ would recal it. Some piece 
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lite can expect to drink the cup of pleaſure, un- 
mixed with pain, nor communicate it unmixed 
was uninjured, that her intellects were unimpait- 


ous as we are, whether her fine underſtanding 
can be reſtored. | 6 1 


The particulars I cannot give. My bitterel 
enemy would ſcarcely impoſe that tax upon me 


__ . 
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Come —l conjure you both—Come inſtantly, — 
Never can the kind offices of friendſhip be, more a 
opportunely exerted. 1 ber 

p Your half diſtrated |: 
MN. SincLerox, il 
Sir AMBROSE ARCHER to Mr. WryMax, S- 


Z : : Milan, 
'Y the mingled laws of nature and ſocie- 
ty, dear Wyman, no traveller through 


to others. 


That we have found the lovely Miſs Whits- 


ker, and recovered her out of the hands of the H 
deteſtable Lord Winterbottom, would be plez- * 
ſure to you, almoſt as great as our own, could Mio th 
- weeadd, that the health of the dear young lad 


ed. But to you, I muſt communicate that her Mcnan 


life is in danger; and ſhould that be ſpared, people 


we know not Whether to rejoice or grieve, dub: ihe; cq 


She is at preſent with an Italian family «hf con 
kind compaſſionate hearts, where every com- 
fort, every aſſiſtance ſhe is capable of receiving 
will be her's, — F 

It was but yeſterday we recovered ber 


now. - | 
This letter, I hope, will find you at Barhal 
Downs: If not—— lt will, I am ſure, takt 
you there, Miſs Peggy muſt be informed 9 
theſe particulars, and informed with caution. Ga 
ES N 


* 


MK. 


2 


— 


and ſpßehily as ſhe is, ſhe bas a tender heart 3 
neverg ſurpaſſed. 


ſome Weviation of her affliction, that her Siſter 
eſcaped without diſhonour, | 


exiſts. 33 5 
| Your's moſt ſincerely, — 
. AMREROSE ARCHER, 


Sir Gronck OsmonD to Mr, THISTLE. 


Milan. 


ta- My honeſt old Friend. 1 

be Have received yours, and note the contents. 
el. You have done very right in giving a check 
uid io the rigorous proceedings of Yates,  Whilft 
dy his father was agent for the Suffolk eſtates, no 
ui gentleman had a better or more orderly ſet of 
het tenants TI cannot comprehend how the fame 
ed, eople, for I have changed none, can have al- 
1bi- ered ſo much for the worſe. There is evident 
ins Wnalignity in the pen of young Yates, Timothy; 


th Yates, is deficiency in rent. 
Timothy, I know you have underſtanding 


iſo, Why ſhould we quarrel with man, for 
deing the animal” that nature made him? or 


iches have been diffuſed, and that the occupiers 
land have -eome-in for a ſhare, It has hap- 
1 ET, pened 


| BA R HAM DOWNS, 1 19 


and an affection for a ſiſter, ſeldom reached, and 


Befthe termination how it may—lt will be. 


I ay nothing of Oſmond—At preſent he ſcarce. 


ve muſt take care of him. What a catalogue 
f complaints are here | All idle, and drunken, 
om nd diſſipated | But I obſerve the crime of crimes 


nd probity; and I believe you have humanity. 


vonder that cauſes produce their eternal effects? 
t has happened in a land of commerce, that 
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pened alſo that they have ſhared a part of Ae cor. 
ruption of manners which riches alſo introduce, 
No doubt they are prouder, more ſelf-impogant, 
more ſumptuous. And how ſhould it be her- 
wiſe, ſince they are men? Amongſt whaſbody 
of people, whoſe wealth was increaſing, have 
they had better examples ? Riches beget pride, 
and pride begets poverty; and this very natura 
effect has been precipitated by the wiſdom of our 
rulers; or rather, this well conducted war, has 
done in a few years, what pride would not have 
effeQed in leſs than a century. * 
But Man, Timothy, delighteth not to wak 
backward, The habits of ' opulence cling cloſe, 
when opulence itſelf has led, 
| | You muſt go down amongſt them, Mr. Thil- 
tle; and ſee every thing with your own eyes, I 
they are not ſo good as they ſhould be, let us give 
them time to become better. But if amongſt 
them, you ſhould find pure and uncorrupted hearts, 
characters of integrity, whom accident and mis- 
fortune have aſſiſted bad times, to depreſs; to 
theſe, Timothy, be liberal of comfort, and of 
my purſe ; for ſuch, it ſhall be freely opened. 
Above all, do not liſten to Yates, if he talks 
of either of thoſe cruel expedients, ſeizing the 
property of a tenant, or turning him out. Let 
him not dare any thing of this kind, without my 
orders. It is with difficulty I bear him now, If 
he joins inhumanity to maligoity, 1 tolerate him 
no longer. 5 Dog 4 
What ridiculous complaints! One drinks too 
much.” Poor fellow ! Perhaps he has no com- 
fort in reflection, and drinks io weaken his ſenſi- 
| bility. Another ſits too much by the fire- ſide.“ 
In all probability, to doze away his cares. Wretch! 
and doſt thou en vy him torpidity | A third, dares 
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the fruit ful offspring of Caprice, Tyranny, 
and Exciſe. Bleſſed ſtare of civil policy)! 
Molly Patterſon too ! Fallen from virginity, 
and Yates (as you ſuſpeR) the author. Poor 
girl! what a load of anxiety has the to endure, 
becauſe the laws of nature and ſociety are at va- 
riance. You know her, Thiſtle, Has ſhe not a 
pretty face? and ingenuous as pretty? Mdgdeſty 
ſeemed printed on it. 5 
The cuſtom of ſociety, puniſhes woman too 
much for this offence, and man too little. I will 
endeavour to correct this error, Let Yates look 
to it. Yet, if it be the fault of human frailty 
only, unattended with baſeneſs or deceit, ſouc 
fanaticiſm might puniſh, but humanity muſt for- 
give. Comfort the poor girl in my name, Bid 
her not do any thing more, unworthy of herſelf, 
and I will be her friend. 3 
Miſs Whitaker is better, Timothy; we begin 
to have well-founded hopes of her recovery, both 
in mind and body, Communicate this to Coun- 
ſellor Wyman, if he is in London; or write to 
him if he is not. e 
Beauty, ſuffering for virtue, is a molt inteteſt. 
ing object. The malady of this young lady has 
been of a nature ſo töuching her innocetce 
er ſweetneſs of temper——her purity of 
heart——have diſplayed themſelves fo forcibly 
through her diſordered intelleQs, that I have been 
affected, perhaps infected, with a flood of new 
and ſoftening ſenſations, In the eye of ſtern' phi- 
loſophy, it may be a doubt whether 1 gain, in 
point of happineſs, or loſe by the acquiſition; but 
YO. TH 8 1. e 5 _ 
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-ſtern philoſophy can call it by no harſher a nam .at 

than an amiable weakneſs, and the ſtoic apathy 95 
9 


the love of a brother, and the ſocial a Ntion 
with all my heart. My worthy friend Adieu. 
| STE E Os ohn, 


is ſo ſolitary a perfection; that I foal oÞ for . 


Mr. Osuonn to Mr. WTMAx. i 
TO die is ee ee to live, deprived | 
1 of what makes life a bleſſing . This is the Gr 


-extreme of wretchedneſs. Such has been the 
gloomy tenor of my refleQions during a ſeries d 
time, which, meaſured by its miſery, ſeems an 
_— Me... ͤ 
| Now, my valued friend, it is once more given 
me to ſee the clearazure of an Italian ſky, with- 
out that ſickneſs of the heart, that made me ready 
to exclaim with. Milton's Satan Sun | hov 
J hate thy beams l“ 0 
Ves, I confeſ even to thee I confeſs 
ſor thou haſt felt the power of the long — ſcornel 
deity my life more than my life, is bound 
-up in that of my ſweet Annabelia. There was 
time when poverty forbad my hopes. That fiend 
+ geveroue 2 Fe away. Then ro 
the yoüng defires, a blooming progeny, fated u 
die almoſt as ſoon as borb- Lane die in tortore, 
Thoſe, my Wyman, who have felt only the hab 
cyon days of love, have felt his feebleſt power, 
Oh, how it grows and clings about the hear), 
when twined with ſoft compaſſion, the daughte! 
of diflreſs! And is it not the ſame with ſacred 
friendſhip? Wyman, my preſent proſpecis an 
unbounded, My Annabella lives, and lives t0 
bleſs me. My brother, is the brother g m 
5 5 „ Heal, 
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© prappled to my ſoul with hooks of ſteel.” Give 
e, fa 
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ft I live, to keep them! 


for 


Adieu Vours, 


2 


dir AMBROSE ARCHER: to Mr. WTNMAN. 


FELL, Mifs Peggy, and what ſort of 


boulders, and turns his toes out a little?“ 
* And his tongue, Peggy?” - 

„ Mighty well 
hiok; Ir"plays freely, and is what you call ex- 
eedingly nervous. . It never maves at all in the 
3ter gruel way. It is ſometimes rough too, and 


And how do you like Mrs. Wyman?“ 

elieve has not produced her equal, I don't mean 
5 to beauty, for I am almoſt as handſome myſelf. 
attention to pleaſe, and ſuch a power to do it, that 


muſt find her not to be endured,” 
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eart, Ny friends tried by adverſity——and; 
red power | to deſerve thoſe bleſſings— - 
Are Mr flies to England——to diſpel our gentle 
Peggy's anxieties, and to relieve you all. He 

il have the ſweet delight of telling you by what 
uppy means, wretchedneſs has thus been chang-- 
d into felicity, We hope to follow in a fortnight, _ 


Lent HENRY S MOND. 9 


Barham Downs, Big 
an animal is this Counſellor Wyman?” 


« Why, he has. an oval face, and an aquiline | 
ole; very ſhort of ſix feet high; loops in the. 


adapted to bis profeſſion, 1 


et it ſeems to have that kind of roughneſs. to 
hich, nothing but a delicate courtier, or too ap- 
rehenſive Nabob, would wiſh to apply a poliſh.” 
“ Not at all. She drives me crazy. From | 
he creation of the world to this day, nature 1 
Dut ſhe has ſuch ſenſe, ſuch ſweetneſs, ſuch an 


| am confident a woman of any tolerable vanity 
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&* And how did your father reliſh their „Mis o, 2 
* Iin the beginning; for the Counſellor be- 
ing under the neceſſity of proving Lord Wigter- 
bottom a rogue, and the manner being $1 
corroſive, it was like vitriol applied io proud@ſh; 
till Mrs. Wyman found the means of healing as 
faſt as the Counſellor wounded ; and my papꝛ 
was at laſt brought to own himſelf i in the ms 
with great cordiality,” 

« This point,” ſays Miſs Peggy, © was gain- 
ed before the Counſehor received the copies of 
Lord Winter bottom's letters, the contents of 
which aQually ftruck Papa moderately dumb for 
three days; | know not when he would have re- 
covered, if Mrs, Wyman had not eſtabliſhed it as 


a maxim, and told many a tale by way of illuſtra- 


tion, that wickedneſs and cunning were too hard 
for good ſenſe and honeſty, all the world over. It 


was in her hands the fineſt of cataplaſms to one of 


the deepeſt of wounds.” 
And now, good folks, having thanked you for 
the honour you have done me here, and for your 


goodneſs in leaving Miſs Singleton behind, I muſt 
go on to inform you of our proceedings after our 


* arrival at Milan. 

We alighted, according to Sir George's ap- 
Pointment, at the hotel de Bergamo, and found 
the Profeſſor and he, juſt returned from an eight 
days excurſion to the Appennines, and intent, as 
we imagined, upon the ſolution of ſome knotty 
theorem, They were ſo; but not one of the 
infinites-imals, A couple of Milan news-papers 
publiſhed in their abſence, had given an account 
of the melancholy exits of two Engliſh gentlemen, 
Brothers, of the name of Oſmond, who had 


quarrelled about * a woman, yt, and killed 


each other. 


Now, 
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Nod, although Sir George bad enough and to 
ſpare of ſcepticiſm, yet the conſciouſneſs of his 
own exiſtence ſeemed almoſt equal to mathemati- 
cal Artainty; nor could he conceive what mortal 
offer he had committed to be put to death fo 
unmercifully, He knew, indeed, the capricios of 
Madam Fame, in the erection of her pyramids ; 
how, if ſhe can get ſolid truth enough for the pur- 
poſe, ſhe places the vertex downwards, whilſt ſhe 
carries the building of airy materials, and fantaſtic _ 
embelliſhments, broad and broader to the ſkies. - 
But this building ſeemed of different taſte ; Sir - 
George began to ſuſpeQ the author, and they 
were conſidering how to counteraQ it, when we- 
arrived, The . found in Wycherley's port- 
manteau made the whole tolerably plain; we had 
little room to doubt that Lord Winterbot tom ha 
ſucceeded in his plan of getting: Miſs Whitaker. 
into his poſſeſſion, and that he was practiſing upon 
her. There was no time to be loſt. The Pro- 
feſſor offered to take. upon himſelf to acquaint the 
Governor of the affair, and to procure as much - 
power, civil and military, as ſhould be neceſſary, 
This would be excellent as a-laſt reſource, but we 
were willing, if poſſible, to avoid ſo much cele- 
brity, We were deſirous to know whether Sig- 
nora Mantorina lived at her houſe in the country, 
or in town, Our: hoſt of the hotel informed us 
that ſhe lived in lodgings at Milan, having let her. 
houſe to an Engliſh gentleman, the Chevalier 
Mori ington, who had lived there almoſt a month 
in the oddeſt manner in the world. 

The garden, ſays he, is walled round, and the 
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Chevalier has built a new lodge, and put a.terri- 
ble tall Swiſs, porter init, who lets no ſoul in; or 
out, except the Chevalier himſelf, or by his ſpe- 


cial orders, As io the Chevalier be fbps with - 
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10 bribe him; if this failed, to provoke him o 
come out and "fight with one of us, whilſt the 


g 
4 
4 g 
4 
4 
14 
a 
q / 
| 
L 1 
i! [1 
3.54 
$2? $114 
* 
«x 
, 
T3 
AA 
. 
, . 
2TH 
* . 
: +374 
A. 24 
17 
* 18 
5 
© 
. f 
I ' 
N 
9 7-44 
+: 
91 
4 
1 4 
1 
| 
1 18 
94 
TH 
4 
+4 
„ 
4:8 
0 
4} 
WT 
1/1 
* 


—— — 
n 
ee ee N 


—— — 
—— —— 
— — 


To theſe he adds an univerſal panacea for all bus 
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Biphora Mantorina every night, and ſleep? at q re 
lodging of his own, always returning to his 9 = 
-try-houfe to breakfaſt in the morning. Eveg his if 
horſes and equipages are kept in Milan, 035 V 
there are good ſtables belonging to the IMuſe, cl 
Every body talks about i it, ſays the good hoſt, it's k 
ſo comical. | 
We ſpent the evening together in deep conſul- 
tation aboyt ways and means. It ſeemed to me a 
deſirable thing to get into the houſe, and [ believe 
I ſhould have had no objection to any decent tranſ- 
formation that would have introduced us. | 
thought it practicable to converſe unſuſpected with 
the porter as two Italian peaſants ; and endeavour 


other got poſſeſſion of the gate for both. But! 
have a better ſcheme ſtill, ſays Sir George, | 
have met in the ſtreets of Milan a couple of Jews, 
v ho ſeem to have aſſociated in order to live. One 
grinds muſic upon—t forget the name of the in- 
Nrument; it is eommon enough in London. The 
other carries a pedlar's hox with toys and ribbons, 


man evils, in the form of a powder; and as if al 
this was not enough, he tells ſortunes. It is upon 
this laſt article, principally, ſays Sir George,! 
build my hopes of ſueceſs; for this has a charm to 


Lady to the ſcullion. 

This ſebeme, though propoſed in jeſt, I began 
to think of in earneſt; when Harry, by a ſpeech 
in the heroic ſtile, overturned it, and the reſt oo 
them altoget! her. 66. 

Ne ver, no never let it be ſaid that i in a cauſe oi nc 
Joſt ce and hnmanity, we ſtooped to low, baſe, fa 
and * means. Lord Winterbottom ſhall net 

|  Teproach 
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B AR HAM DOWN S. 12x. 
reprofch us with this. Nove will meet him 
in the face of day; we will demand juftice ;. and 
if we fail of all other means, then let us accept. 
MK Profeſſor's offer, and have recourſe to the 
ciy power. Eo | 3 
Hcre then we reſted, and next day, a little 
before the hour in which Lord Winterbotiom 
was ſaid always to return to Milan, Oſmond 
and I, with three ſervants. well armed, took the 
road to the houſe. In a ride ot about three miles 
we came to an avenue about a quarter of a mile 


in length leading from the poſt road, .direQly to 


the gates which front -the houſe, Juſt before 


theſe gates ſtood a chaiſe, We waited till we 


ſaw my Lord enter it; and then ordering the 
ſervants to keep at a diſtance, but always within 


view, we lade io meet him, He was attended 


only by one ſervant. . | 
We took the hbesty.to deſire the poſt boy to 
ſtop, and accoſted Lord. Winterbottom with all 


the civility we could, and indeed it was quite ſufe 


ficient to change his complexion. 

«© My Lord,” fays. Oſmond, © there is a 
little account to ſettle berwixt_ you and I, will 
your Lordſhip favour me with. your company 
ert! | | | e 

« No damme me if I do,” ſays my. Lord, 
te this is a ſtrange liberty you take, almoſt a 
ſtranger to, me, to ſtop my carriage upon the 


high road, and detain my perſon upon frivolous 
There are - laws in Italy, as well as 


pretences. 
io England.“ 


«© 'There' are my Lord,” replies Oſmond; 


« you may find there are to your coſt, It is 
not now upon the vain point of honour of ſeeking 
ſatisfaction for an affrant, that we attend yoyr 
Lotdſhip here, We have a cauſe much more eſſen» 
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_ ARHAM DOWNS. 
tial, All I want is to know if your Lerdſhip Muſes 


to diſcuſs it here before your ſervant, or retire to 


a freer conference,” 


I will diſcuſs it no where, M ſays-.my Lo; 
“ Damn ye, Sir, by. what. authority do Mou 


_ aſſume this impertinence ?” 
« My Lord, my Lord,” replies Oſmond, 


de this is not the hour for inſolence and folly, 
Lou fee before you a man determined to bring 
your Lordfhip to an explanation, or die in the 


—_—— OO I. 
, Damn ye, Sir, an explanation of what?“ 
© Where is Miſs Whitaker, my Lord?“ 

«© Where is your right to queſtion me?“ 


„ Phis altercation, gentlemen,” ſays I, 
& leads to nothing. My Lord, your friend Wy- 


cherley is dead.” My Lord looked aſtoniſh- 
ed. He fell in a drunken brawl at Vienne. 


His portmanteau became the King of France's 


property. Part of its contents was your Lord- 


ſhip's correſpondence with him. This part I beg-. 
ged of the Count du Pleix, It communicates... 
your Lordſhip's ingenious plan to impoſe - upon 
old Mr. Whitaker, and trepan his daughter. 
N ou have ſueceeded in both, The ill conſequen- 
ces that have not already flowed from this ſcheme, 
it is our intention to prevent; and for this pui poſe 


did we come.” - 
Lord Winterbottom, though in evident agita- 


tion, endeavoured to keep up the idea of his 
conſequence; Neither his tank nor his dignity. 
could ſtoop to anſwer queſtions iniperiouſly put, 
by people whom he deſpiſed, * We were beneath 


'*his-notiee, and for this piece of inſolence he would 


call us io a ſevere account. Then ſwearing at the 


* 
4 a | 
% o 
1 60 4 2 Rk 
. 1 1 


driver, ordered him to go on. 


— 


* 


* 


* 


ſays Oſmand, “ if you offer to ſtir,” _ 

«© The rank and dignity which ſeems ſo trou- 
bleſfne to your Lordſhip,” ſays I,“ though of 
greatYmportance in the privy council at St. James's, 
will be of no uſe to the Chevalier Morrington 
in Italy. Lay it aſide for once, Chevalier, and. 
condeſcend to conduct us into the preſence of 
Miſs Whitaker. Let us hear from her own__ 
mouth that ſhe is well and happy. Perhaps ſhe. 
will chuſe to favour us with her commands to 
England, and  we.. ſhall. give your Lordſhip no 
farther trouble.” 8 5 

„% No, by God you ſhall not enter my 


4 [vil ſhoot your horſes dead upon the ſpot,” 


doors.” ©: ;; 4 

„Then my Lord, we. will do ourſelves the 
honour to attend you to Milan, where you ſhall 
have the pleaſure to find yourſelf a perſon of 
more importance than the Chevalier Morring- 
ton could reaſonably have hoped. The Gover- 
nor will take you under his immediate protection, 
till Miſs: Whitaker is under ours ; after which 
your Lordſhip ſhall be at liberty to attend a pro- 
ceſs inſtituted againſt you in England, L pledge 
myſelf. to the due execution of all this. We are 
ready to attend your Lordſhip to Milan.““““““““ 

2 will go where I pleaſe ; reſtrain me at your. 
peril.” | Pe "= 

© One word more, my Lord. Your infamy 
at preſent is known only to one Italian, Pro- 
feſſor M————, who is engaged to ſecreſy pro- 
vided you are diſpoſed to juſtice, I love my 
country, and do not wiſh to ſtigmatize it in the. 
perſon of your Lordſhip, Whether your Lord- 
ſhip's ſo juſtly acquired fame ſhall be in the bo- 
ſom of a few, or pybliſhed to the world, and 
treated according. to its merit, depends upon 7 

„ | Pe 4, ſolf. 


* 


[ but Juſtice,” | 
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ſelf, In two hours, there will be an end of ac-. 
commodation, of delicacy———of every. thing 


&. You think to intimidate me,” ſays Ld. 
Winterbotiom, ©* by a heap of groſs impoſiti@s, 
What proof have I of this? And if I had, I have 
loſt a friend, that's alt, Perhaps you killed him, 
You tell me of my letters found in his portman- 
teau. A very improbable ſtory, of which I be- 
lieve not a ſyllable,” 

« Yeur Lordſhip ſhall want no information in 
my power to beſtow, Will your Lordſhip take 
the trouble to read this ſpecimen of your own 
inimitable. productions ?“ Giving him à letter 


out of a packet. Which when he had read, I 
put into his hands a paper drawn up by the 


commiſſary at Vienne, containing an account of. 


Wycherley's death, and the manner of it. Whilſt 
be ſeemed to read this with great attention it 
was eaſy to ſee, he was thinking of ſomething 


elſe. 


confeſs it hurts my pride, inſulted thus, thus au- 
thoritatively interrogated; to condekcend even to 


the appearance of giving you the lesſt ſatisfaQion 
whatever. But to put an end to this fooliſh buſineſs 


in the quieteſt and ſhorteſt manner poſſible, know, 
that yeſterday morning Miſs Whitaker made me 
the happieſt of men, by giving me her hand in 
marriage.” | 

This was a crvel ſtroke. to poor Oſmond, whoſe 


pallid countenance betrayed the ſenſation at his. 


heart. 


66 Well my Lord," ſays I, © if this be true 


1 1 Damn ye Sir l do you queſtion my 
honor?“ | 1 | "Rs 


4, Well gentlemen,” ſays he at length, 22 


| 461 do, | 
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0 „ 
cc I do, my Lord; and your veracity alſo, 
There is an eaſy way however to convince us. 


interbottom. If ſhe acknowledges herſelf ro be 
vithout any accuſation of your Lordſhip, we 


th be permitted to pay our reſpeQs to Lady 


. ſo, 


ſhall be ſatisfied with deploring the Lady's fate, 


and leave Italy immediately. 5 
No ccurſe me if you will enter my 
doors ——— owe you no obligation. Be- 


ſides, Lady Winterbottom is ill and can't ſee 


-company.” 3 5 | | 

4 Ill! and can't ſee company !“ broke out. 
Oſmond in a futy; and married yeſterday ! 
My Lord, my Lord, here are ſome dark pro- 
ceedings, which are aſhamed of day. My friend 


Sir Ambroſe has treated you hitherto with = 


Teſpe& and delicacy, I fear, you are by no 
means entitled to. In me your Lordſhip will 
find a ruder affailant. With or without your 
leave, I will enter that houſe, I will ſee the la- 
dy and know her fate from her own mouth, 


il ſhe is able to ſpeak it. If ſhe has been treat- 


ed as I ſuſpect, no deſart ſhall conceal, no pri- 


vy council protect you. I will have no other 


bufineſs in the world but*to hunt your Lordſhip 
out of it.“ . „„ 1 

«© Sir Ambroſe, let us leave this baſe- minded 
wretch to his folly and his fortune.“ 

„ My Lord, reſtore-the papers.“ 

He anſwered ſullenly, the commiſſary's-account 
was forged, and he would keep it to convict us 
'of the forgery. 8 . 

«© Thou every thing deſpicable,” fays Harry, 


1 reſtore them this inſtant, or by heaven! 


* bim by the collar. GL 
«© Damn ye take them,” ſays he. x has 
N 1 ha 


* 
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0. 
I had made a ſignal to our ſervants who were 


now come up, and having replaced the papers! Va 
gave the packet to one of them, with ordgrs to ff fo 
give it immediately into the hands of Mio. Ml Li 
feſſor M . He knows the reſt, is I; an 
« and we will take the liberty to keep your dif 

to 


Lordſhip in reſerve. for a more 'honourable cuf- 
tody.” | 
« You won't dare to do it ? fays my Lord. var 
« Yes, my Lord,” replies 'Oſmond, “ you il tw 
ſhall know to your coſt, the intrepidity of enn eng 


hearts in the cauſe of, virtue.” 5 wh 

66 Call back your, ſervant, ſays he. = MK 

« No trifling my Lord | What have you to ; 
ſe 207 | 


. 4 You ſhall have admittance to Lady Winter- ring 

bottom; that is all you want I ſuppoſe.” 
We called the ſervant back. pret 
« All at preſent my Lord; the Lady muſt de- 


termine the reſt.” 


My Lord gave orders to his footman {an T 
3 who had beheld all this with à face of Mrs. 
aſtoniſhment) to ſee us admitted and then follow ” 
him to Milan. pleaſl 
* He ſhall go with you my Lord ” fays1; could 

4 only have the goodneſs to ſtop a moment il Whit 
your: orders are executed.“ plime 
me te 


„ By Gd Sir Ambroſe, I ſhall have no on 
night, nor day, till I have taken vengeance for 
this damned inſult-?” 
4 Put us all to death, my Lord, in the Milan 
news- papers. 
„ Tou are a provoking devil=—But the mi- 
nute will come 
It is come now,“ ſays I, ſeeing Oſmond ad- 
mitted Within the gates, $I wifh your. Hanif 
good morning.” M 
- 7 


— 
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My Lord drove off to Milan, I ſent a ſer-. 
vant after him with orders to defire the Profeſ- 


ſor to go an hour or two to the palace, that if 
Lord Winterbottom had the boldneſs to move 
a/ Wing there; he might counteract it by a 
diſcovery, I alſo, at a venture, ordered a chaiſe 
to be ſent from Milan direQly. : 
We found, the porter excepted, no male ſer- 
vant about the houſe. An elderly woman and 
two maids ſeemed to be all the domeſtics. We 
enquired for Mr. Delane. They did not know 
where he was. Mrs. Delane ? She was with the 
lady above ſtairs, OT | 
« What Lady?” 


„My maſter's Lady, the Chevalier Mor- 


rington.“ 


X I have the honour to know her-—e-is ſhe 


pretty well ?” | 

« No—ſhe has been ill ſome days.” 

We deſire to ſpeak to Mrs. Delane.” 

The maid delivered the meſſage. The pretty 
Mrs, Delane looked mnch affrighted. „ 

«© My name is Archer, Madam; I had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you once at Barham Downs. I 
could not come into the neighbourhood of Miſs 
Whitaker without wiſhing to pay her my com- 
pliments. Will you be ſo obliging as to announce 
me to that lady?“ ; „ 5 

“ Sir, (with great confuſion) ſhe is ill; ſhe 
can't ſee any body.” 5 | 

« Ay, fo Lord Winterbottom ſaid,” replies 


Oſmond ; “ but as we found means to gain his 


onſent, we hope ſo courteous a Lady will not 
refuſe hers.” T 5 | 

“She was ſorry to be under that diſagreeable 
eceſſity; but it was impoſſible to comply with 
be requeſt,” 8 e 
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14 BARHAM DOWNS. 
Ladies,“ ſays. I, . create impoſſibilitis, and 


men remove them. I thought you had been more 
obliging. All your favours I hope ate not confined 


Sit.“ fo 

I am ſorry we have not time at 1 to 
be polite. If you grant no favours, Mrs. De- 
lane, you can ſcarcely expect any. 1 hope 1 ſhal 
have the honour of meeting you at Weſtminſter. 
hall, to thank you there for the favours you 
have conſerred upon Miſs Whitaker. The whole 
ſhare you have had in the arduous taſk of tre- 
panning that young lady hither is well known to 
us, and will be fo to the public, You muſt be 
liberal of your favours ſomewhere, Mrs. Delane, 
#6 wait arr ww wer 77H TE 
A fit of trembling ſeized the poor 
after ſome heſitation replied, that * what ſhe had 
done, was not out of any wicked deſign, but pure 


ese, Si 


ly to oblige Lord Winter bottom. 
„ We know it Mis. Delane; and yet I am 
aftaid, even this generous motive will have but 


little influence on a dozen rude fellows, unacquaint- 


ed with gallantry and ton. But come Mr. Oſmond, 
we muſt announce ourſelves I believe, ſince M rs, 


Delane will not.“ — 


. 


« Well if L wuſt, I muſt,” fays the ; “ 1 ſhall 
remember gentlemen's politeneſs the longeſt day 


T have to live.” 


J wiſh dear Wyman I could ſpare” my ſelf the 


remembrance of the ſcene: which followed; To 


_ deſcribe it truly is impoſſible, Miſs Whitaker 


was ſeated in an arm chair, no book, no little 
implements of honſewiſery about her. Her love- 


ly eyes that were accuſtomed to look intelligence, 
were half cloſed, fleepy, and unanimated. Can 
| 1 Fe eas | you 


My favours are not to be obtained by * | 


lady, who 


0 | 5 N 
you comprehend what I mean, or will you ſet 
me down as a dealer in riddles, when I ſay, 
that, being rouzed by any intereſting queſtion, - 
they had a vivacity, a kind of wildneſs rather 
that Ipoke them too animated. Von will ſee by. 
what follows that ſhe was not deficient in quick- 
neſs of apprehenſion, and that her replies were 
prompt, though indicative of leading ideas, which 
ſeemed to engroſs her faculties, and turn all things 
to themſelves. 1 9 

Mrs. Delane announced me. 5 

« Sir Ambroſe Archer, my Lady 


% Well; what of him? he is in England you 
UKüKüKüKüKB oo. ng 
« He is here to wait upon your Ladyſhip.” 


I. preſented myſelf before. her. She looked at: 


me with an nir of ſurprize. 


Then where have you buried poor Ofs- 


mond ?” fans ihe... TN 
The two impatient Oſmond ſtood before her. 
She ſtarted, fhrieked,. panted. for breath, and: 
fixed her eyes full upon him in terror, He kneel- 
ed and took one of her hands, but was not able 
to utter a word. After a minute's ſtedfaſt gaze. 
— This is very odd,” ſays ſhe; , pray tell 


me, and tell me true u always uſed to tell 


true——zre not you going to England to be bu- 
ried ? and can't you take me with you? I want: 
to be. bard 8 7 | 
We could not ſpeak. . 


« You look and feel for all the. world,“ fays-- 


ſhe, “ as if you were alive.“ | 
* ao, Tam d Ofinand, ibid 12s 


F x# 


© But how can that be? Every body ſays you 


are dead; don't they , Mrs, Delane? And yo 
dir Ambroſe, what do you ſay * 40% „ 


217 
6 It 
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0] 

«© It was only a report, Miſs Whitaker, raiſed 
Iam afraid for a very bad deſign.” 

© Look you there now, Mrs. Delane, (ſays 
ſhe.) Oh dear! I am fo ſleepy ——its = il 
but | can't help it.“ 

I took Mrs. Delane aſide, whilit Oſmond hung 
over the ſweet ſufferer in inexpreſſible anguiſh, 

& Mrs, Delane, (ſays I,) here have been foul 
arts ; I hope you may be innocent, but they will 


be ſearched to the bottom. We ſhall convey 
Miss hitaker to Milan.” 


hat right or authority have you, (ſays 
he.) over Lady Winterhottom ?“ 
« know no ſuch Lady, Take care, Mrs, 


Delane, you are heaping coals of fire upon your 


own head.“ 
Oſmoad overheard this. * And can it be true, 
(ſays he, taking her hand ; D are you indeed. Lady 


Winterbottom? “* 


Ay, fo they ſay,” replies Miss Whitaker. 
And was it with your own conſent ?“ 
No, indeed;“ (reſentſully). 


„ martied you pray?“ 


% Mr. Delane, they ſay.” 

+4 They ſay | Can't you remember it, pray ?” 
« No, indeed. I know nothing of it.” 
«© Great God!” exclaimed Oſmond; * if 
there be juſtice on earth, this iniquity ſhall be ſe⸗ 


verely puniſhed.” 


„Did not I tell you ſo, Mrs. Delane ?” ſays 
Miſs Whitaker. 

«© Has Lord Winterbottom, Mrs. Delane,” 
ſays I low to her, ever preſumed upon the pri- 


vilege of a buſband ?” 


am not bound to anſwer Jour queſtions, 


Sir,“ ms ſhe. 
I will | 
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F vill be bold then, Madam, to make free 7 : 
with your pretty perſon, as far as Milan; and de- = 


liver it over to a tribunal you will not find i it eaſy. 44 0 
to elude. The chaiſe will be here direAly, If - 
there be any thing you deſire to take. with your, 
pleaſe to have it ready. - FR 
« J won't ſtir a ſtep, (ſays the) I am under-- 17 0 5 

| the protection of Lord Winterbottom. ? =_ 


« He will find it difficult to protect himſelf. EE 
Vou ha ve given your honour, and I feat yoar i- 
tegrity alſo, to 8 moſt deſpicable wretch.” Hons 

Mrs.:Delane turned pale. Then I'muſt ſcek - 
my huſband's protection, ſays ſhe, . a 

„ Do, Madam, you will want it immediately.” ” 
She went out. 

Oſmond ſaid ſomething, [ know not what, to 
Miſs Wintalers ah his own. ſoothing . and gentle . 
manner, 

« Ay, (ſays me,) this is ;aft 'the way you talk- - 
ed when you was alive, and in England.“ 
Why will you perſiſt in fuppoſing me dead? 

« Why, where is the Harm of it, pray? You 
would have gone to Heaven, ſhould not you? 
And J am going. thither. De you think I i hould 
not be glad to fee you: in Heaven?” | 

Oſmond turned ſobbing from her. 

„ Come hither, Sir Ambroſe, Grohe 9 ci 
don't.know hat to make of him. I thought to ' 
have met him-in Heaven ; I might. have loved 
* there you know; ; and now bt won t hear. of | 

Ho odd this is.“ | 

" Thete are great many happy. 75 forkioih - 
of. you on Earth, I hope, Miſs WRilakef, and. 
Heaven at laſt.“ 

Ay, now* you want to make me believe... 
ſomething or other. So did Lord Winterbottom, 


and fo did. Mrs. Delane. But, Oh dear, I have 
| Ds M ; Þ | not 


if 


1 
_ 
- 4 N. 
"3 
oh 
n 9 
p 3% 4 
ia TS. 
1 
£8 
„ _” | 
48 
* : * 
4 
1 
2 
lh 
"” . 
. 
. 
75. c 
[ 24 
: 2590 
. 
? N 
[3 
2% 
ups 
F 7 
4 * . 
: 
XY 
11 
. 
=” 
T7 
2:88 
. 
„ 
$77 
7 5 
X 
& 4 
14 
3 1 
$ 
£73 
1 4 
LA iP , : 
1 . 4 
1 
. 
; n 
L IS 
} 
F - 
s 1 
b : 14 
15 \ 
: * 
4 
F 3 1 43+ 
NY: / 
FY 
do A. 1 [4 
4; 
"1 ;f 
o * 
+ £57 
p 1 . 
4 4 
3 : 
d 1 Fr 
7, 
"78 
q 9 
1 
1 
— 
* 8 
4 
WL iv 
4 
74 Tp 
EM 
K. 14 
1 4 
— . it 
N 1 
* 1 ; 
25 if 
7 we 
171 1 
" ak 
4 TE. 
Ry. © . 
1 * 
147 
f ' f 
Y N 4 
p A. ibs 
E 1. A. 
ae . 
L 
18 
a "7 
.. 
„ 
Ci 
pl n 
" £ 
. : 
1. * 4 5 
48 
. 
9 4 
+ "up 
Bll. | N 
149 
$ 17 
1 7 * 
1 
n 
1 
74. 7 
. 1 
1 
1 i 
_ 
+ 
1 ;o4 
DE. ö 
* 1 . 
TM © 
4 5 
i 
1 
p i 


ee 2. N TITS * 2 
* 5 + . —_ 4 o — 
— — 3 
% 8 = LE ta +4 
ts 1 » 2 — PR _— ——_——— 
2 <a>. — VO EIT OA Et - - 
— — —— —M¾ ũᷣ 2 — —. r n 


: the. 


138 BARHAM DOWNS./ 
not ſenſe to ogra Ithink,! " putting her de to 


her forehead. 


« You' ate not 2 Mig Whitaker, dan 
Harry ;) but you ſoon will be well at Milan; and 


I hope Jou will denden us thither withouPre- 


luctance. ? 
«© No, not alive. ſays the,) 1 ſhall never 90 


out of this houſe: alive——— told my fitter 


Peggy ſo.” 

« Have you wrote lately to Miſi Peggy py” 
4 N -huſh Il have not ſent it though 
mm] knew they would not let it go. But it's 


Yong and In give it you. N lake it, won't 


Sn?2. 77 
« I will do whatever jou gelte, Miſs Whit 
: aker. e < 


768] on hither theny (rifag' haſtily, wy fall 


ing back again,) Oh dear, how light is my head!“ 


We ſupported her to a little cloſet to which ſhe 
pointed. Taking out a {mal wan of n ſhe 


2 opened a bureav. 


36 1. can't think what I was looking bor ſays 


1 told her. 

Poor Peggy 1 (furs ne), hell be ſadly 
prieved ; but it can't be helped. 

\ Then opening' a private. er, me took out 
a packet ſealed with three black ſeals, and direQ- 
ed ro her ſiſter. 

Here it is, (ſays e,) but it muſt not t be de- 
livered till I am dead. Mind that.” 


Insa the ſame drawer lay a half 80605 Riletto, 
* Pray, (ſays I,) What is that ??— + 


“ Huſh, (ſays ſhe, looking towards the cham- 


3 Lord Wiaterbottom is a wicked man, 


you know; and I could not tell how wicked be 


"Ow be. MY 1 2 this thing in this vet / 


dirawer 


ed cd 2 Qt 
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n every night I laid it under my 


pillow ——only laſt night I forgot.“ 


% And what did you deſign to do with it? 


« Kill him, if he had come in the night——or 


myſelf———l don't know which, "x 

6 So he never did come in the night 2” 
% No; never.“ 

« And why do every body call you 1 Wie 
terbottom?“ 

46 J don't know.” 

66 When people are married they wear a wed- 


| ding ring.“ 
« Yes, and they would have” had me wear one 


too but I would not Yet they call 
me Lady Winter bottom tor all that.” 


Juſt now entered Mr. and Mrs. Delane: The 


gentleman tried for an air of importance. It was 
a ſheepiſh effort. | 
Gen This Prince of meekneſs at times 

has a moſt formidable frown—— Oſmond, I fay, 


looked terribly on Delane, and ſhewing his Miſs 


Whitaker, whom he had again ſeated in her chair 


ſincerely. 

„ What, Mr. Delane, (continues the gentle 
Harry ;) “Grant me patience! what had this ur- 
offending innocence done to yeu, that you ſhould 
be the abandoned inſtrument thus to trepan her 


into wretchedneſs and diſcaſe ?” 


6 * have I done 0 enormous, ſays 


Delane? 


« Aſk your condience, (returns Harry 3) If 


| that is become callous, an Eng perha 
With 


Italian tribunal may reſtore its eln 


5 e! lace and d quirering lip, he wy he was 
2 : afraid 


— 


— 


| © Wretch, (ſays be, ) See thy work | and 
—_— at the vengeance that awaits thee,” | 
The poor Parſon, I believe, obeyed the edit 


* 


* 7 5 ” \ _ = .. 

1 * 

N — 1 
2 TIES 8 <A 


| and of neither. Whilſt this altercation was go- 


| 


ing on, it occurred to me, that by perſiſting in 
ſay ing Miſs Whitaker was married, they might 


give us a great deal of trouble, and that it was of | 
great importance to us to know, whether any ce- 
remony of this kind had been really uſed, If De- 


lane could be drawn over to our party, the whole 
might be known at once; and if the young fellow. 
was not already ſunk into the baſeſt of all proſti- 
tutions, and become the pander of his wife, I 
thought I had matter ſufficient to rouze him., 


With this notion I deſired his company a few. 
dreſſed him. 


minutes into, the garden, where I. 
to this purpoſe. e. 91 
„ Whether what I am going to ſay to you, 
Mr. Delane, will have any effect, I cannot tell; 
but your family and I have been long neighbours, | 
and not upon ill terms, and I think it my duty as 
a neighbour, and one who would rather do good 
than evil to any one, to ſhew you the precipice 
on which you: ſtand. It is poſſible that gratitude . 


4 


| for paſt favours, may have had ſome ſhare, as 


well as ex pectation of future, in carrying you. to 
this deteſtable- length for Lord Winterbottom.. 


Gratitude is an amiable motive, and claims ſome 
indulgence, even when it leads to error, But 
what will you ſay, Mr. Delane, if I ſhould prove 
to you, that this noble friend of yours has no 
claim to your gratitude; that he deſpiſes whilſt 
he dupes you; injures you. in a way no man of 
feeling can bear; and throws a cloud over your - 
underftending, whilft he leads you to perdition.” 
| I then gave him a full account of W ycberley's - 
_ cataſtrophe at Vienne; and concluded hy putting 
into his hands one by one the letters of the noble 
El of Winterbottumn. 


Fx 


$4 
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— 
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When he came to the peruſal of the th letter, | 
in which my Lord gave fo pretty a narrative of f 


his pre-connexion. with Mrs, Delane, the poor 1 
parſon began to hite his lips, grind his teeth, and” \ 
utter plous ejaculations; and obtaining the free 19 14 
uſe of his tongue, poured upon his Lor dſhip's de- | 
voted head, the full torrent of learned virulence, _ 1x 

How dear to us, are our vanities! Though he "BY 


found himſelf my Lord's bubble in his marriage, „ 
and dignified with the honour of being his Sunday 1 ak 
cuckold, it was matter of doubt, whether the 1611 
pangs he felt from theſe deep injuries were as keen EY 
as thoſe ariſing from the contempt thrown upon (tA 
his ſcientific performances. ps * 
When this tumult had a little ſubſided, © You 1 
ſee now, Mr, Delane, (ſays I.) “what kind of rh 
a connexion you have formed, and how little like- = 
ly it is to turn out to your advantage temporal or 0 A 
ſpiritual 3 for had Lord Winterbottom really de- "ga 
— you the Wilton living, which, in my opi- 10 il 
nion, he never did, be aſſured, that by this time, {by 
it is not his to give. You do not yet know, that 1 
excluſive of this affair, my Lord's affairs are in a. Wd} 
ſituation fo deſperate, that it will require many. 8 
years of foreign economy, before he can evils 1 
his native country. This bold puſh ut Mifs 4! 
Whitaker's fortune, was made in hopes of re- "Eh 
trieving them. The diſcovery, I apprehend, will 1 
ſign and ſeal his perpetual baniſhment, You are 1 
a young man, Mr, Delane, who may be ſuppoſed _ "+88 
to have been deluded into error, rather than hack- =. 
neyed in the ways of vice. This lapſe may be re- 1 
covered, but the firſt ſtep towards it is contrition.” 4,04 
* Sir Ambroſe, (replies Mr. Dclane,) em- 0 
phatically enough, © I am humbled to the duſt. 1 
All my hopes were in Lord Winterbottom, and 1 
all my hopes are lot. But ſooner than I will ſub- 1 9 
| mit Wt! 
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mit a moment longer to eat the bread of this 
baſe wretch, I will ſeek it with my ſpade.” 


e It is well reſolved. There is one thing, 


Mr. Delane, which hinders me from offering 
you my own ſervices, or the much more effica- 
cious ones of Sir George Oſmond and his bro- 
ther. If you have carried your complaiſance 
to Lord Winter bottom ſo far as to have pro- 


faned the ſacred ceremony of marriage, you are 


undone for ever.” 471575 | 
4 Thank God, I have not,” replies Delane, 
* Though ſtrongly ſolicited, Lhave not. If you 


will condeſcend to hear me, Sir Ambroſe, I will 
ive you a true account of the ſhare I. have had 
in this boſineſs, and I flatter myſelf there are 


fome circumſtances, which, though they do not 


exculpate, may ferve to leſſen your abhorrence- 


of me. 


« A reverence for my father's patron was 


 inftiſſed into me at very early years, and as the 


elegant Mr. Pope ſays, not Sir Ambroſe: that,“ 
admire the modern poets in compariſon of the 
ancients, but Pope, though not a, Horace, has 


ſome good lines, as-theſe for example, ſo exaQly 


adapted for quotation, reſpeQing what I was ſaj- 
ing, Grew with my growth, and ſtrengthened. 


with my ſtrength,” 


1 


„ The preſent moment, Mr. Delane, is ex- 
tremely precious; I ſhould be happy at ano- 


ther time to attend your eloquent quotations ; 


but now, the utmoſt brevity, if you pleaſe, wil | 


ſuit us better.” | 


« To be ſure, Sir Ambroſe. Conciſeneſs with 
perſj RN is one of Ariſtotle's admirable precepts, 
y adapted for converſation as for writing, 


and equal 
albeit Longinus,” 


Jam 
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et Pam afraid, Mr. Delane, you are now 
breaking that admirable precept of Ariſtotle,” of 
« Not in the leaſt, Sir Ambroſe ; I pro- v3 
teſt on the contrary, I am ſo embued with 1 
the ſpirit of that divine author, in theſe de- 6 
generate days, unfortunately too little valued, | 
% Permit me to interrupt you, Mr, Delane; 
] perceive plainly I ſhall Tecerre much pleaſure 
and inſtruction alſo, ſrom the elegant manner in Wo! 
which your narrative will be delivered; and in Wh. 
order to enjoy it in the fulleſt manner Pall, 6 ie 
ve will, if Jou pleaſe, poſtpone it to an hour of 41 
kiſure,—— You aſſure me no mock marriage, nor my 
any marriage has paſſed betwixt Lord Winter- 
bottom and Mifs Whitaker“ 3 
tc Certainly No, Sir Ambroſe; and I muſt beg 
leave to claim the honour of rendering that de- 
ſign abortive,” | 3 1 


f | 
* It will entitle you to conſideration. You will 
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go with us to Milan. | ERR 10 
« Undoubtedly, Sir Ambroſe. Lhope I may i 
depend upon your protection _—_ Lord Winter- 0 
bottom, who may be addicted to vengeance,” ith 
* You ſhall have nothing to fear from that no- 
Ibleman, Mr, Delane; he will find ſufficient occu- 
pation in defending of himſelf?  ' -— | 
©* And 1 ſuppoſe,” ſays Delane, © Tmay bind bb 
my travelling trunk on the chaiſe which is to : "Þ 
ary away Miſs Whitaker? “““!!! . nl 
© My. ſervant ſhall-take care of it for you, _ 
and you ſhall ride my horſe. Now let us go in.“ RY 
« My preſence,” ſays he, is not neceſſa- 
y in the Lady's apartment, and I cannot look 
„ pon that hyena my wife, without emotions 
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The chaiſe from Milan was now ſtanqing at 
the door, and I was in hopes Oſmond had pre- 
pared matters above ſtairs for immediate depar- 
Oſmond's heart had ſo much the 


ture. 
aſcendant over his head, that the latter was 


No 


uſeleſs. Miſs Whitaker was ſtill impreſſed with 
the idea of dying, and dying in that houſe ; and 
Harry's ſum total of perſuaſion had lain in his ſobs 
and ſighs. I whiſpered him to let us try the ef- 
fea of a ſolemn parting, We made it with ſome 
pathos, and pretended to retire, We had ſcarce 
aſſed the door of the chamber, when Miſs 
hitaker ſet up a loud ſcream, We return- 
ed deſiring to know if ſhe had any farther com- 


mands. 
«© How crue 
I die, and take me with you. 


[ it is,” ſays ſhe, © not to ſtay til 


8 
- * 


% How cruel it is in you, Miſs Whitaker, to 
chuſe to die (if you will die) in a foreign land, 
amongſt your enemies, rather than in your native 
country, ſurrounded by friends, and in your ſiſter's 


arms.“ 


« My ſiſter's arm 


b ſays ſhe with ſweet eager- 
neſs ; my ſiſter's arms l why that's what I wan» 


ted too. I told her ſo. But don't you think it would 


grieve poor Peggy too much?“ 


. 


% No—it will be a comfort to her.“ 


«© Will it? Then Ill go with you. We ſhan't 
be long ſure in going to England. Let us loſe no 
time.“ „ | 5 


We took h 


— 


er at the moment without paying 
the leaſt attention to the clamours of Mrs, De- 
lane, running about to ſeek her huſband, or be- 


ſtowing a. thought upon Miſs Whitaker's dreſs. 
At the door we found Delane, his trunk upon 


the chaiſe. His wife caſt her eyes upon it. Her 


placid features had before given place to a more 


. 


animated 
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cee contextute; now, they put on the 
appearance of à fut y. She raved and ftormed 
with almoſt Billingſgate eloquence. Tt was ofad- 
vantage to us, by haſtening Miſs Whitaker into 
the chaiſe; and taking off her attention from what 
ſhe was about. 4 

« Oh dear 15 fivethe'; a; how that- bad wo- 
man abuſes Mr. Delane But if he knew 
„hat IKO] As ſure as You? re whive mp3 Lord 
Is 1 with' wer.” ** + 0 $772) 

Mrs. Delane kept ſtorming on.. 

© ['know thy- whoredoms' and udulteries! 
thou daughter of Jezebel * baw led oui the 


parſon. 


by Fitiful, mean ſpirited ſcoundrel A lays N- 


dam Furv. 
© Deceiving, lewd, abandoned rompet * re- 


turns the parſon. "oh * 

placed myſelt by the fide of Miſs Wbi⸗ 
taker, and the chaiſe drove off. Oſmond mount- 
ed, and with great precipitation the parſon alſo, 
and left the victory and the eld of beide to the 
enemy... 5 

We drove' withoot ceremony, "I testo of 
delicacy, to the houſe of Profeſſor M, and 
conſigned our le vely charge to the care af Miſs 
M—= his ſiſter, a lady who has preferred a bra- 
ther's affection to that of a No Bend, till it is 
too late to think of one. The Profe ſſor him 
elf, with a ſoul almoſt as benevolent as the Pars. 
lon of Sels, is half an Engliſhman 3 having refi- 
ded ſeveral years" in London, and ſtodied cur 
langvage and philoſophy; and that he might 
not loſe the former fer want of praQtce; an 
his return he taught it his ſiſter, who ſpe “ 
it, not iadeed like her RE; but iniellie 7 / 
enongh, 


Vor. I. | N N ] w3 


—— 
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'Two of the moſt celebrated nn! M. lite 
lan were immediately ſent for, and informed of and 
as much of Miſs, W hitaker's ſtory, as was thought ph 


neceſſary, to aſſiſt their judgment. The young im 
lady was extremely fanciful, and as ſhe waz ene 
much emaciated, her complexion exceſſively clear, ter 


and her cheeks tinged with a faint flaſh, ſhe hir 
had greatly a hectic appearance. By the coun. 


tenances of theſe gentlemen, no ſymptoms of hope he, 
were exhibited, They preſcribed, and departed, for 
Oſmond ſunk into deſpondence, and we ſepa- ſon 
rated ezrly, each retiring to our reſpective apart- cor 
ments. Unable to reſt, I employed a part of the exa 
night in writing to you, and the next day ſent 
off my own ſervant with it as far as Geneva; $: \ 


knowing the poſts from thence to England were Bu] 
regular and. ſafe. . 5 | 

The next day's conſultation produced a little 
hope. The lady was more ſedate, and the fluſh 
had diſappeared z but her weakneſs ſeemed not to 
be at all diminiſhed, _ : 

It was not till after the ſixth meeting, that 
we durſt admit of any conſiderable degree of 
exultation. Then it was, the phyſicians in form- 
ed us, that if the preſent ſymptoms continued 
four days longer, they could be able to pronounce . 
the young lady out of danger, both as to her 
health, and intellects. | nos 

With theſe aſſurances we were tolerably well 
ſati:fied, and 1 ventured to write my ſecond let- 
ter to Miſs Peggy. After which we had lei- 
fure to think upon the reverend Mr. Delane, 

whoſe confeſſion I deſigned ſhould ſerve for the 
ficſt evening's entertainment we were. capable of 
enjoying. As Sir George and the Profeſfor are 
inſeparable, he ſupped with us at our hotel. The 

converſation fell naturally, ö N 5 f 
N Ittely 
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i- ſitely for Delane upon Miſs Whitaker's affair, "oi 
of and Lord Winterbottom was cut up (his own we 
it phraſe you know) without mercy. It was .. *- _ 
g ;mpoſſible to avoid ſome glances at our rever- | 

ds end gentleman, who became as eager to en- 

r. ter upon his own juſtification, as I was to have 

e an | - _ | 

. „„ You will not wonder, Gentlemen,” ſays 

e he, * that I ſhould imbibe an early reverence 

l. for the patron of my family, Nature, Rea- 

. ſon and Religion, all inſpired it. My father 

. continually inculcated the precept, and ſet the 

e example, | DEED Te. 

11 | 


; Si damnoſa ſenem juvat alea, Iudit et heres 
e Bullatus, parvogue eadem movet arma fritil 2. 


le When I left Cambridge and went to London, #s 
h it were to ſeek my fortune, my Lord gave me 
0 a general invitation to dine at his table, that is 
to ſay in the ſteward's room, I muſt own this 
it gave me ſome ſmall diſguſt, for my father had 


pf taught me to ſet a proper value Jon the dig- 
j- nity of the cloth. And, without doubt, a cler- 
d Wi gymaa is a gentleman every where, both by 


e education and profeſſion, and the ſervice of God 
r requires the ut moſt reſpect to be paid them by 
the great men of the Land. I am ſorry to ſay this 


l age does not ſufficiently attend to this matter; and 
t- hence the vaſt increaſe of licentiouſneſs, immo- 
- ray; dime 47 06 Ee 
, „Why this 1s right now,“ ſays Sir George, 
ce with a ſmile; ©* I love to have my notions cor- 
f rected by men of erudition; who never advance 


e any thing but what they know to be ſtrictly 

c true. I muſt add this other link to my chain 

of cauſes and effects. Induſtry begets commerce, 
„ commerce 
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— 


commerce begets money, money begets luxury, 
luxury begets licentiouſneſs | 
want of reſpe ſor the clergy, and this want 
of teſpect for the clergy, begets immorality, 
irreligion, and the devil. All this is very juſt, 
Mr. Delane, but does not ſeem to bring us a bit 


nearcr the information you deſigned, I believe to 


ive us.” | | 

Delane looked billy, and went on. 

* There was in the houſekeeper's room a 
very pretty young woman, who made me for- 
get this indignity, She was daughter to a cler- 
gyman, at whoſe houſe my Lord had boarded, 
for the fake of inftruQion in the claſſics, pre- 


vious to his going to Oxford. Her father had 


been dead two years, and my Lord, from a 
grateful remembrance of his preceptor, ſent 
for her to town, and put her under the care 
of his houſe-kee per. I thought it a moſt bene- 
volent action, and my reſpe& and reverence 
for my Lord increaſed. I may ſay alſo with 
Horace, Cn „„ 

Urit me Glyceræ nitor ; 

Sylendentis pario marmore purtus 

Urit grata protervitas, 

It wultus nimium Iubricus aſpici. 


In ſhort, as J had little elſe to do, I ſpent the 
greateſt part of my time in Miſs Harris's com- 
pany... My Lord began now about to take more 
notice of me than uſual, and I had the honour 


of dining with him very frequently. Sometimes 
too he would condeſcend to rally me upon my 
affection. One day. he talked ſeriouſly to me, 
«xpreſſed his great eſteem for the young lady, 


dent 


both for her father's ſake and her own tranſcen- 


* 


Pſhaw, I mean 


rr 
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dent merit and deſired me not to engage her 


affections, -unleſs I intended to marry her. I in- 
formed my Lord that no other event in na- 
ture could give me equal happineſs, but that 1 


was deterred paupertule duro, My Lord aſked 


me if I had tried the preſs. 1 anſwered, no; 


and that T was deterred from doing it, by the 
very little regard now paid to ſcientific produc- 


tions. My Lord replied that more 1&gard was 


undoubtedly paid to politics, and adviſed me to 


try my talents in that line. I will give you 


matter, ſays he; a man of learning can be at no 
loſs for arrangement, for ornament, and ampli- 


fication, which are the only things required. 
Well, Gentlemen, my firſt eſſay was a ſmall. 


pamphlet on the ſide of Government, I mult 
own { thought it a good piece, My Lord was 
in captures, and gave me fifty guineas from the 
Miniſter, My next eſſay procured me an hundred. 


It is true the bookſellers gave me nothing. My 


Lord had aiſo procured me a curacy within-twen- 
ty-five miles of London, and ſoon after, aſked 
me how I went on with Polly Harris. I anfwer- 
ed, nothing deterred me from knitting the con- 


nubial knot, but a permanent ſettlement. My 


Lord ſaid he had the girl's welfare much at 
heart,, and that he had always defigned to give 


ber to ſome young agreeable clergyman, who 


would make her happy; and, by way of portion, 
the living at Wilton. I knew the living was 


worth 3ool. per annum, and the incumbent o; 


my Lord ſeemed to offer me the cup of felicity, 
and of fortune alſo, and I was eager to drink. 
My Lord: very kindly gave me his conſenc, pro- 
vided I could gain the Lady's. The Lady gave 
me her conſent, provided it was agreeable to 
my Lord. My family approved all the circum- 
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ſtances, my father gave me money to furniſh 2 
houſe, and we were married in a fortnight, I 
was the happieſt of men, I continued to write 
| for government and my Lord got me paid. I 
knew the world, and yet it never entered my 
head that Lord Winterbottom had any other 


motive for kindneſs than pure friendſhip and be. 


nevolence. T3 
* Nulla ne perj a ri capitis, fraudiſque nefandæ 
Pana eri 


This quotation produced a ſmile from all of us, 
The parſon recollected himſelf, had the grace to 
bluſh, and went on. | | 


„How my Lord came to know Miſs Whi- 


taker viſited my. wife, I never could find out, 
but it is certain he had early. intelligence. He 
ſent for me, and having praiſed my laſt per- 
formance, and my general talents, condeſcended 
to give me a long hiſtory of his love for Miſs 
Whitaker ; how ſhe flighted him in favour of 


a very contemptible fellow, one Davis. How 


her father lamented this depravity as well as 
himſelf, and wiſhed any method could be found 
to draw her from him. And, ſays my Lord, | 
believe I have thought upon a method to ſave 
the young lady, and to forward my own wiſhes, 
and thoſe of her faiher. | a 
« This was our firſt converſation, We had 
many others, in which my Lord led me ſtep by 
ſtep, always flattering me, and always proſeſ. 
. ſing the higheſt honour and integrity, into this 
| hopeful buſineſs. I ſhould tire your patierice to 
relate all the contrivances, all the minutiz of this 
1 i obs | 4 ſtratagem; 
** Will there be no puniſhment for perjury, deceit 


and fraud? 
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fratagem 3 for as Ariſtotle very juſtly obſerves, 
' theſe only ſerve to clog the ſpirit of a narration, * 


and render it unaffeQing: And Quintilian ſpeaks 
to the ſame purpoſe. Not but what, as Longinus 
thinks, trifles now and then, ſparingly and judi- 
ciouſly introduced, may have a good effect.“ 


« When they relate to their ſubject,“ replies 


Sir George. 


« To be ſure, (anſwers Delane z) albeit di- 


greſſions are not wholly to be condemned, for 


Varro, the moſt learned oſ the Romans, ſpeaking 


thereof, fayeth—— , 


„Nothing to your preſent purpoſe. certainly, 
Mr. Delane; and if you can get forward without 
the aſſiſtance of theſe great names, you will oblige 
us.“ 4 | ; © | 
4 ] ſubmit to your authority, Sir Ambroſe, 
| (returns the pat ſon, ) although not wholly.of your 


opinion; and ſhall'therefore ſuppreſs the remarks. 


I made in my travels, though peradventure not 
deſtitute of merit; and confine myſelf to what 


paſſed amongſt us after our arrival here. 


EE... Lord Winter bottom ſpent the firſt days in 

defending himſelf from the Lady's too forcible ac- 
cuſations, and in deprecating her anger; and 
when he ſaw that this availed not, he fell again 
to his contrivances, I ventured to remonſtrate 
againſt one or two, as reſpeQlully as poſſible; and 
my Lord gave them up; ſoon after which he fur- 
niſhed me with money to viſit Rome, a deleQa- 


ble tour to a man of ſcience, wherein I made a 


multitude of remarks with intention one day. of 
iving them to the public. During my, abſence 
Lord Winterbottom fell upon ſundry ſtratagems; 
one of which he hath ſince hoaſted of as a maſter- 
piece; and indeed it depreſſed the young lady to 


an extreme. This was no other than ſending a 
if 5 9 i ſervant 
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4 ſervant to Lauſanne with two letters * 2 put = 
34 into the poſt there, for the printer of a news-paper 1 
43 at Milan; ſignifying the death of Sir George fo 
vB Oſmond and his brother'; but as I ſuppoſe you b. 
43 have ſeen them I need not be particular in the a 
1 ſpecification, This was follow ed by a forged let- ec 
"HA ter from Mr. Whitaker, wherein he command. ſe 
FW eth his daughter to marry Lord Winter bottom, by 
41 and threateneth in caſe of refufal. After theſe, 1 
* the young lady ſeemed to grow careleſs of life, or ſh 
br any thing therein, and I believe would have nc 
1 yielded from laſſitude alone; Nevertheleſs ſhe fil 
buy perſiſted in her refuſal to come io any concluſion th 
HY but in the preſence of her father and ſiſter. For da 
| what reaſon I know not, my Lord would never in, 
5 yield to this return, and as ſoon as I returned from er 
iy Rome he fell upon another expedient. It was cit 
ll propoſed to me to read the marriage ceremony m 
1 over, the lady willing or unwilling. I afſure you, ar 
11 gentlemen, my blood ran cold with holy horror cal 
. at this propoſal, and I was determined againſt wi 
1 0 compliance, be the conſequence what it would. | 
XR My wife never ceaſed to abuſe me, and my Lord all 
% iq grew ſullen. After many debates the matter was the 
$9 ſettled thus. Gentle opiates to be given to Miſs to 
49 Whitaker, till her memory became. unſettled. apt 
18 Then call her Lady Winterhottom, aſfert ſhe was Ca 
4 married with her own confent, and treat her with 1 
14 double reſpect. It was not doubted but this would ſor 
4 1mpreſs her with the belief ſhe was married, and ſtil 
|; +4 that ſhe would yield quietly to her deftiny. In abs 
V bieh caſe ſhe might eaſily be engaged to a real WM the 
1 marriage with the public ſolemnity' of @ church. = 


Fhis preliminary 1 myſelf! inſiſtec on, ' and/furrher 
that'my Lord would give me his faith, (u x for 
we have no Engliſi Word to expreſs all I meant, 
no more then we have t6- expreſs what the Ro- 
es: Eo 1 | mans 
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mans meant by Ratio, Virtus, Pietas, and many 


more — but however that is not to the point, 
for digreſſions ſhould not, n to Quintilian, 
be introduced, except where the fubject will bear 


a pauſe, and I think I had not brought my diſ- 


courſe to 4 period; though I proteſt, and I am 
ſeldom deficient in memory, I do not recollect 
with preciſion Oh I have it——l exadted [ 
ſay, a poſitive promiſe from my Lord, that nothing 
ſhould be attempted againſt Miſs W hitaker's ho- 


nour. It is true, my Lord yielded this point ea- 
ſily, and | am convinced had no deſire of breaking 


this part of the convention; for what-betwixt my 
damned wife (may heaven forgive me for ſwear- 


ing) and Siguora Mantorina with whom he ſleeps 
every night—l believe I need not be more expli- 


cit. And now, gentlemen, having brought down 
my narrative o the point of time at which you 


arrived, I throw myſelf upon your generofity and 


candour. I own myſelf culpable, but I hope you 
will not think my fault enormous.“ 


This letter, dear Wyman, is of ſo immoderate 


a length, and I am fo weary of it, and this ſon of 


the chureh, that I cannot continue the converſa- 


tion, though the ſtrong keen irony of Sir George 
applied to the gentleman's vanities, anJ his pe- 


cantry, would have entertained yon. | 

| The next day we found Miſs Whitaker altered 
for the better, Her languor and drowſineſs were 
ſtill conſiderable, but her flightineſs very much 


abated, We owe much to the kind attention of 
the worthy Miſs M—, _ 9 


The next day and the next Annabella continued 


to mend, DoQor S——.1is of opinion that her 


languid habit will not go off ſoon. And that it 
will yield much eaſier and with leſs. danger, to 


gentle travelling, when ſhe is able to bear it, and 
— | a a ſucceſſion 
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ſervant to Lauſanne with two letters to be put 
into the poſt there, for the printer of a news-paper 
at Milan; ſignifying the death of Sir George 
Oſmond and his brother; but as I ſuppoſe you 
have ſeen them I need not be particular in the 
ſpecification, This was follow ed by a forged let- 
ter from Mr. Whitaker, wherein he command- 
eth his daughter to marry Lord Winter bottom, 
and threateneth in caſe of refufal. After theſe, 
the young lady ſeemed to grow careleſs of life, or 
any thing therein, and I believe would have 
yielded from laſſitude alone; Nevertheleſs ſhe 
perſiſted in her refuſal to come io any concluſion 
but in the preſence of her father and ſiſter. For 
what reaſon I know not, my Lord would never 
yield to this return, and as ſoon as I returned from 
Rome he fell upon another expedient. It was 
| propoſed to me to read the marriage ceremony 
over, the lady willing or unwilling. I affure you, 
gentlemen, my blood ran cold with holy horror 
at this propoſal, and I was determined againſt 
compliance, be the conſequence what it would. 
My wife never ceafed to abuſe me, and my Lord 
grew ſullen. After many debates the matter was 
ſettled thus. Gentle opiates to be given to Miſs 
Whitaker, till her memory became. unſettled. 
Then call her Lady Winterhottom, aſſert ſhe was 

married with her own confent, and treat her with 

double reſpect. It was not doubted but this would 
1mpreſs her with the belief ſhe was married, and 
that ſhe would yield quietly to her deftiny. In 
Wwhieh caſe ſhe might eaſily: be engaged ro a real 
marriage with the public ſblemnity' of à church. 
Fhis preliminary 1 myfelf: inſiſted on, and/farrher 
that ry Lord would give me his faith, {dts x for 
we have ne Engliſ word to expreſs all I meant, 
no more then we have te expreſs what the Ro- 
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mans meant by Ratio, Virtus, Pietas, and many 
more———but however that is not to the point, 
for digreſſions ſhould not, according to Quiatilian, 
be introduced, except where the fubject will bear 
a pauſe, and I think I had not brought my diſ- 


courſe to & period; though I proteſt, and l am 


ſeldom deficient in memory, I do not recolle& 
with preciſion——=Oh I have it——l exaded [ 
ſay, a poſitive promiſe from my Lord, that nothing 
ſhould be attempted againſt Miſs W hitaker's ho- 
nour, It is true, my Lord yielded this point ea- 


ſily, and | am convinced had no deſire of breaking 


this part of the convention; for what-betwixt my 
damned wife (may heaven forgive me for ſwear- 
ing) and Siguora Mantorina with whom he ſleeps 
every night—l believe I need not be more expli- 
cit. And now, gentlemen, having brought down 
my narrative o the point of time at which you 
arrived, I throw myſelf upon your generoſity and 
candour. I own myſelf culpable, but I hope you 
will not think my fault enormous.“ | 

This letter, dear Wyman, is of ſo immoderate 
a length, and [ am fo weary of it, and this ſon of 
the chureh, that I cannot continue the converſa- 
tion, though the ſtrong keen irony of Sir George 


f 


applied to the gentleman's vanities, and his pe- 


cantry, would have entertained yon. | 

The next day we found Miſs Whitaker altered 
for the better. Her languor and drowſineſs were 
ſtill conſiderable, but her flightineſs very much 


abated, We owe much to the kind attention of 


The next day and the.next Annabella continued 
to mend, DoQor S——.1s of opinion that her 


the worthy Miſs M ; 


languid habit will not go off ſoon. And that it 
will yield much eaſier and with leſs. danger, to 


gentle travelling, when ſhe is able to bear it, and 
ES: Mr; — a ſucceſſion 


BARHAM DOWNS. 153 


7 
#1 
;, 
- 1 
. £ 
«74 
Fo 
77 
1 
2 
: 


. - 
_ — — * — wy 1 e 
& fr gr "I — S534 * * 2 
— 8 * 3 « had < &-4 4 
. _— 2 — © ws — 


'154 BARHAM DOWNS. 


2 ſucceſſion of agreeable objeAs, than to medicine, 
As to her conſumptive complaints, the DoQtor 
believes ſhe never had any of the true heAic kind, 
At leaſt none remain. f | 
The Chevalier Morrington could not be heard 
of. At length the Profeſſor's ſervant informed us 
that his ſervants at the hotel de Turin were diſ- 
charged; his horfes and equipage ordered to be 
fold; and that he himſelf was called by a ſudden 
emergency to England. This latter article though 
we did not believe, yet we thought it would not 
be amiſs to watch his motions there, in caſe of its 
reality. Accordingly on the following day, the 
| Reverend Mr. Delane and myſelf ſet out from 
Milan, and without ſtopping to make remarks for 
the benefit of the public, ended our travels at 
Barham Downs on Tueſday laſt. 
Affectionately yours and | 
Mrs. Wyman's, by report, 
_ AmBROSE ARCHE. 


Miſs Six CIE TON to Mrs, Wyman. 


As 3 Barñam Downs. 
Ambrofe Archer, in his long letter to Mr. 
Wyman, forgot to mention a moſt ſingular 
and perplexing circumſtanee, When he left Ita- 
ly, he had Miſs Annabella's leave, to bring with 
him the packet he fpoke of, ſealed with three black 
ſeals. When he delivered it to Miſs Peggy, you 
may judge of her ſurprize, to find its out ward ap- 
pearance the very ſame with that ſhe had before 
received by the poſt. On opening that which 
Sir Ambroſe brought, it contained blank paper 
only. This is perfeQly unintelligible,” and muſt. 
at preſent remain fo. 8 


Since 


\ 


Since the firſt hour of our acquaintance, my 
dear Mrs. Wyman, I have never been from you 
half ſo long as at this viſt; and I confeſs I feel 
rather aukward about it ; and ſeem to want ſome- 
thing that belongs to me. Not but I aflow Miſs 
Peggy Whitaker to be an excellent ſubſtitute, but 


none but principals will be treated with. 


have lived to a very reſpeQable age of Spinſtry, 
without falling in love. This backward Spring I 
muſt wholly attribute to your Ladyſhip, for as 
ſoon as I get out of the reach of your attraction, I 
am ready to fall in love like other people: Doubt- 
leſs you will deſire to know the man, and his ter- 


he is a Baronet, and I believe, as the world goes, 
female part at leaſt, approve my wiſdom, He is 


proof of my wiſdom, A comely, hale, welt 
looking, well. proportioned gentleman, about 
five foot five inches, half fat, halt lean, and 
has ſo much good nature, that it quite gets 
the better of his gravity; and the man is 
perpetually infuſing mirth and good humour 


ceive them. | ' 
Now yeſterday you muſt know thai I ſet 

my cap at him, and that wild thing, Peggy, 

told me flat and plain, if I did ſo again, 


„ ²˙ V 


myſelf?ꝰ | | 
* But the man isa dozen years older than 


you are,” y 
x -_— 9 


— 


+ 
| 


8 


in love and friendſhip, as the advertiſements ſay, 


It has come to paſs very unnaturally, that 1 


I need ſay no more to make the ſaid world, the 


verging towards forty, the age of prudence, more 


into every creature's heart that will open to re- 


ſhe would pull it off.“ Don't you ſee,” ſays. 
ſhe, © that Tam trying to fall in love with him 
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a 
« Yes; ſo Nature, a buſy body like your- | 


ſelf has been telling me. What of that, ſays Rea- 
ſon, he is a dozen years wiſer, Do you reckon for 
nothing that ſage ſprinkling that time beſtows 

upon men as they gallop and trot through life, 
till it brings them down to a ſober walk? Only 
think what time and pains will be taken away in 


© the breaking?“ 
* Now, Miſs Peggy, I have heard ſkilful Jockies 


ſay, the ſooner they got their colts to the anege, 


the better beaſts they made them, 


% But Man, Polly, is a mos e vicious brute 


than a horſe ; the young ones of this ſpecies 
have monſt;ous ſtrong mouths ; no bridle can 
ſtop them till they have run themſelves fairly out 
of breath. 

« But you are calling in love, Miſs Peggy, 
from the mere force of gratitude.” 
c When I was a child, Miſs Sin gleton, | 
thought as a child. At eighteen | led to fall 
in love with a ſcarlet coat, and the etceteras of 
the frippery tribe, At twenty-four, I think gra- 
titude as good a foundation for oye, almoſt, as a 


coach and fix. 

Nut, Miſs Peggy. you are falling in love 
fiſt,” 
* Ay, that may be nt altogether fo 1 
cious. I believe I muſt flop proceeding till I 


know if the man will take me for better -and 


worſe,” 
« Of all things,” ſays 1, 1 1 ſhould ike to hear 


you aſk the queſtion.” 


Then depend upon it, Mit Sing! cton, [ will 


aſk him before you.“ 
Now if Miſs Peggy, was really in jeſt, my dear 
Mrs. Wyman, this might be done well enough; 


but asI am ene, * is in ſober er rneſt, in- 
fluenced 


flu 


| tha 


the 


his kir 
Was on 
duty 1 
that 
condud 

Vo; 


Db Y „ 


the Queſtion. 


that duty agreeable 
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* 


fuenced by a few of the moſt amiable motives 
that can influence a woman, I am quite eager for 


Dear Kitty, Adieu. 
| M. SINGLETON. 


Miſs WHITAKXER to her Siſter. 


| , * + dl 
EN days ſince, my deareſt ſiſter, | was 
ſtruggling hard to overcome thoſe fond 
habitudes of thinking, by means of which, 1 


had for many years as full a portion of happi- 


neſs as can well fall to mortal lot. I believed I 
muſt die, and it was neceſſary to reſign myſelt 
to that belief. I obtained more than this re- 
ſignat ion; I obtained the wiſh. So much, my 


dear Peggy, had I weaned my affeclions from the 


things of this world, that when by the care of 
my kind friends, I recovered lrom my ſtupor, 
and was told that life and earthly heppineſs 
were once more mine, I was ſcarce grateful 
for the bleſſings. My deſires are now returnir g 
faft, too faſt, into their former channels. Is it 
a neceſſary appendage to humanity, that the 
more ardent our wither are for the good things 
of this world, the leſs are our aſpirations. fcr 
another? "Ea 2 
My dear Papa is, I hope, now convinced of 
the entire worthleſſneſs of the depraved Lord 


Winterbottom. Aſſure him that I acknowledge 


his kind intentions for my happineſs, though he 
was miſtaken in the means. Aſſure him that my 
duty is unimpaired, and my wiſhes are to make 
to him, in all my future 
condu&. , 7 5 | 

Vor. II. | ey; O 5 No 
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No father, no Brother could have ME Made 
than Sir Ambroſe Archer was to me, before his 
May heaven reward him 

for it———hereafter, Here, Peggy, reward him 

' yeurſelf;; for it I have any ſkill in interpreting 
myſteries, you are the fole earthly deity who 
can do it. We have a lady here, a very good 

humoured maiden of fifty, who, I am certain, 
would have been content to have had the laſt 
twenty years of her life annihilated, with all the 
piety and all the wiſdom thereunto belonging, 


departure from Italy. 


and have gone back again to thirty, with al 
the folly thereof, provided ſhe could have had 


Sir Ambroſe into the bargain. 


This lady I have 


ſtrongly ſolicited, from motives of gratitude and 
| inclination, as well as decency, to accompany 


* 


me to England; and as the only reaſon ſhe 
urged againſt it, was the leaving her brother, 


that worthy Italian, has kindly conſented to ac- 


company us alſo, and after a few months ſlay, 
conduct her back. | | 


Oh, my dear Peggy? what good People there 


are in this world ! what contraſts to the 
Wintecbotrtom! - 


Lord 


Could cne ever have thought Sir George Oſ- 
mond would have ſtood ſo forward in the rank 
of virtuous men ? It is true, he has not that 
tendernefs, that ſenſibility, that touching ſoft- 
nes, which diſtinguiſhes his brother; but under 


an uncouth appearance, and a ſeeming roughneſs 


of manners; he conceals a manly and generous 
heart, as ready to reward merit, or relieve diſtreſs, 


as many, who could be thought embued with the 


foul of benevolenee. | 


\ 


But is there not, my dear Peggy, a certain 
indelicacy, in my being here with Mr. Oſmond? 


Scttleit amongſt yourſelves ye daughters of 
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tions decorum; I diſdain to uſe your little airs 
to my preſerver, to the moſt noble, moſt gener- 
ous, moſt diſintereſted of men. I had no ſooner 
recovered my underſtanding, than with a ten- 
derneſs, all his own, he laid himſelf and for- 
tune at my feet. It was quite unexpected. The 
peculiar delicacy of my late ſituation was ſuf- 
ficient, even in my own opinion, to make a 
raſh man, cautious. I confeſs frankly, my Peg- 
gy, the declaration was the greateſt cordial ! 
could have received; but maidenly nicety for- 
bad me to let him know what paſſed within my 
boſom. On the contrary, | ſpoke a language 
foreign to my heart, the language of worldly 
prudence, I told him © the world would never 
find in its heart to ſpeak well of a perſon ſituated 
2s I had been.” . a 

He replied, ** that the world to be ſure was, 
a wiſe perſonage, its judgments always formed- 
upon the beſt grounds, and its concluſions cha- 
ritable. And what Annabella can it ſay on the 
preſent occaſion 2?” rr 

+ That I have been a month in the ſame 
houſe with Lord Winterbottom, a gentleman 
of gallantry and enterprize, and that to come 
out hence with untainted honour, bordered on 
the miraculous ?* RD 

«© But I, who know this miracle has been 
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performed . 5 

f „ The world, Mr. Oſmond, will not applaud 

Voor eaſy faith? = 
„The world and I, Miſs Whitaker, have — 


differed in opinion ſo much, and ſo often, that 
have had the preſumption to make it a rule to 
be guided by my own underſtanding ; and this 
s a caſe, in which, my underſtanding approves - 
what my heart dictates.“ EY 
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« Bat do you know. the penalty, Sir ? my 
father informed me by letter, that if I did nat 
marry Lord Winterbottom, my fortune ſhould be 
oof -10,000* 3 

«© You deſpiſe me, Miſs Whitaker.“ 

No indeed; why ſo?” . 

„% What greater marks of contempt can you 
ſhew, than to ſuppoſe 1 can ſtoop to ſuch ſordid 
conſiderations, when more than life, when hap- 
pineſs is at ſtake ?” „„ 

What pretty words, men have upon ſuch oc- 


caſions ! At length we have ſigned a convention, 


. 


that the ſubjeQ (harring haſty ebullitions, Peg- 


gy) ſhall ſleep till we have an opportunity to 
bring it before a tribunal at Barham Downs, 
At this dread tribunal then we are preparing to 


appear, as in all probability we ſhall leave Milan 
in a few days. My heart bounds with plea- 


ſure when I think of once more embracing my 
ſiſter. | 7s 5 OG 
5 | Adieu, your | 

ANNABELLA WHIT AKER, 


| Mr. OsMonD to Sir AMBROSE ARCHER, | 


f 
| 6 1 Be BE. Milan. 
- I AM' all joy, all extacy, or more poetically 


1 ſti l, all air, on the proſpect we have «of m 


Annabella's ſpeedy reſtoration to her uſual 
health and ſtrength. So little of her weakneſs 
no remains, that we are actually preparing for 

— ð2S 8 35 
She received an extraordinary viſit yeſterday. 
It was from. a woman of decent appearance, 
who had been houſekeeper at Lord Winter- 
bottom's receſs, til! ſhe (Miſs Whitaker) began 
| | 0 


. 
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to be ill; after which, ſhe ſaw and thought of 
her no more, | | 

It appears, this good woman: was diſmiſſed, 
becauſe my Lord did not find her ſufficiently 
obſequious: She was wicked only by halves. 
Againſt their later proceedings, ſhe remonſtrated ; - 
and (to men of the court) remonſtrances are 
enormities. My Lord puniſhed her by diſmiſ-. 
ſion. People never feel compaſſion for others 
ſo truly, as when in calamity themſelves. She 
had marked the progreſs of Miſs Whitaker's 
packet, had ſeen it ſealed and finally depoſited, 
in the drawer of the bureau, to all the locks of 
which Lord Winter bottom had given her a maſ- ' 
ter- key. Out of pure pity, and a deſire to ſerve 
Miſs Whitaker, ſhe ſtole and committed it to 
the poſt; but not being allowed to ſpeak to that 
young lady out of Mrs, Delane's preſence, and 
fearing it might trouble her to find it gone, ſhe. 
made up a ſimilar packet, and counterfeiting the 
direction tolerably well, depoſited it in the ſame 
place, For this, if it was wrong, ſhe came to beg 
Miſs W hitaker's pardon ; hut as the could have 
no bad motive for doing it, inſtead of reproof, 
ſhe met reward. 5:4 . 

Lord Winterbottom is ſtill unheard of, . 1 
have no action to entertain you with, Rather 
than nothing, perhaps you will accept a con=- 
verſation, r 3 EE 

© It was very providential,” ſays the Profeſ-_ 
ſor to me, your arrival at Vienne at the in- 
ſtant you did.” _ | | Mn 

Sir George ſmiled; th2 P: ofeſſor would Kno- 
the reaſon, - RS. 5 4 on 

« [.was thinking,“ replies Sir George,“ of 
the providential eſcape we had from the hurri- - 
cane amongſt the Apennines, which, you may 

=, „ é remember, 
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remember, blew down five or ſix cottapes, and. 


Half demoliſhed the little inn at which we were 
to have ſlept. Our delay, I remember was ow- 
ing to a caſk of home brewed of the vintage of 
1775, which you owned was excellent, and 1 


thought ſuperlatively ſo, My thirſt was great 


to be ſure, but I did not know till now, it 


might have been dignified with the title of the 


thirſt providential.” 


« I am afraid Sir George,” ſays the Profeſſor, 
* you have a diſpoſition to Atheiſm, Can it be 


poſſible in a Mathematician PP" 
No really, I think not,” replies Sir George; 
«© but though he cannot plead infidelity, he may 


be allowed to profeſs ignorance. There is a 


power, unknown to me, that pervades the uni- 
verſe. To this power, you pious gentlemen 
give the ſingular number, and maſculine gender, 


and call it God. Beit fo. I believe in God 


then as well as you. I endeavour with the ut- 
moſt humility to conceive ſomething of the na- 


ture of this power; I ſtretch my faculties in 


vain. To the worthy divines who labour to 
inſtrut me in the nature of his attributes, and 


infinities, I am much obliged. I would under- 
ſtand them if I could. Whether they under- 


ſtand themſelves, to themſelves is beſt known, 
If they do, let them pity, rather than inſult the 


poorer underſtandings of their brethren ; if they 


do not, I wiſh them pious, but not dogmatical. 
All I aſk, is permiſſion to adore in ſilence ; to 
confeſs my limited capacity; and not to be obli- 
ged to belive that this power changed or ſul- 
pended any part of that aſtoniſhing immuta- 


ble operation called the courſe of nature, in 
| order that a pair of atoms ſhould arrive at a 
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town of France at one hour rather than ana» 
ther,” | . : | | E 41 * 
4 But how can the deity be better employed, 
ſays the Profeſſor, © than in ſuccouring diſtreſ- 


. „„ 


- 


ſed virtue?“ e 
« How can you be better employed,” re- 
turns Sir George, than in protecting here 
and there a weak individual amongſt your na- 
tion of ants, from the violence of his ſtronger 
fellows ?”? 3 . 
« God bleſs me!” fays the Profeffor, © this 
is ſuch a monſter of a compariſon II declare 
Sir George you ought to be burnt for a he- 
TS Mo pt 
«© Yes,” replies Sir George, it would tend 
very much to the glory of God indeed, Of all 
the inanities this buſy, reſtleſs, inſignificant ani- 
mal, whom you dignify fo highly, toileth and 
troubleth himſelf about, the moſt extraording- 
ry, the moſt compleatly ridicutous, and moſt 
truly infernal, is that of making the brain of 
his neighbour vibrate exaQly hike his own, and 
of burning him, if it does not. Nor will the 
belief of partial and particular providences find 
an entry into my head, whilſt that Pandeno- 
nium called the inquiſition exiſts upon the face 
of the earth. But when the electric fire, or any 
fire, has conſumed its palaces, and changed the 
inhabitants from monſters into men, call upon me 
for converſion.” . e 75 
©« Then would to heaven, Sir George,” re- 
turns the Profeſfor, ** I could call upon you for 
_ Converſion to-morrow morning. For, though an 
Italian and a Catholic, I do deteſt and abjure 
the inquiſi.ion, as much as you Engliſhmen de- 
teft and abjure the Pope and the Pretender; 
and from my ſoul abhor the /yranny of the Chriſ- 
„ . | tian 
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tian Religion, as much as I love and revere is 
primitive mildneſs and benevolence? N 

Then would to heaven,” replies Sir George, 
& FE could ſalute your holineſs, Pope, to-morrow 
morning; and I would ſooner kiſs your toe for 
this ſentiment, than for all your holineſs's prede- 
ceſſors have profeſſed ſince the manufaQure of the 
original Tiara,” VVV 
„% And I declare,” ſays the Profeſſor, that 
my holineſs's firſt ad ſhall be an aQ of indulgence 
to you and all ſuch like heretics, who profeſs the 
ſpirit of, the Chriſtian religion, allowing you to 
paſs to heaven with leſs of the /etter of it, than 
any Pope has ever granted before me. I ſhall 
have a ſtrong ambition alſoto get you Engliſhmen 
once more within the pale of Salvation.” 
„ Alas!” replies Sir George, © Engliſhmen 
dare never more Come with the paddock of 
Grace, for fear of paying for it. If St. Peter 
continues to love his pence as formerly, there 
will be no conciliation ; and it is too much to- 
expect from any modern chriſtian virtue, ſalva- 
tion for nothing. Beſides,“ continues Sir George, 
« you bring us a Lady veiled from top to toe, 
and you call her truth, and you bid the Devil 
take us, if we dont acknowledge her. Let us 
ſee her face, ſays Luther. By no means, ſays 
Peter, the light would blind you. Then ſays 
Miſs Arehy Mae Calvin, let us at leaſt ſee her 
back-ſide; that we may ken if the marks of 
Grace be on. her, Not an inch of her naked 
body ſhall you behold, ſays Peter, and ſo G—d 
— n ye all together, Now this is the way 
in which your holineſs has been uſed to talk, 
and the Engliſh ate ſtark mad for naked Truth ; 
ſo we are farther off than ever. But if you 
would take away ker veil, and dreſs. her, without 
IIB meretricious 
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' meretricious ornaments, and like a woman of 
Reaſon : If you would let our Parſons have wives 
tok.ſs, and never trouble your heads about their 
benefices: If you would let us eat and drink' when 


and what we thought proper; confels our frailties.. 


to God, and aſk his pardon rather than your ho- 
lineſs's : If you would not ſwear at us fo on every 
light occaſton ; and permit us to find our own 
way to heaven without paying you for paſſports : 
If to this you would have the goodneſs not to think 
. yourſelf wiſer and bigger and better than the good. 
King of England, and permit him to be guided by 
his privy council, and his two houſes of parlia- 
ment, without cramming in your advice upon all 
occaſions * If your holineſs would conſent to theſe 
conditions, and a few others of a like nature, we: 
would be as good catholics as any in the world.“ 

I accept of your conditions by the lump, (re- 
plies the Profeſſor) all but one. The emolu- 
ments, the emoluments, Sir George; theſe are 


indiſpenſible requiſites to ſalvation ; but even here. 
I will concede as far as the nature of the thing wil! 
bear: Whenever I do myſelf the honour to aſk 
you for a million, you ſhall be allowed to give and 


grant it, out of your own free will, and filial affec- 
tion,” 4 = \ 

«© Ungrantable, (ſays Sir George,) but your 
holineſs ſhall he allowed to gamble the ſtocks occa- 
ſionally; and if your holineſs chufes to amuſe 
yourſelf in the old Pontifical highway. of. bafket- 
making, you may call your little creations, ne- 


phews, and provide for them without diſmember- 


ing the patrimonies of the church.” _ 


“Or if you have any fooliſh and extravagant 
younger brothers,” ſay I | 


Hold thy peace, Henry, (ſays my Brother?) 


2 


& 


Mw 


5 
5 


* 
> \ 
5 
> 
„ 
- 

* 


* e 
W 


4,70 
/ 


FALLS Al. > 
— 
— Ws 
— — 
—— - 2 
— — 
2 ES 
_ — 
peg LET. 
2 
2 


—— 


* 
1 — 2 
Mm 4. 4 _ Son - n -” 
a * S - 
* SE. N 


— 1 
— — 


— * MN 
— Y - — 
hind FED m arimnag xo 3, 2 
** =" N 2 SE TERL KEE IELIL 
4 ” ”- — — - = — 
==> - 1 wot — * 
. PIT > 14g; 3 —— -- — 


— - 
- 17222 — I 


— * 5 
2 
. n=. 7: 

— 3 
F 


r 
o oe OE 


he 4 


* 


—— 


= — „rr 


2 < 2. r — l El 2 $ — * . 
———— > _ - - — — — — — ů ——— 3 : 
. — — — — — OT. een EE mo—_ = —— * y 
rn. — Eon er Sa oe —— = 
— — 8 — —— - : EYELIDS Ion c — — — 
E 2 . = = = 
n . * Mi... 4.198 NOT ? 2 2 . 2 S . nor F — . = —. rw 
ob ys 3 > - 57 — . 3 N 2 . dl ö "vo 5 * 
2 "=. 1 * 
4 Ba — mn. 5 . a 


35 BARHAM DOWNS. 


0 
no foul ſhall have a hand in this-treaty but my» 7 
ſelf. Agreed or not agreed??? ſe 
„ Apreed upon as preliminaries, eee the AC 
Profeſſor ;} and to be finally ſealed and ſettled in th 
the twenty-firſt year of my papacy.” 
I congratulate the world upon the occaſion, and gr 
am, Dear Archer, TOO" 3, | 
- | Henry Osuoxp. me 
P. 8. After I had wrote the preceding, I in- 
dulged myſelf i in' a converzatione at the Counteſs 
Sttaffei's. Part of it run upon the Chevalier Mor- th 
 rington, and Signora Mantorina. The report is, ch 
that after having combined together to betray a _ 
young Engliſh lady, whom her relations had re- yo 
leaſed, they had quarrelled about another. That kn 
this other was found in the Signora's+country- 1 


houſe, when ſhe went to take poſſeſſion; and 
that ſne turned her out without the leaſt ceremo- 
ny. The Chevalier reſented this; the Signora 
reſented the reſentment : He damned her i ingra- 
titude: She, his ſanfarronade; the fine bond of 
union broke————and fo they parted, 
And where is the Chevalier, pray > 
This i is an impenetrable ſecret. 


= WM. 0: 
"di SixGLETOX to Mrs. Wriax, 


Barham Downe. 5 
1 fon going, my e Mrs, Wyman, to give 
you a ſpecimen of as ſingular a courtſhip as 
ever I believe was done and performed by a man 
who dotes upon his miſtreſs; and by a woman, 
poſſeſſed of a firm perſuaſion that her lover is one 
of the worthieſt of human beings. 
„ F bhink, Miſs Peggy,” ſays Sir Ambroſe, 


« have a . note of Free in my FO . 
| e 
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« Oh how ratefol ſhould I beto the man who 
ſerves my Giſer le «© Now Annabella's laſt letter 


acknowledges that I have performed my part of- 


the condition.” 

« Well, and don't I perform mine ? Am not J 
grateful every day pu 

« How can 1 tell? What 0 gnifies inviſible 
money? 

« What the * would the man have ?" 


« Something palpable ; ſubſtantial. Kiſſes of 


the manufacture of Venus; and looks that might 
charm a ſtatue from its pedeſtal.“ 


„ Friend, I have them not; and if 1 had, | 


your claim does not reach that ſort of coin. You 
know at beſt it was but a partnerſhip buſineſs; 
and half my note is due to Mr, Oſmond.” 

« Annabella pavs him in full.” 
„The man, Polly, does nothing but be 
love and gratitude. He has no head for diſtinQi- 
ons, I'H lay a wager he is downright over head 


and ears in love with my divinityſhip. Are not 


= now? Come, confeſs. You told Annabe]- 
a, you know, I was your earthly Goddeſs,” _ 

Not I, indeed. It is true. I toaſted you now 
and then in a bumper, and at Miſs M re- 
queſt, gave her your portrait, as far as my: ſhal- 
low obſervation would permit,” 

If you don't labour under a ſhallow memory 
alſo, I ſhall be obliged to you for a repetition ?? 

am afraid I can't pretend to exaQneſs. 
Imprimis, your lips plump, and © like a 
thread of ſcarlet.” Eyes, black, or blue, or 
grey; I could not be poſitive unleſs I could ſee my 
tabby cat. Cheeks, red and white; it vexed 


me to forget whether that lovely dimple was on 


the right or left. It was impoſſible not to be elo- 


quent in praile of thoſe beautiful locks, could I 


bave 
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aff 8 1 
have remembered their colour Or your neck wil 


of ivory, like the round tower of David. 
Or your feet, beautiful with ſhoes,” 
„ Stay my love with flaggons,” interrupted 
Peggy laughing; ** for he is ſick of love. Theſe 
are deſperate ſy mptoms . but come finiſh, the 
portrait. e eee ts 7 760 
„ With what rapture did I dwell upon yaur 
_ admirable good qualities. The domeſtic virtues 
were all your own; for I had eat the beſt of pud- 
dings formed and faſhioned by your fair hands, 
Hand your ſyllabubs were ſupereminent. Religion, 
vou had very much at heart; it came forth in pi- 
ous ejaculations from your ruby lips, even when 
one would imagine your attention was fully em- 
ployed by the king of diamonds. X our bene vo- 
lence was manifeſt and extenſive; ſo far from do- 
ing harm even to a toad or a ſpider, you would 
run away rather than give them the leaft diſtur- 
bance. And for induſtry my eyes were evi- 
dence it was in this age almoſt unparalelled 
My eyes had ſeen yont ſampler. Nor could | 
avoid remarking alſo-your great gravity and at- 
tention to decorum; inſomuch that if nobody 
tickled you, you never laughed except you were 
merry; and ſeldom ſmiled but when you were in 
good humour.“ e 2 5 
2 « Well, I declare now,” fays Peggy, i the 
Gods had made you' poetical, I fhould have beat 
Swift's Sachariſſa all to nothing. And how ean [ 
reward you, for, as Anhabella: ſays, it is plain 
nobody can reward you, but me. I believe, a& 
ter all, I muſt take you for better and worſe.“ 
„ And if you do, Peggy, it will be againſt my 
will; and monſtrouſly againſt my jndgment“ Ml 
„ Ay, and againſt mine too; only I know you Vo 
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the bard-hearted G ypſey * 
% Well, Peggy, bis very raſh; but if you will, 


you will. However if you pay no regard to my 


to the pariſh regiſter ; wherein it is wiitten— 
Ambroſe, ſon of Ambroſe ang Catharine Archer, 
chriſtened the 11th of July, Anno domini 1744.” 
« What's all that to me? You might have 
fallen in love with me beſote, then; and why did 
not you, pray?“ 
66 It's too ſoon yet, child; if you would ſtay 


but fix to five againſt our connubial felicities; 
now, reckoning by the pariſh regiſters it is ſix to 
four. But yo 're in ſuch prodigious baren, 
pegg 

br a "hl lam ee of pure kindneſs to you 
though, Only think how hard it would he to 
bear the pangs of love and of the gout, at the 


Time has honoured you -with any more of his 
mementos, Open your mouth pray — Three 
teeth gone as I live, No, friend; take my ad- 
vice and me,-whilſt you can bite.“ 
„Well, Peggy, the will of the Gods, and 
you, muſt be obeyed.“ | 
This, my dear Mrs. Wyman, i is public court- 
ſhip, The private may have ſome variation 
for this ſame evening. did I catch the n 
_ the _ s hand in the Alcove.” | 
Adieu. Nous, 
M. SINGLETON. 


will his if I don't, and the pariſh will cry, fie upon 


petitions and remonſtrances, you might pay ſome 


till you was a decent ſpinſter of ſixty, it would be 


ſame time. No, poſitively I'il have you before 
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Yr 1 feu 

Mr. OznoxD to Sir ausge o Arent. wot 

; 'L 

. Sete — hav 

IO far, Year Arches; + are we upon our, way to me 
thoſe happy "Downs, where all our wiſhes — 0 
center, and ſhould ha ve been till farther advanced that 
but for another of Fortune's' extraordinary con- com 
junctions. We had detetmihed to give ourſelves 7 


the trouble of jrocuring ' paſſports for travelling day 
though France, on purpoſe once more to ſee that ters 
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honeſt Hibernian, Captain O*Donnel; On our firu 

lighting at Grenoble, dhe firſt perſon who ſtruck WF] mou 

our eyes was himſelf, ſtumping about the Inn fan! 

yard i in boots. He no fooner faw us than he ran had 

to Sir George and 1; and withoot' any regard to ſpar 

| the ladies, bulſed us with great liberality. it lo 

; This is 4 pleaſure we did not expect till to- long 
N morrom, O*Doanel, * ſays Ser Veoryes: * What thin 
ö brings you here, pray?“ of 1 
| nab here is a concatenation of cauſes; mende was 
1 O Donnel; * and your wife is among them; but find 

| Werber me is a fiiſt cauſe, or a ſecond cauſe, | tear 
cannot teff at all. | co 

; My wifc P” ſays Sit George; „Oh then, one 
let us feek an apaftment that we may hear the beſt 
it ſtory at leiſure, But the ladies had slfo- a little take 
4 "affair with the toilette, arid before this could be or t. 
| * accommodated, and orders given for to-morrow, W ger 
4 fupper \ was ready. Aſtei „fich, and's due liba- wer 
| tion of Burgundy, the Captain was teady to entc! fair] 
vpon his ſtory. For the firſt-time in his life, oF 

perhaps, he' was ſtruck with à ſenſe of the im- Mine 

propriety of relating his tale before ſtrangers. Sit gent 

George, who ſaw him hefitate;' aſſured him with I a cue 

great 8060 humour, that all preſent knew him t0 * 

þ oy « cuckold, and that there was not a ſingle par- coul 


"ICT | 
. | ticular, 


by 


\ BARHAM DOWNS. 170 


PSs paſt, preſent, or to come, whi :h he 


would give ſix-pence to-conceal,” _. - 

© And good reaſon too, Sir George; - for what 
have you done to be aſhamed of? except treati. 's 
me better than I deſerve?” | 
have nothing to reproach myſelf e 
that head, O. Donnel,“ replies Sir George. " But 

come my wife 

© Did me the honour of a viſit-at "Vienna this 
day three weeks; and ſent for me to her Quar- 
ters, the Lucrece's head.; and by my ſoul 1 was 
firuck dumb before | could get a ward out of my 
mouth, So ſhe told me ſhe was come from Lausy 


ſanne purely to-aſk, my par don for the injury ſhe 


had done me unknowingly. And I could have 
ſpared you the trouble, ſays I, for I have forgive 
it long ago. But ſhe would bother, me with the 
long and the ſhort of it, and after all it was no- 
thing but Mr, Jeſſemy. I believed: every ſyllable 
of the matter, and why ſhould I not? There 
was nothing-extraordinary In. its and who. can 


find in his heart not te believe a pretty woman in 


tears, Ohl. ſuch ſortow is quite contagious, and 
| could have cried too with all my ſoul, but for 
one of my father's precepts. Oh, he was the 
beſt - ſcholar in all Bally ſnannon, and he bad me 
take care how Þ got into the jaws of à crocodile, 
or the paws of a hyena, * And faith 1 was in dan- 
ger; for ſhe told me, il ſhe had the empire of the 
world, ſhe would throw it at my keet,. for I had 
fairly won her heart. 


And Sir. George, Ofinond has. fairly, won 


mine, my dear, ſays I; by my ſoyl he is a noble 


genlleman, and I would as Dan think of making 


a cuckold of my father. T 
„ Now the devil burn me if. 1 8 how this 
. offend a lady at all 55 and 151 my, Lady Of- 


mond 8 
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n mond preity face was a fright, and of the co- 
lour of my mother's ſcarlet petticoat. 


„ Oh, I was aà filthy monſter, an indelicate 


| brute ; anda fellow without a ſoul. But by Ja- 
ſus, ſays I, there is no end of theſe things. My 


mother was the beſt ſcold in all Ballyſhannon, 


' and. if ſhe did not pipe it away two or three 
: hours' a day, ſhe was always troubled with an 
| aſthma next morning: So leaving Lady Oſmond 
to finiſn ' with the tongs and poker, I made as fine 
a retreat to my quarters as the Chevalier de Be. 


liſle did from Prague, the enemy firing as far as 
I could hear. CoD EU RESTS 9 
„ The next day I was called to à conſe- 
rence by two billet donx ; but I ſtuck cloſe, 
my boy, till the arrival of a third, in which ſhe 


was ſetting off for England in half an hour. Ob, 
ſays I, if the wind is in that quarter I ſhall do 
well enough; ſo I ventured the attack ; and by 
St. Patrick 


- feat, , 412 oY ? 


as within an ace of a total de- 


5% i 
14 


J knew) the lady's apartment, ſo had no oc- 


caſian for an introduction; and there was ſhe, 
reclined upon a ſopha, the right leg, and a pret- 
ty leg it is, dangling a few inches below the pet- 
iicoat, the toe juſt touching the floor and beat- 


ing a tune upon it, which my father, the beſt 


ſcholar in -Ballyſhannon, called the Devil's tat- 


100, and why ) becauſe women played it when 
they were thinking of miſchief. A handerchieſ 
was thrown over her face, and left nothing of it 


to he ſeen but one half of her boſom, as white 
as Iriſh holland, and heaving up and down un- 


der à fine black gauze. May I never ſee the 


ſteeples of Tipperary, if I did not forget my 


father's. precepts by the lump; ſo I took her by 


one hand to comfort her, and with the other 


. | ſhe 


— 
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the: Pere: aſide her- ſaowy-veil; and: half open- 


ing her dear delicious eyes, with . Jong and 
heavy ſigh, Oh barbarous O' Denzel, ſays ſhe, 
ate you come at laſt? and «then, ſhe panted: fo 
prettily for breath, r NG if 1 did pt 
pant -for: breath too. 264 1911908" 

e Then with a voice io: 4 
„ are cruel, O Donar. laid ſhez: but 
1 could not reconcile my ſolf to nie thougm of 
parting with yu. for ever, (with another 
big ſigh) without — yu for ae ge- 
nerons-favour, r. 
„ Never mind it, my dear, rely you are 
| heartily welcome; and our two: hands pre ſſed 


one anotherh as if they ſl ad het n acquaidi ed ah 
dur hearts Oh, it would have been adoſt mo- 


ment, if it hadinot been the moment of relieving. 
the gnard. The di ums beat, and the! rrum- 
"pets i ſounded———————Ah; poor Cupid Took 
a feu haſty ſtrides about the room The 
lady roſe from the ee N was 
"Rog I nens $08) eit 465; 

% No, my deer Denne) ſays le, 17 1 did 
not deſerve. your generoſity, and it pcoſpered ac- 
cordiagly. That rafcaly my footman ; how could 
you O*Donnel, lea ve me n prey to that deteſta- 
ble weich! he robbed me df yaur favour, and 
everything elſe F had of value Þ was foteed te 
ſellcloaths tot nable me to travel Hit het: l am a 
poor undone deſtitute * and WROTE do't. 
don't know.? 2912 290 god: 2 
„ Then Þ wilk'tell you, my dear; ſeys . It ĩs 
all becauſe you left the roxd of honeutf, dy- ſee; 
and if you would got into it again, it wotftd be all 


the better for you Now bete is a con ve at. L | 


Oſmond 3: | will place you in it, ul Lcan write 


| 0 . George in Italy; be is too generous 
= P 3 | | not 


ingly. bert | 
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8: 
not to put it in yoir power to be good all 
your life long; and by my ſoul, en is ak 
like: it > 125 

08 A Convent, O'Donnel b 3 7 Men 

Dieu ! and is that all your kindneſs ? W hat barba- 
rity ! and eould you have the n to Foy me in a 
convent, O'Donnel ?? 
4-66, Only to keep you out of dna: way Lady 
Oſmond, By my ſoul, there is not a ſafer gar- 
riſon for a lady, in all France.“ “ deteſt 
France, pu ſhe, * and all its ebe con- 
vents. 997 | . fs 445 $550 | 

By St. mib Laid France would to. 
well enough without: them. If I had money, 
Lady Oſmond, I would give it, to. carry you to 
England, freely ; p and as [ have noneT will bor- 
row it.“. 

« My dear O'Donnel, how kinds wo how 
eruel you are! ood muſt we then part, O'Don- 
nel?“ | 

« And eats we WY Landy: Mad Wi 

But what ſignifics bothering you with all 
our talk, my dears, and we had enough of it. 
The dear creature conſented at laſt to accept 
of thirty Louis d'ores, to carry her to-England 
the next day. Sol went and borrowed the mo- 
ney of my good. friend Captain Parry, and he 
knew I could pay him again well enough; for! 
have one hundred and fifty pounds left of my 
-inkeritance, only I had lent it out to two or 
three honeſt tradeſmen at Vienne. And. told 
Captain Parry the whole ſtory, and ſent him 
with the money too, for- I did not chuſe to 
ſtand another of Lady Oſmond' batteries. And 
1 never ſet my eyes upon the lady again till this 
_- morrings and how I came to do it then is all a 
5 - (nodes 


% 


„ BARHAM DOWNS. 1576 


* for Parry told me ſhe was | gone 10 Lug. ; 
land ſure enough.“, e WP 


% How then,” | ſays Sir. George, «4. could 1 
ſhe be the cauſe. of © ke coming ghar; to- 1 
da ene 5 
0 1 And how mould. che not? replies O Dodnelz 
« when ſhe run away hither with Lord Somerſort, 
and Lord Somerfort, with me:? As how? Oh tet 
me alone, my dear, and Iwill make'i it as clear as 
the ſun and moon too.” {© 0 
Lord Somerfort has been at Yiende Sa. 
without letting me know any thing of the -mat-; 
ter, and for what? To revenge the death of 
Captain ycherley, bis relation; and inſtead 
of calling. me out like a gemleman, he went 
ſkulking up and donn all the day like a thief 
in the night, amongſt the men of the law, and 
the magiſtrates that took the depoſitions, And Wi 
what do you think he ſaid is That Patrick 0 
O'Donnel was a murderer, and ought to have 0 
been hanged upon a gibbet, inſtead of being tri- 
ed by a court-martial. Oh I owe him good 
luck for that. And he was determined to bring 
the affair before a civil. trihunal, and he could 
do it in a whiſtle; for Monſieur: de Vergennes 
and he were hand and glove. And as to mo- 
ney, the devil a bit would he ſpare it; and let 
the court- martial look to itſelf, and the Count 
qu Pleix too; he had intereſt enough, at Ver- 
 failles to make them tremble! from the foot: o 
the head.“ 1 35 
„ Some of the wes: of the law took his 
money, and gave him good words; others took 
it, and gave him bad ones behind bis back. 
The magiſtrates, except one or two that he brib- 
Wi . at him to * e and **. 1m 
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hor was un enfant ſpirituel, and underſtood the laws th 
of France a. la merveille, © | ou 
At length it came to the ears of the Count 12 
du Pleix, who is un enfant ſpirituel too, but not m 
of my. Lord Somerfort's breed. So he wrote ere 
my Lord a complaiſant note to this effect; that ng 
if he had brought with him into France the the 
credentials of his title, he would do- himſelf the ſhc 
honour to meaſure ſwords with him the next me 
morning, If not, he was under the neceſſity of Le 
| believing him to be fome Englifh petty-fogging O 
lawyer ; and for the honour of the Engliſh no- it 
bility, he hoped it was ſo; in which caſe he ry 
took the libefty to adviſe him as a'friend'to leave Joi 
ane in twelve hours. E S7 4423) 9111 8 5 the 
„ Fhis was laſt night at ten o'clock, and my ger 
Lord, the devil burn him, took one half the 117 
advice, and left the town id fix 3 4nd de Pla who i or 
brought me the news, Kept ' bothering me in fl the 
my quarters till paſt midnight, ſo that Lord . die. 
Some fort was half way to Grenoble before ] TE 
could find him in Viehne, and after that I had inte 
my horſe ta ſeck, and when I was mounted! nef 
did not ſpare him at all, till 1 came within 4 
three miles of Grenoble, and there I found the. ing, 


va'iant Lord Somerfort at his devotions, and by- 

| 3 St. Patrick himſelf never prayed with more 
fer vour. I thought ſure enough I was dropped 
into, a ſociety of military monks, one at his 
Ora pro nobis, and two more infliQting flagellation 
as a penance, and faith, they did not lay it on 
„ But I have let you into the ſecret, my 
dears, before I knew it myſelf; for there was a 
lady in 'a chaife, and two fervants in livery be- 
| longing to it; and two more keeping theſe un- 
der lock and key with their piſtols cocked : _ 
: the 


deb. c9 


> - - TY, 


— 


for ? So, do you ſee, he ſhall have no more of it, 
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the lady kept wringing her hands, and crying 
out, for God's ſake, help, they will murder 4255 
| was always inclined. from a child little to put 
my truſt in the fair ſex, ſo I rode up to the ex- 
erciſing gentleman. with my ſword drawn, ſwear- 
ing all the way in gocd Irjth French. One of 
them came to meet me. with his piſtol, and who 
ſhould it be but Captain Parry.  'The*devil burn 
me, ſays I, but, you. uſe the gentleman ill, and 
I can't ſtand by and ſee it; and who is he? 
Ob, a very good friend of your's, ſays Parry; 


it is Lord Somerfort, By Jaſue, ſays I, the ve- 


ry man I came to have a tilt with, and now 


you have made his, ſword ſtink ; and what is 


the matter you can't put him to death like a 
ü,, + dit rat er 

e We offered him the choice” of fword, 
or. piſtol with either of us, ſays Parry, but 
the noble Lord choſe rather to be beat than 


die. 


— 


C d RINDS  - *{44 gt, 45 Was 
„ Then I hope you have beat ſome courage 
into him, ſays I, and that I ſhall have the, be- 
refit of it. | 1 


, All this while Lieutenant Provet kept ery- 


ing, damn, ye, my Lord, if you, are a Lord, 
you ſhall be taught what it is to rob honeſt 
men dt their .cbaraQers, and of their miſtreſſes; 


laying on at the ſame time with the good will 


of a thraſher, . Some of the blows had light upon 
Lord Somerfort's head and face, and blooded him 
very much, ſo [ called out to Provet to ſtop, 
and by Jaſus ſays [, this treatment is very cruel, 


and not at all honourable ; a ſingle ſtroke over 


the ſhoulders. would have been diſgrace enough, 
and what the devil is all this blood and bruiſes 


and 


7 2 * 5 "Li : FL RY „ ? 44 F 4 . *.x. i ' * 7 +1 > = 3 


— 


— — 
- 
— — 


— 2 ä 
$ - 
— e 
—_—— — 
SS — 


re N 
ti — 
— — 


hp tne 2 „* 4 3 — 
122 „ WY DE = awd — — 


—— — 
2 


Se A 
ö 
— * 


— - 
— — 7 
5 2 


SH} 35s 
l 2 

1 P 
L 
18.80 
1 
F 
1 
4: " 
An 
2 t 
* 
* * 

i 7" 
"Y+ ” 

+ 92 
$1 

{ot 
„ : 


25 
. 
(73 


— 


s BAR nA DO .w] NS. 


and though L came to cut his throat,” I will ſtand 
his friend tor a'l that, 

% Will you ſo, Don Quixote? * Parry. 
Well, it's not worth quarrelling for; I believe we 
have all three had enougb, and ſo we wiſh your 
| Lordſhip a good mot ning. My name is Captain 

Party, and,this is Lieutenant Provet, two of the 
court-martial who cleared O'Donnel, We beg 


our compliments to Monſieur de Vergennes, The 


lady you may kee *Þ> and may ſhe ſerve you as 
ſhe a0 O Donne So away they rede and their 
ſervants after them. 


„ And what the „devil 0 Phery wean, : 
thinks I, by what he ſaid about the lady. 80 


I rode up to the chaiſe, and who Nhould k 
find there but Lady Ofmond,, And how can. 
this be, my gane; ya I when: * one 10 


| England ? 
What's that to you 7 fas the; you took 

eare to waſh your hands of me, "when. you 
_ fold me for thirty Eodis d dreß to Furry, fo I 
am under no rr vo! give you vio. geeount 
of my actions. 

. And thab's true tog Lady Onnend 3 Pſy 
don't deſire it at all. But how wire mean that 
Fold you)?) 

Von made him advance the money, » and left 
me to ſettle with him as well as I could. 
„ And how did you ſettle it, my L 


4 She anſwered only by a look; Arp e devil 


take me if there is the fellow io it in all Connaught. 
And this was all that paſſed betwixtins,-for the 


the ſervants had helped Lord Somerfort 10 limp | 


to the chaiſe, and faith he did not "look like a 
Lord at all. So away they drove and I fol- 
lowed them to this very inn, where my Lord 


Was put to. bed, and eie ſent for, = 
8 


tl 
e 
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= have been bleeding and purging e e 


ever fince.” 

So ended O'Donnelis Rory, and fo for whe pre- 
fert-ends mine. Haw 0 time 0 write it you 
il Lady ec s 844 22985, 3: > DFE 
ra Gens. 


. Sweleran n to Mrs. WAA. 1 


" Rarkew Deine 1 
E are | -n—_ rei) happy here by 
two letters, of which I fend you copies, 
acrourelng! the return of the travellers ;i and 
the old Juſtice, whom you fitſt taught to look 
vpwards, after the fall of Iq Winterhottom 
is by a continuance. of the ſame management, 
brim full of happineſs, and cracks his jokes, 
22 he has dap! 0 crack, 45 well as. the beſt 
0 us. by 8 BY ; <; £47 37352 
But . felicity hor” — ene 
account of the loves of Miſs-Peggy and her Knight, 
which was introduced to his Lnowledgey much: e 
bene following mauben - 

66 4 know not what to do with this Ane of 
your 's, Sir,” ſays Sir Ambroſe : © Youcertaioly 
would. not have bred her up to-bave.awill. of her 
own, if you. could have ſoreſeen bet ne the 
would have made af it.“ ant 1 $4 
How, long is it Sir: Ambroſe, 22. you took 
upon you lo anſwer. for her, 7 

„ Very true Sir 3 but 1] thall ads how | 
ſhall become teſponſible again. To be ſute it is 
not in taſte for + young ladies ta conſult Papas 
about a-huſbapd; bu — tender friend 
you know eee 85 man ſhe _ 
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fixed upon, ſhe might have aſked my conſent at 
leaſt.” 

25 F cant help" thinking,” ſays the | Juſtice, 


4 ſince I keep the key of the ſtrong box, it 
would be as well to aſk mine alſo. But I ſhall 


know ſometime 1 ſoppoſe.”. 


ce You eſhall know now, Sir; I am deter- 
mined to keep the ſeciet no longer. And 
yet J can ſcarce tell you for laughing at the 
prepoſterous idea, What do you think ſhe 
can' poſſibly ſee i in ey 98 5 wc to ave a huſ- 
band of ?” , 

„% You, Sir Ambroſe * 

© Me—Me—ipfum.” 

1 That will not paſs, Sir Ambroſe, no, not 
for a joke. I know the girl has too lirtle wiſdom 
to make ſuch a'choice,” 

Dear Papa,” ſays Peggy, you are always 


evil t treating my little wiſdom ; and I don't know 


why neither; it is a good younger ſiſter's ee 


and 1 am content. 8 


& So ſhall 1 be, Peggy, when I ſee ſuch an ef- 


feQ of it.“ 
. «© Why Papa, the Man's dying for love of 


me.” -- 
“Is he indeed, Pegg ? And thats a proof of 


Vis wiſdom, i is it 2 | 


4 Tt is not the faſhion to chuſe wite men for 
huſbands, Papa; and where ſhould we find them, 
if it was, No indeed Sir, I don't take him for 
his wiſdom, but becauſe he frets and vexes me ; 
I ſhall never be quiet till I take him, and then 
the' man will be peaceable enough. As to wil- 


dom, that comes, you know Sir, with _ grey 


beards ; which perhaps is the reaſon by wo- 
men never have it all their lives long; or grow 


iſhamed cf it, if they have, and pluck it <4 
| V\ i; 


* . 


pa; how it approaches already to the venerable. 
That is one of my reaſons for taking him. And 
then I ſhan'r be removed to another pariſh, 
and ſo put to trouble about a freſh ſettle- 


ment, as your worſhip knows many a poor 


creature is, the more's the pity, , So, I can 
nurſe. you ſtill, Papa, when you have got the 
gout; (taking him round the neck and kiſſing 


him.) 2 1 141 $977 * 8 of: N 4 , 
% You. little. coaxing puſs,” ſays the Juſtice, 


6 tell me if you are in jeſt or earneſt ?” 

In very ſad pats indeed, Papa.” 

t And you Sir ee a? 
„la very joyful earneſt:I aſſure you, Sir. To 
tell you the plain truth, I took a monſtious lik- 


ing to her long ago, but being at leaſt a+ dozen 


years older, never duiſt tell her ſo. Youknow 


] have been happy enough to do ſome ſmall fer= 
vice 10+ Mid Annabella, which this young lady 
and | talking over one afternoon in that ſhady 
bower, rather in the penſeroſo way, ſhe was 
ſeized with ſuch a ſudden flow of gratitude, that, 


without thinking What I was about, I truſted 
her with my ſecret. When it was faitly out, 
ſhe fell a laughing, and told me I bad ſaved her 


from a terrible nonplus A* ſhe had taken 


fancy to have made love to me, and vas puz- 


zling herſelf how to ſet a it. Thus, my 


dear. Sir,” continues Sir Ambtoſe, we have 


proceeded to carry on the moſt important event 


of human life with much good humour and lit- 


tle folemnity. Nature has caſt our minds, though 


not our bodies in the ſame mould, and, if We 


can obtain your approbation, I am convinced 


the moſt ſerious pair of lovers, that ever ou of 
? ö ang | 
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with pinchere. Now look upon his broad face, Pa- 
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% BARHAM DOWNS. |, 
ſung their. paſſion, pathos, and their ſentiment, 


never ſtood a fairer chance for happineſs.” 
Give me your hand, Sir Ambroſe,” ſays the 


Juſtice, you have made me as happy as a prince, 


egy, I have wiſhed for this a thouſand times, 
T'll give thee 20,000l. down.” 3 
öNot a penny,” replies Sir Ambroſe, © whilſt 
you live. As I deſign it for portions for ſix or 
ſeyen of my daughters, it is impoſſible to place 


\ 


it in ſafer or in better hands. My rent roll L 


will ſend you down to-morrow morning; pleaſe 
yourſelf as toſettlements, but keep your money, I 
ſhall keep the gypſey to hard fare and hard 
work.” 12 


„ S.W ell, well,” ſays the Juſtice, 5 we will 


ſettle all this when the travellers come; we 
ſnall have another ſuch a job there I ſuppoſe.” 


„ Yeſterday, Sir Ambroſe informed us of his in- 


tention to ſet out for London to day. 
„And for what,” © ſays Miſs Peggy?“ 


e Why, in the firſt place, I muſt go to look 
at Mrs. Wyman, for I find it needtul to uſe the 
evidence of my own eyes and ears, as to the 


reports you have raiſed. about her. Secondly, 
I begin to be uneaſy about my dear and affec- 
tionats ſiſter, who may be in diſtreſs, for ought 
I know, and teo proud to own it. And what 


. muſt we do with her, Peggy, when we have got 


broſe, # you had not determined to play the fool 
and marry? ?? N 1 

„ Oh, reinſtate ber, by all means in her an- 
cient. domeſt'c occupations, of making tea, and 


| ee What did you intend to do with her, Sir Am- 


2 gooſberry tarts. I muſt confeſs I had many obli- 
gations to my dear. ſiſter. Though a man does 
| Happen, like me, to be overloaded with virtues, 


like 
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like a Be in a ſcabbard, they may ruſt for want 
of uſe, One in particular, my nden 1 on 
ſhe did exerciſe abundantly.” ? 

don't like to promiſe tome before hand,” 


ſays Miſs Peggy, but 1 dare — you! hall 8 


not miſs her en that account.“ 
« Thank you, Peggy. It is right to have ; 


| ſome confidence in one's den abimies, but you 


muſt allow my ſiſter the . common ſuperiority 
ariſing from long habits The true riemen arts 


are not acquired in a day.“ 


«© Splenetick arts ! Poor gemlewomaty LI kno 
her 2 well Slie has only a few innocent old 
maidenly foibles about her. If you have no worſe 
tobear from a wife, friend, you may aok heaven 
once a day, at leaſt.” s, lien, 

« Two evils, Peggy, are worſe than one.? 

«© There it is now, Polly; men don't always 


know what is good for them. FMeakty and 


ſunſhine would never be valued' as they ought, 
but for clouds and head-achs. A wife of mx 
angel temper and other celeſtial attributes ! 
The bleſſing would be loſt upon you, man, but 
— a little mortal contraſt; aud kr me alone to 
d it.” | 
« Let it be thy own, pegry, however; do not 
borrow foreiga aids.” ? | ; 
« Well, but Sir Ambroſe, this caſe verily 
to be treated with a little more ſeriouſnefs than 
we have yet beſtowed upon it. Mrs. Wycher- 
ley, be her weakneſſes what they may, muſt. be. 
at preſent exceedingly unhappy. She calls fog 
all the conſolation that can be beſtowed upo 
her. Never ſhall: it be ſaid that I turned ande 


the ſtream of comfort that ought to flow from a 


brother. She muſt for a long time be too wreteh- 
* : Q 2 | ; ed 
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ed to be peeviſn. Tbis affliion may in ſome 
meaſure new. mould her, If it does not, it will 


he time enough. to take meaſures | when we 


ſeel, ourſelves . hurt. I pay myſelf the com- 
pliment of thinking 1 can bear with a little 
. of Bar As well 45 1 women 


1 2 Thank. me. fon that hob, Na 
ſays the Juſtice, with one of his beſt huwoured 
looks. 

cc Well, then; thank yon, Paps, if you Sabres 
Ir, (Kiſſing him). But tell me, Papa, am. not I 
in the right in this argument? ' 


Ly Very much ſo, Peggy; boned. that. 
Mrs. Wycherley. may not conſider herſelf as 


miſtreſs. of the houſe, as uſual, perhaps Sir Am- 
broſe ill. think Proper to invite her for a 
time.” 


| muſt leave me to aQ to the beſt of my judgment 
after having ſeen and converſed with her; I know 


thy mind about Mgt Peggy 1 and dearly: will] love. 


thee for it.” 


Sa ended this converſation, , and Sir Ambroſe 


ſets. out. to-day or to- mor row. 
ente = . N Mrs. Wyman's 
'M, ren, 


— 


Mr. Osnaxy to Sit 3 ARCHER, 


1:48; 3 
Lyons. 


; THEN O'Lonnel had koiſhed the tale with 


one only in perſonal identity; and uron this 


luppolition, we debated whether it was worth 


i 


61 believe, after ell, ” ſos Sir 3 7% 


| which I concluded my laſt, we began to 
ſulpea that the noble Lords, Somerfort. and 
Winterbottom, though two in title, might be 
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4 to take a neighbourly concern abont him, 


or purſue our journey, and leave him to his fate. 
The latter opinion had ſo large a majotity, that 
O Donnel himſelf gave up his oppoſition, auc 
conſented to return with' us to Vienne. 

ic And by Jaſus, (ſays he,) if Þ could ger lente 
of my Colonel, I would go along wih you Hit 
there was 2 dit of land in 1 over 


ſea too, but for the ſervice 3 and I' don't like i | 


at all.“ 
« How came you in it,” aſked Sir-Georg 67 
©] was after obeying my Father (repfies u- 


nel,) and I did it A the days of my fe; and he 
would have got me a commiſſion in the Engliſh 
liiſh ſervice, but you make ſuch à noiſe and a 
bother amongſt you about religion, 28 lf a Roman 
Catholic could not be faithful to his King and 
country; but he may well engqugh. So we afe 
forced: to go over to Grace: eo e you a knock 
now and then in Germany, to each you more. 
ſenſe, and faith you' deſerve it too.” © - 

% But you acknowledge the Pope and the 3 
Pretender,” ſays Sir George. 
The devil a Pretender is there worthy 204 
knowledging at all, (replies O*Donnel 3) and as 
to the Pope, we pray and eat fiſh when he bids 


us; but we fight for the king that pays us, and 


that we have ſworti allegiance too; and did y 4 
ever hear of an Iriſhman's breaking his'word # 

© So, you would not accept an equal commnif⸗ 
ſion in hs Engliſh ſervice,” fays. Sir George ? 3 
The. devil burn me if T would; a deaf; by 


and why 2 becaufe the two countrity are at war, : 
you know; and it's direQly againſt the point ot” 
honour'; and a ſoldier notte honour is 00 bet- 5 


| ter thaw a you without Pd. 
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Then you muſt die in foreign ſervice, if the 
war continues long enough.” 

% Indeed and J muſt, unleſs my elder brother 
ſhould .die without: heirs ; and why not, if it 
pleaſes God? Then I can throw up my commiſ- 
ſion, and retire to my eſtate, without. breaking 
my honour at all.? 

But nt actept a, commiſſion to ſerve your 
| country ? py 


„% By St. Patrick, my name ſake, and Auen taz 


of conſcience. If Ireland was Ireland, do you ſee, 
why not? But its England too, more ſhame for 
it; and while it wants ſpirit, you will never want 
.. oppreſhon, my dear. - 

« Well, (ſays. Sir. George,) your county is 


going to recover her loſt rights ; ; America reſtores = 


them to her.” 
„% And 1 thank "I with _ my: F BETS and [ 
wiſh her good luck for it, by ſea and land, and 


every other country too that deſerves it. And 


what occaſion is there for all this bullying and hec- 


toring ? and keeping one country in dependance 


upon another? By my. ſoul. they will govern 

themſelves well enough if you'll let them alone.“ 
« Well, we ſhall let them alone ſoon, (replies 

Sir George ; Men will not be always under the 


empire of the moon; and when we have peace, | 


and if your brother will live” 
And why ſhould he not, (fays O'Donnell, 
if it pleaſe God?” _ 


Then let me be your brother, O Donnel; 


and either in England or Ireland, procure you a 
little independance, and my ny a brave fel- 
low for a friend.” 


6 And by my ſoul, there.i is not a man in the 
world I would ſooner accept it of than you — and 
why? Becauſe you would only aſk 6 as 1. 
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in honeſt gratitude, and that 1 could pay well 
enough,” „en 


« Then I am three . 2 year in peer 


gebt, O*Donnel,. and the ſaoner you- demand it, 
the more you will pleaſe and oblige me; ſo don't 
let us ſay a word more of the matier. “ 

« And by Jaſus ILcan'ꝰt“—ſays O. Donne, nh 
| voice broken and interropteds:” the teure farting | 
into his eyes. 


Never, dear Archer, was I better pleaſed, Sie . 


George changed the conveaſation; and the even- 


ing, as ee have it, concluded youth the: 
greateſt feſtivity. 2 1% 81701 


The next morning preſented a us with a "_ 


different ſcene. The conſultation was over; and 
the faculty had declared Lord Somerfort:in.dan» 
ger, Two Dominicans and a Franciſcan hovered- 
about his apartment, expreſſing great apprehen-. 


| ſions concerning the ſtate of the: noble Lord's. 
ſoul. They had made repeated offers of ſervice, ; 


which. were treated with neglect, but the pious 
ſouls, above reſentment, ſtill perſiſted. They 


even grew clamorous, and increaſed the confuſion - 


ſo that the family buſineſs went heavily on. It 
was with difficulty we obtained our breakfaſt, and 
two hours after the hour ne our horſes: 
were ſtill not ready. +75, l 0 


When, at length, we were upon the point of. | 


departing, a footman, whom I had formerly ſeen 


at Barham Downs, came with compliments from 


Lord Somerfort, and a requeſt that Sir. George 


Oſmond and I would favour him with a viſit. ht 


We found him in bed, his eyes ſunk, his face 
eadaverous, and juſt enough. of his ancient: ſea- 
ture remaining to ſhew us we were not miſtaken 
in conjeQuring Lord. an: to be. the 
lams per ſonage. | 

| BT * Gen- 
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6 Gentlemen,” ſays he, with a faint voice, 
cannot ſee you without infinite ſhame and 


confuſion hut I am dying; and the approach 
of death changes the appearances of earthly ob- 
jeas I have now no more to do with pride. My 
remaining moments are too'few for penitence and 
atonement, You, Mr. Oſmond, ever fince J 
knew you, I have baſely injured. This night 
of pain and anguiſh, has taught me the vanity as 
— as meanneſs of all my purſuits: Born to a 


noble inheritance, which I have diſſipated in part, 


and to a title which I have totally diſgraced, Oh, 
could I but have added the integrity of virtue, I 
might have lived an honour, as I now die a ſhame 
to my country. From my youth, my faculties 
have been perverted; and ſo perverted, that 
even experience, bitter experience, could not 
teach me wiſdom. Baffled in my late intamous 


attempt on Miſs Whitaker, my mind ſcorning 


the noble leſſon you ſo lately gave me, was open 
only to the ſuggeſtions of revenge: his baſe 
paſſion drew me to Vienne, in hopes to find ſome 


circumſtance relativs to the death of Wycherley, 


which 1 might uſe againſt you. There, Sir 

George, I found Lady Oſmond. She has been 

—_—— . ns | 
Lord Winterbottom grew too weak to proceed, 


and we took that opportunity to aſſure him, that 


whatſoever his former cond uet might have been, 
his preſent ſentiments entitled him to our com- 
_ Paſſion and forgiveneſs. ' Thus ended our firft 
converſation, ſor my Lord was unable now to ſay 
what he wiſhed; and only. requeſted us with great 


earneſineſs, to ſtay at Grenoble/a few hours, and 


favour him with another interview, We com- 
plied, and I made uſe· of ithat inter val to write my 
laſt letter to England. ' 9 


Whether 


foundeſt meditations, I know not; but it is cer- 


country. 


— * 


% And why ſo?” ſays.Sir George. -* It is no 


*74:44 


% 


loquy.,"*: e 


where I knew myſelf the ſubjeQ of perpetual ob- 


« My Lord, (ſays 10 it depends upon us, a 


ſew confidential friends, and yourſelf, . whether 
this laſt, and J hope greateſt of your Lordſhip's 
failings ſhall be known, except in whiſpers, to the 
world, or no. As long as we can ſuppoſe your 


Lordſhip in earneſt to exhibit the proper virtues 


of 
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Whether. morning conſultations amongft the. 
gentlemen of the faculty take a tinQure. from the 
gravity of their minds, then eccupied in the pro- 
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of yonr rank and dignity in life, you may be aſſur- 
ed we ſhall loſe all confiderations of perſonal en- 
mity, and hail with unfeigned pleafure your re- 
turn to virtue and your country.“ e 


«© You make me, (fays my Lord,) more and 


more aſhamed of my own littleneſs. Yet 1 can 
believe what you fay. As a proof that you are 
capable of acting in this noble manner, TI need only 
refleQ that I beeame not, in my own name, the 
ſubje c of diſcourſe for afl the coffee - houſes and 
taverns in Milan. I frequented them in various 


diſguifes, and was furprized to find my ſtory lit- 
tle known, and leſs regarded. How could I, after 


this, go to Vienne with that rancour in my 


heart | Yet it will, it muſt be ſalutary. If I die, 


I die not without repentance; if I live, I cannot 
again be what I have been,” T“? 

Thus we went on, dear Archer, faying ver 
fine things on both ſides, till my Lord, DB 
dened as he ſaid by our goodneſs, ventured upon 
the ſubject that lay next his heart. 3 

& Here, Gentlemen,” ſays he, is my will, 


which T have cauſed to be made to-day. My 
firſt requeſt is that you will ſee it properly authen- 


ticated. Next, I intreat you, Sir George, to 
permit me to depoſit it in your hands, together 


with ſome other papers containing the ſtate of my 


affairs. My third requeſt is, that you will not 


open the packet till you arrive in England, And 
my laft, that you will grant me a portion of your 


correſpondence if I live, whilſt I am abſent from 
my country. I know this is too much to aſk, but 


do not you will not refuſe me. It is the charac- 


teriſtic of goodneſs to propagate itſelf.” | 
Lotd Winterbottom ſpoke with ſo much ener- 
gy, that we believed him ſincere. We were cer- 


and 


tainly ſo, There is ſuch a charm in penitence, 


Qw * * 


d 
and true ' contritions I know not of what ma; 


terials the heart muſt be made that can with- 
ſtand it. ITE. | 


After the will was: atteſted in the neceſle- : 


ry forms, Lord Winterbottom, apologiſingFfor 
a ſtill further encroachment upon Sir George's 
goodneſs, told him, there was anothey penitent, 
he hoped, as ſincere as himſelf, He had in- 
ſinuated to Lady Oſmond that her ſtay with 


him was incompatible with his preſent ſtate of 


mind, and adviſed her to throw herfelf upon 


Sir George's mercy. She profeſſes, continued 


Lord Winterbottom, a determination to return 
to the paths of virtue, and only requeſts to be ſup- 
ported above want, in any part of the world, Sir 
« Sir George's 1eply to this was fhort and pe- 
remptory. | 8 N 
I cannot,” * ſays he, be brought to 


believe a tittle of that woman's converſion ; 


vor, if I can heip it, will I ever ſee her more. 
She ſhall not however have want to plead 


as a cauſe of infamy ; I will allow her at preſent - 
two hundred pounds a year, and give her leave 


to chuſe any place of reſidence, London excep- 


ted. If her behaviour deſerves. it I will increaſe 
her allowance; if not I will diminiſh it, Here 


is her firſt half year, (giving bim a bank note) 
and let not another word be ſaid upon the un- 
g'ateful ſubjeQ.” | 


When Sir George is reſolved, there is ſome- _ 


thing ſo determined in his air and manner, that 
leaves no room for intreaty. Lord Winterbot- 
tom. acquieſced ; ſo after remaining another half 
hour we took our leave, though too late to leave 
Grenoble that night. The next morning having 
informed ourſelves that Lord W _ 

| ound 
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yup ſhall pleaſe to allot her. 
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found in himſelf no conſiderable alteration for 
better or worſe, we ſet out, and came to Vi- 
enne to dinner. Before we could enjoy this re- 
paſt however we found ourſelves under the ne- 


| ceſſity of waiting upon the Count du Pleix. This 
ſenſible officer conſidered as a blemiſh in O' Don- 


nel, his vjolent propenſities whenever the point 
of honour was coucerned, and had determined to 
give him a public leſſon upon the ſubject. 

For this purpoſe a guard was ordered to take 
him into cuſtody the moment he alighted at his 


| 1 The Count was ſo obloging as to rea- 


on the caſe with us, and indeed, little reaſon- 
ing was neceſſary, O' Donnel, beſide the ori- 
ginal fault of running headlong 10 his own re- 
venges, had been guilty of a breach of diſcipline ; 
and the Count had determined to give him a 
public reprimand for both, at the head of his 
officers. All we could obtain was to change it 
to a private one, after a few days confinement, 
This rendered Vienne diſagieeable to us, and 


taking leave of O'Donnel, we came to Lyons 
the ſame evening. The ladies having fatigued 
themſelves with ſeeing the curioſities of this fine 


town are now taking à few hours repoſe. Sir 
George and the Profeſſor are determining the 


true path of projeQiles over a pipe and a bot- 


tle of Burgundy. z and I am writing to Archer 


and Wyman for the laft time I hope from 
the continent. . | 


Dear friends male and female prepare your 


hands, your lips, and above all, your hearts, for 


the reception of . 
7 HENRY Os MON D. 


ei Cel eros , et Ceteras, et Cetera. 


S; Sir 


1 B AR Ws Do 1 NS. 193 


$ 

E Sie Ailvadss' Mable - to: Mig Pecor 

. | Nr 9/0 3, Ot: 6 
7M GN 51 e | 

n Tat: 2 * 5 1 * 


4 105 bee 1 been ee in you, Peggy 
Ittioaght all angels had been, infallible; 

0 aud tor ought I ſee, they torm their opinions 
ſike ſuch” — mortal creatures as my ſelf. You 
© ſuppoſed I ſhould find, my dear and temperate ſiſ- 
b ter unhappy,:, mortified, - bumbled, mild, and 
- flexible as the bending, reed. I found her indeed 


- with the -vtmoſt caſe, for the-lone houſe maid Wi 
- at the deſerted Lord Wiaterbot:om's directed il 
me to her lodgings at the firſt application, She i 
; received me with an air of diſſatisfaction that 1 
a ſeemed to ſay, you have uſed me ill, Sir, and I 
Is ſhall reſent it. i 
It And what have I done to you, Panty,” ſays I. ö 
t. that 3 ou receive me ſo ſullenly.“ l! 
d „ ſoßppoſe you are come to tutor me,” E j 
s MW fie; © but I muſt inform . I am old enough to 1 
d be my own miſtre fs.“ 1 
e „ So you always were, Patty ; at leaſt one.” | 
ir WW finceI can remember :' But "7 ſhould you thiak 1 
1e I come to tutor you?“ 1 
t- „ B:cauſe it was always your way, when nj 


er your lordly will was contraciQed,” (Mind „ ji 
m Peggy). 11 
I * Homph !” ſays I to myſelf. « Who are | 
ur zou?“ ſays a foreign voice. At the ſame in- 
or ſtant my ears were delighted with a. fine ring 
of bells, played by a fquirrel in a cage; and 
invaded by the fhiill ſcream. of a canary bir g- 9 
6 Who ate Je, rogue, rogue?“ continues tize 10 
2 va | i 


W. R ny fa | ki 
. | | BY 
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c Tam,” ſays I, addreſſing myſelf to a dy i in 
green, at the upper end of the xoomy +* I am 


0 MY a fool.” 
10 Rogue, Rogve,” ſays the lady. / 
| Lage up the diſpute direAly. 


} 


iter,” fays I, « I came to town, 510 


5 you might ſtand in "need of comfort ; mY am g 
you are ſowell provided.” . _ 
„ Comfort indeed | I ſay. comfort— 


w. LS, 


1 When what, Patty?“ 

er When you left me to hear of Captain wy. 
| cherley? s death by the wheel of fortune ; ; and 1 
warrant I heard it twenty ways.“ 


ec And how muſt I have ares it, 


Patty ? Muſt J have direQed to Mrs. W ycherley, 
in. France, or Flanders? When you honoured 


me with the happy tidings of your nuptials, you, 


ſaid you were going to make the tour of Eut ope 
T think. on ONS, i EY 


„And fo we” was. Pray, brother, who are 


you. in. mournin for f. pet” 
«Who are {Big in mournin for, ſiſter?” 
we Why. you won't go 105 to make me 
nay eve you, put on black, for Coptaig W ycher- 
- * 


% No, Patty 3 — it on in compliment to 


my ſiſter,” 
I wiſh you could make ms believe | it.“ 


I wiſh ſa too. What prevented. your Jout- | 


ney to the continent?“ 
« Lord Winterbottom ſent for the Tapenia 
zoft, upon life and death.” En 
wh Did you ex ped him back ſoon py R : 5 
« Yes ſure: Why nat?” | 


wonder be would ae himſelf with, 1 


much money?“ 


2 «© He 
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He went away in ſuch haſte,” * fays my ſiſ- 
ter, that W 

% He forgot to leave the mone behind him I. 
ſuppoſe; but that's a triffe. ou were ſpe. 
of his affe ction, no doubt.” Shall I ſhew hes 
what a handſomęe mannet Lord Winter otioin 
ſpeaks of vob, Pay? ?ꝰ 

Na,“ ſays my conſcious, ſiſter ; ; 6 1 foot 
deſire to 1080 any” think about it. All men 
are alike, 1 think. Falſe, per fidlious, „ and ungrate- 
ful. He uſed me baibaroufly, and you are 


come 10 inſult my forrows? But [ have fortune, | 


enough left yet, not Wo 1 to Ai 595 body. 


It | had aof od help 74 1 e how 
it wogld be. 8 yo Ra 
- © Hod wobld 11 be. Pat "_— 1 


„I ſhould. not have a brot het Edie 6 - 


boalt of.” | 

% 1 bope vou are miſtaken,” Sifter. B. ut what | 
will be the conſequence, if,. as a few people die 
without, Mr, W ycberle! ſhould have hes ? Half 
your | fortune will be theirs, unleſs! you; hafte ſecured 
it by articles.? 

py Good God, Brother, are you in car- 
net?” 

% J am. ' Hi much did Wychedey : rob 
you of??? | 

2 ſiſter began to find, her en 
pwards of, two thouſand pounds 8 "EN 
| he 3 © the barbarous monſter—he | 
but fifty.” | ts 

« 'Well ſiſter, by great good Juck, l can give 
you ſome comfort as to this particular, Here 
18 one thouſand nine_hugdred pounds of the mo- 
ney.” At the ſame time, gave ber an account 
of Hur. manner of S it, which nec 5 

2 F- 


eft me 
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ly included that of her huſband's 72 1 Fa 
grief of thiswas ſomething alle viared by v the other, 
and I bad not the leaſt occaſion to uſe "my bot- 
ile of ſal volatile, which. like a tender brother, 1 
had taken care to. prob ide. 
good humour ſeemed. to h he ſo greats that I ven- 
twred to aſk her, ſmiliogly, if ſhe 829. e ed 
me with ,afi heir? | 

Unha ppi 'y, ſhe has no "talents ſor » joke, and. 
the whole, ia brick of. good honour ſeemed. bout, 


44 + 


| to . wav at onge . | 1 3 


© Then ! fiod i it neceſſary to provide one ſor 
myſelf,” fays I, * * apd, luckily, Miz Peggy 1 Whi- 
taker has promiled her af iſtance. » + 


My "dear ſiſſer ope ned her month, in we bas 10 


Hear the better! loppoſe, for nqt a UL of ved 
our of 1 it.. | 


\4 And the ſends her compliments to y ou, Patty, | 


and. hopes Lon will ſpend the firſt year of her 
marriage at Barbam Downs.” 

« The firſt ye 
On, I fee. what is meant 
af that compliment; 


year !” 
« Youare fo. amarzing'y good humoured, Patty, 


that 1 dare fay ſhe will be TORE” to have 7, a 


wy.” 


1 ed ecken ate Sith zreat ra- 


pidity that you was 4 young * fool and I. was an 


old one. There was no denying it, Peggy; all 
that I could anſwer, © was, I ſhould have been 
happy to have followed; the example of my ami- 
able elder ſiſter in the wifdom” of my choice, but 
Ir. 7 OPT. preſenting. 

e "herſelf, 


no . ef 


£$ 


fn ſhort, wy, ſiſter 8 


| year [” lays me; 5 "ee he f ſt year! | 
the formality, 
but Maden L ſhan't trou- 


ble her. ; I ſhould n never have thought o of the firſt 7 
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berlelk, 1 was forced | to fall, in love as mall x as. J I 
was able. | [bas 

1% Shall T tell Miſs Peggy _ you; dn taps 
prove of it ? I dare fay he'll let we off at the 
fit ſt aſking, And, indeed, Paity, I muſt do you, 
the juſtice to ſay, the is by no means a :proper 
perſon to come after you as a miſfreſs. She has, 
neither your Gignity nor terror. So I ſuppole we 
ſhall have the maids running about their: bu- 
ſineſs in a morning ſinging wicked love ſongs, 
inſtead of hiding themſelves at your Approach.“ 3% 

Here Peggy, I got a downright hearty ſcold; 
and an aſſutance that ſhe would not come Bat 
ham Downs at all. She would not I * ſhe- 
would not to be made game of both by me 
and that flirt, Peggy . 

Don't call names, Patty, if you can help i it; 
nor let a tiifle ruffle that ſweet ſercuity of temper.” 
1 ſhall return inzo the country in a fe Ae ſhalt 
1 have your company... © 

„ Nd, indeed? 1g 1 10 ? 

oy Good- - Morrow. Patty; A I will call upon > 85 
this evening again; you. may change yuur. 9 
lation perhaps.” _ my 

„% Rogue, Rogue,” ſays the lady i in green. 

„ Good morrow, Madam.“ 

As to my own proper perſon, Peggy, | 4: "BG 
diſpoſe d of it at Counſellor W yman's, who oſegrifes, 
for ought I know, may be enchanted. cer- 
tain ſhe faſcinates others. But I having ws bap- 
pineſs to be bewitched before hand, ain out of 
the power of her ſoiceries. | And let my ſorcereſa, 
loo 145 it. An enlightened. ſage here has pre · 
ſeited me with à magic circle of extraordinary, _ 
powers, The moment I get her into it, ſhe that 
Pay me for the ſtupefadion ſhe has ſhed over my 
ſ.nſes, in the midſt of thoſe gay ſcenes which 

3 once 


198 BARHAM DOWNS. g 


once raviſhed me, and ſtill raviſn my friends 
and neighbours. Powers of fight and ſounds ; 
where are your influence fled! Reynolds paints 
and I ſrc. Giardini plays and 
I yawn.” I am 2 ſcol 10 truſt thee with this ſe- 
cre, Peggy. ET, 


So no N at preſent from thy, love inſpir— | 


ed=ing, 
I mean. 1 
ee Aar 5 


Mi Sire Fro to Mrs. WrNax. 
VV en Ba, 
TT: is impoſſible, my dear Mrs. Wyman, to def. 
ſcribe the joy, the pleaſure, the happineſs, 
which have flowed in upon us ſince the arrival 


of the travellers. The men indeed bear i it with 


tolerable. compoſure, but Miſs Peggy is out of 
her tight wits, and Mifs Annabel'a, though of 


a graver deportment, has much ado to be wiſe, 


Their ſenſations have more than once drawn 


tears of pleaſure from the eyes of every man in 
the toom; and the eld Juſtice twinkles, hems, 
coughs, and chuckles ; it would do any Wer 


: « 


heart grod'to ſee bim. 


Sir George Oſmond is 4 porily well look: ing 


gentleman with a ſickly countenance, (you know 
where I was bern, Kitty), bis brow marked 


wih the cantemplative wrinkle, He knows ſtill 


leſs than Mr. Wyman how to talk ſmall talk, 


but what he can he does; he endeavours to 


attend with all his fArength ; : en his 
habits of abſence are too "flrong for 4 i oliteneſe, 
thas is, as. one, may ſay, ne w- born. When he 


does ſpeak, however, robody wiſhes him filent. 
It is ah to e he is the mm . 
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of the company; and he often makes the la- 


dies amends tor his ſolidity, by a fine vein. of 


ſerious. irony. 


Mr, Henr 17 Oſmond has all the | graces of polite- ü 


neſs, and the ſoftneſs of ſenſibility. His con- 
verſation has in it more perhaps of taſte, than 


of dee erudition, but he has every agt- of plea- 
ſing, combined with an uniform deſire 10 pleaſe ; . 
and without being cfficious, is the moſt ami- 

able and delicate! y attentive lover I ever be- 


held. 


A PhyſGognomiſt would ſwear to the goodneſs: 
of the Profeſfor's, heart by à ſingle peep at his 


countenance, Sir George and he, though of dif- 


ferent opinions. in religious matters, entertain 4 


high reſpe c for each other. Sir George has free 


notions ; the Profeſſor is an unbigotted Catholic. 
It is pleaſant to ſee them towards the cloſe of a de- 
bate, deſcending from the altitudes of comroverſy ; ; 


each conceding "Til they meet half way. 

Miſs NI 
men ; a good-humoured old maid; and rarer 
ſill, without pretenſions to beauty or ſuperior 


ſenſe, and without env y of thoſe women who poſ- 


ſeſs them, _ 

Shall Igo on with my charaQers ? You will 
be delighted with the portrait of Miſs Polly Sin- 
gleton, a young Triſh lady of great quality, beauty, 
merit, and fortune ; with all theſe requiſites, ſhe 
is, a5 the French fay, paſt the tun. The whole 
group, yeſterday, males and females, were be- 


wailing her virginity ; and never ſhall your lamen- 
tations 15 ays J, til a Wyman, an Archer, 
or an Oſmond, 18 into my mouth. Sir 


Gone informed me, bad he honour. to be 
| an Oſmond, an da cuckold, a a dignity the gentle- 
men wins bag Penyjpneg were not l ly to 4 — at, 
| _ Willingly 


CK © &# 


is a rare charaQter amongſt wo- | 
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Willingly would he have knelt, and laid his 2b. 


ing honours at my feet, but that he muſt firſt ap- 
ply tor leave to a celebrated pei ſonage of. ghaſtly 
$, Wha the leaſt 
degree of complaiſance ; or to a ſet of courteous 
gentlernen who have ſometimes indeed too much; 


fame, who was never yet known fo | 


expeQant, | | oo IM 
Mrs. Wycherley condeſcended at laſt to ac- 


1 


. 


no 


the ſalutary work of reformation z on which they 
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and a world of ſuch matrimonial 1.20 U and al- 
ſo to be preſent at the opening Lord Winterhot- 


tom's, papers. I have obtained leave to, ſpend. 


tat time with' my dear Kitty (Mrs. Wyman I 
mean), on condition we bath return to the we d- 
dings, which: are to be celebrated i in about a month. 
80 Jou. wall ſee lu te bor ares ES: your.own: wh 


Sj 344) * wer 1 Eli 


1 ae wee to Mis, WV un. 


e. Kan If '* Barkam Downs, 2 
T m_ 7 befe⸗ Jon ate. 2 woman © of a 192 


ſand, "Kate;; 40d foy ou ought | to, be, 


ſuch a time, 


cher? by in' the batchelor Way 3. our gad are 


0 8 71 law, politics ff ank God we have 


\ FT hs 


ei * 28 8 Hi din- 
115 >, 


0 er, and Nat 1 "all Net * 15 at, 
Mr. Tr Whitaker . 1 für, | beſides. | 
ole on concelve the haj bes and good hu- 


woc h which we abcun. * The contents of 
Lord Wineenbbn dm s will, add his. packet, T did 
intend. for a convetfation. piece; but a woman's 
curioſity being a ' ravenqu s wild beaſt——We will, 
ſay no pay atoll it, Mime, The noble Eat. 
declar Pg t he is very ſorry. for his. naughty 
tricks, and that he is determined, if he leads any 
_ at all; 'to lead a new one without fraud or co- 

That as the DoQors tell him, in the morn- 
— he is likely to die, ayd in the evening, he is 


likely to five, be bas thought fe! beſt to e for 


both ern 2 
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Sir NGLETON. 


4 


dam, befote Zou can! reaſo ably expe d ri a 
loving! jece o Nn huſband: ip as a letter gt 

#! and from foch a place. We are here 
five Jolly fellows, all delling at Sir Ambroſe Ar- 
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In the firſt, Sir. George Oſmond is ſole execu-· 
tor; his unentailed eftates are to be ſold, toge- 
ther with all his furniture, goods and chattels, of 
every ſort and kind (except as hereafter excepted) 


to pay his debts. If there is an overplus, he di- 


 reQs certain legacies; the remainger (with the 
entailed eſtate) to his heir, 

_  'The exceptions are, firſt his jewels, which he 
bequeaths to Miſs Annabella, together with his 


muſic and muſical inftruments, and which he ear - 
neſtly intreats her to accept, as an atonement for 


his injuries. Secondly, his library in town and- 


country, which he bequeaths to Mr. Oſmond, 


Thirdly, his cabinet of natural curioſities, and 


his mathematical inſtruments to Sir George and 


_— bis prints and pictures to Sir Ambtoſe 


Ik he lives, be has determined to. ſpend ten 
yeats abroad, confining himſelf to x000l. per 
annum; by which time, he ſuppoſes, bis eltate 


will be free, and his follies forgot. In this caſe, 
he gives to Annabella what, in the other, he had 


bequeathed ; and Jends, earneſtly intreating him 


to accept the loan, to Me. Oſmond: his houſe in 
town, with that 'at Barham Downs, together 
with the uſe of all the furnituce. 


In conſequence of this arrangement of my 
Lord's, ours, I believe, will be as follows, Mr. 


Oſmond will accept the loan, if my Lard lives, 
and buy his houſe here if he does not; the Juſtice 


evacuates his own. family manſiou to live half a 
year with one daughter, and half a year with the 
other. The ſaid. manſion, to become the pro- 


perty, pro tempore, of Counſellor: William Wy- 
man and his wife Kate; Sir George is to keep 


his London houſe, and to allow free ingreſs and 
_ egreſs to Sir Ambroſe Archer, and his 7, 
„ | an 
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and Sir Ambroſe in return, allows the ſame at 
Barham Downs to Sir George. Thus good fel 
la ſhiꝑ is to be Regt yp amongſt us, us, the cho- 
ſen few, till time ſball be no more. As far as 
appearances will warrant the conjeQure, the firſt 
wha will break this family compaQ, will be Sir 
George Oſmond, It is true, his diſorder does 
not at preſent incregſe, but, unleſs he will ſab- 
mit to a ſeverer regimen than he will hear of at 
' preſent, I doubt it muſt, His virtues ſo far over- 
Lalance his foibles, that the more he is known, 
the more he is beloved. His ſolitary propenſities 
have wholly given way to the love of ſociety ; but 
it is to the ſociety of our little circle only; and by 
our lit ile circle will his loſs be deeply regretted. 
But it is againſt our inſtitutes to dwell upon theſe: 
melancholy anticipatians, and, in this reſpeR, at. 
leaſt, our inflitutes are wiſe. In four days I ſhall 
quit the happineſs I now poſſeſs. I know where; 
I ſhall regain. it, with intereſt, , © 
5 Adieu — Yours, - 1 
WILLIAM WTNMAN. 


Miſs Pzcoy WHITAKER to Miſs Por T 
EE: . |: 1 


Ee Barlam Downs, 

« FTHE motions of bodies included in a given 
1 ſpace, are the ſame among themſelves, 
whether that ſpace is at reſt, or moves uniformly 

forward in a right line.“ Oo lags 
«.Whegce it follows,” ſays Sir George, that 
you two; gentlemen, vis a vis, your ladies in; 8 
eoach, may make love, and play your pitty pat- 
ties, ſitting, every bit as well as in a parlour,” T 

Wherevpon, we all went to Canterbury. = 


ah BAR H AM DOW N 8. 0 


For | you rſt know; Pat, thar "when this 

little Jodbney was firſt 70 5 dur ene Cc 
did demur a little, a8 „man ſays, without ye 
any viſible -cauſe, but Rk ts; 1 George Jil 
complimented them with Love, a3 11 more re- ro 
ſpeQable ill quality" of the two. The deſign of 1 oat w 
howe der, Was to condu@'Sir Gebtge, Mr. W y- it 
man, the Proftſſor, and Miſs Mi; ſo far on L. 
their way to London, where they are remain ar. 
till aſter the celebration of certain Ke Is you 1 
wot of, theſe being ſuppoſed'to'create hurly' bur- nic 
lies not at all to Sir George taſte. ? Le 
n looks, (ſays the Profeſſor) this Caizerbory Be 
| Cathedral, as if it had been built for the Di in- me 
fern; it is indeed a very folemn temple ; and try 
theſe! fine brown antiques, which T ſuppoſe you - 

_ dignify with the name of ſtatues, were hewed, we 
ready finiſhed, out of the quarrys: tot expedition 
ſake.” n | « 
4 If you 4 Italians; (replies Si Vorge) * 
were of the old Roman breed, this criticiſm cer; 
might be pardoned. If you were true Vandals, c 
vou would Tonfeſs your fathers, by the holy bo- tot 
ror you would feel at the fight of this veterable Go 
dome. But this irreverence,” and the great imp 
church at Milan, the eighth wonder of the world, 60 
ED prove; that you are baſtards both by fatber. d. bur! 
* mot her. 9 1 the 
46; That's hard: indeed, 52 35 the Prock, 1 

40 but 1 don't clearly perceive the Juſtneſs of tie raſh 
concluſion.“ | ' :< 


1 Il is clear on the nde of the Vandals,” V little 
Sir George, by your want of taſte for the aw- MW thin] 


ful, the ſublime of this reverend pile; ; and what 16 
| old Roman would 'have 'deſtroyed the fimple | add occa 
the beautiful as you have done in the Mad ca- 4 


thedral, by a profuſion « of. ſtatues, above, below, educ 


and 
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and round about, pbeping out of every hole and 
corner, and confounding all the little ſymmetry 
you had. And the ſtatue of that fine gentleman- 
like Saint,” Bartholomew, who wears his ſkin 


round his waiſt, in the genteeleſt manner in the 


world, and frights women into labour; compare 


it with the Apollo of Belvidere, or the ſtatue of : 
Laocoon, and then deny your nn if you 5 


are able.“ 
„ Tnis is, (ſays the- Profeſſor) the moſt i inge- 


nious way of proving nothing, that ever I heard. 


Let us now go ſee the ſhrine of St. Thomas a 


Becket ; that I may ſay I have ſeen one monu- 
ment at leaſt of once exiſting faith, in the coun- 
try of heretic Britons.” ? 


- © One: monument, (replies Sir 998 that 


we were once bit by the Italian tarantula.” “ 

« ee e 

« Siſter Annabella,” 

„ What have you ſaid to Miſs Singletod © con- 
cerning the time of their coming down?” 

« Why nothing. When giddy girls are about 
to be 8 they think of nothing elſe. Thank 
God, I am not a giddy girl; [ can think of more 
important matters,” 

«+ Let me ſee.— hleſs me, what a unter- 


bury tale have you been * and as much to 


the purpoſe a— 
Stop, Annabella; don't venture upon any 
raſh uncouth ſimile now; it will ſpoil the period.” 


'*6'Dear*Sifter-! Iwiſn I could get you to be a 


little ſerious. Upon lo ſolemn an occaſion, me- 
thinks? 
. Nes, Siſler l as you ſay, upon ſo ſolemn an 


OCCafion—— 241 


C Madame le Prince de Beaumont ſays, 3 wal 8 


educated young woman will never undertake the 


„„ 8 marriage 
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marriage” duties;” ids thinking as | ſeriouſly of 


them, as of her latter end.“ 

Then you are a well educated young wo- 
man, Annabella, and obey Madame le Prince de 
Beaumont to a tittle. And whats r are the 
re ſult of your tenections ? 

FTpbat let matrimony be entered into under 
the happieſt ne, ſtill there 1 is ſomething i init, 


I ſuppoſe.? | : 
Dear Peggy ! hs be ſerious, I ſay there is 
{ſomething which muſt ſtrike every: conſiderate 
mind with apprehenſion.” . 

++ Of being robbed, Annahella, is that it 2” 

% Pſhaw! To be transferred into a new fami- 
y To ſubje& our wills to the wills of others— 
To have the ſphere of our duty ee "ping put 
off old, and acquire new habits | 


«© bat that article, Annabella; you are the 


firſt woman that ever complained of new cloaths 


as a grievance.” Nit; 
„% Wild, fanciſol e 0 þ These are conſi J- 


| derations however that muſt ſtrike you, To 
make a ſolemn vow of love, Honours and obedi- 


nce To Joſe? 
© O yes,. ——they muſt be loſt to be ſore; 4 


0 What zn 


© Our Maiden-natnes—you meant fo did 


: not you?“ 
% Vii talk no more to you Peggy 3 write what 


you pleaſe.” . 
Then 1 enim — Canterbury tale. 8 No, 


- PH faniſh my fiſter's eulogium on net But 


mn 2 Ne wy letter.” n 


— 


0 Well I 


— 
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« Well but ſeriouſly now, Peggy, don't you 
think the ſeveral duties of a wife and mot her me- 
rit ſome degree of reſpect and attention?“ 

© Yes ſeriouſly I do, Annabella; but you 
know I never cry but when I am left to myſelt in 
the dark. Then, I have my apprehenſions as 
well as more thinking ladies, eſpecially hen I 
conſider what ſort of beings we may be called upon 
to aſſiſt in making up; not merely mortal good 
Chriſtian men and women, but ſena tors perhaps,or 
biſnops, or judges, or commanders in chief. But 
then | comfort myſelf again with conſidering tant” -- 
all a good mother can do, is to cram her children 
with_ wiſe precepts, half a crown a thouſand ; - 
whip them every' Monday or en and leave 
the reſt to fat.“ = 
Mes, you are admirably qualified for a mo- 
ther indeed. My ſyſtem will be different. In- 
ſtead of rods and * I ſhall make uſe of frowns 
and ſmiles; and as to precepts I intend to make 
them one by one, as occaſions require, and take 
care never to overſtock the market, - For theſe, 
and a thouſand ſuch like purpoſes, I think reg 
fleQion a very uſeful article.“ 

Reflection, Annabella, oragoves wiſdond in 
ſome heads, aud ſtupidity in others. I am of the 
latter generation.“ 25 

* You would not undertake a nn N 
gy, which requires thought, if you knew yourſelf 
incapable of beſtow ing any?” 

* No, Annabella; but 1 ſee women every day 
become wives, ay, and mothers too, without any 
thought at all.” 

© But good wives, and good mothers, Peggy 1 
„ Well, if it is ſuch a terrible piece of buſineſs, - 

Annabella, ſuppoſe wegive it up, and betake our- 
8 2 4 ſelves 


— 


— 
— 
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ſelves to chaſtity, n and ſcandal, the ſolid 


comforts of old-maidenſhip.” | 
© The remedy is worſe than the-diſcaſe.”? 
„Fou are hard to. be pleaſed, Annabella : 


Since you neither like to be a wife, nor a: maid, 


there is but one other way that I can think of:; and 
] darefay the gentlemen will: come into it: at the 
very firſt word. / 

«© Worſe and worſe, Popes: 185 


« Nothing can be ſo citing; tobe ſure, 


as a woman diſtracted by the choice of her plea- 


ſures, or her plagues. And what at laſt, ſhall 1 
fay to Mrs, Wyman, and Polly en ? Come 


or not come?” 
« What you vale, Peggy.“ 


© Then I pleaſe to order them, immediately. 
on the receipt of this, into a peſt-chaiſe ; and 
let their driving be like the driving of Jehu the 


fon of Nimſhi ; for in all unavoidable caſes, it is 
the way of the world to run headlong into dau- 
ger, to get rid of the apprehenſion; and if ever you 
become a connoiſſeur at Tyburn, Anna bella, you 
will ſee the fineſt, braveſt fellows, moſt impatient 


to diſpatch the parſon, and get their necks into 


the halter.“ 


Make haſte then, Polly; it may o one day be your 
own caſe $ do therefore as you would'be done' by. 


* ; 
M. WHITAKER. 


dir Groxes OnM0xD to Mr. Hxxar Or- 


MOND. 2 7 


5 A 
-N al our + ket cal and 3 diſquiſiti- 
ons, Harry, we never ſettled whether that 


claſs of ſenſations W by the name of 


ſenfibilitics 


6: 
ſenſibilities, was the ſource of more good or evil 
to mankind, It never will he ſettled now for want 
of oppoſition, Wyman has learnt them of his wife; 
1 of my brother; I confeſs they are pleaſing ; and 
that which pleaſes us, though againſt our judg- 
ment, we ſeldom impugn with ſtrength.” Be not 
affrighted, Harry, I am not going to give thee 
a theory of vibrations; the above Bbſervations 
came into my head through my hands, which 
having given to honeſt Timothy Thiſtle at my 
alighting, he ſqueezed it with ſuch. undiſſembled 
fervour, that it went to my heart. 
Let me ſee, Timothy,” ſays I,“ how ma- 
ny wrinkles time has added to thy brow ſince I 
ſaw thee laſt.” r 
Not ſo many as pleaſure has taken away,“ 
replied Fimethy ; I ſhall ſerve your ho- 
nour ten years longer yet, for I am ten years 
younger with happineſs. And thank, God, your 
honour is not like to want buſineſs ; three ladies 


have bribed me to give them the eallieſt notice 


of your arrival,” OE RTE 
„ Who. are they, Timathy 27. 44. 
« Lady Conollan, Lady Oſmond, and Mrs. 


a 


T, - 
1 * 
x 


Delane. And here are Jews, and Chriſtians like 


unto them, calling every day about Lord Wan- 


| terbottom?> affairs, And Parſon D-lane, has bad 


the run of the houſe according to your orders, 


which I could have obeyed with more pleaſure, 


if! could digeſt his great learning, or relith his 


compliments, And here is à letter with. the 


Turia'poſt-mark.??.. 45:5» 
This letter is from Lord Winterbottom, who 
has recovered juſt ſtrength enough to creep (as he 
calls it) towards Naples. His penitence; continues 
ſtrontz upon him; a proof perhaps of his weakneſs, 
He it is who has * Mrs. Delane, to apply 


10 
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tome; and deſires I will do for her, out of his 
funds, what I think proper. 


* 


had the honour of a-viſit ſrom that very fine 
lady, your ſiſter, Harry; the objeQ of it, as Ti- 
mothy ſays, was two-fold. The fuſt to com- 


plain of my partiality in having made ſuch an un- 
juſt diſtribution of my wealth, and begging me 
with the utmoſt politeneſs to correct it by my 
will, and order it ſo that the donation ſhall be 
under her ſole and ſeparate controul. 

© But I have taken a taſte for life, Lady Co- 


nollan ; I aſſure you I have not thought of dying, 


this half year.” e 
She glanced an eye upon my legs. 


That is very true,” ſaysI, © but I have re- 


| duced them a little you ſee ; and next ſpring, 
they ſhall ſtump for it all over Europe, but I will 
bring them under due fubjeQion.? “ 
She wiſhed the experiment might ſucceed. -_ 
« That is a little too much for my faith, Lady 
RI et ly. 
The ſecond cauſe of my receiving this early 
viſit, was my cruel and ungenteel treatment of 
Lady Oſmond. | CE 


„ What if ſhe has made a flip, no man of the 


leaſt faſhion regarded ſuch a thing now but as 
a meer bagatelle. The beſt-way to live agreeably 
in the married ſtate, was to have ſeparate plea- 
ſures ; the only thing that made the ſtate miſerable 
was married people's taking it into their heads to 
Impede each other's enjoyments. “ 

« Then you would have me take Lady Oſ- 
mond again into my bed and boſom.” 


— 


„Not ſhe indeed; there was no occaſion for 


either; take her into your houſe only,” ſays our 


dear ſiſter ; © let. her live like Lady Oſmond, 
„ What 


and there's an end of it.“??? 


/ 
? : * 
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e What ſhall 1 get by that, Lady Condllan.” 
« The beau monde won't laugh at you.“ 
«© And theſe are the terms 52 are men | 0 
Lord Conollannn?r?! g! . i 
= M Certainly, ” ſays ſhe. N = 2 
But it's hardly worth while to mary, Siſters 
in order to indulge in libertiniſm; a woman may 
engage in gallantry ſure, e well without a 
huſband as with one“. 
By no means, brother. An Lady ſill hurts . 
her reputation by-it, before marriage.” 
And you really think, Lady Conollan, this 
ſy ſtem is calculated for the good of ſociety.” 
| Ta Certainly Sir George; tor the ſociety of the 
Ton; as to the canaille, if it does not ſuit \them, 
they have nothing to do but let it alone.” 
True. As to any conſideration of the good or 
evil of the human race in general“ 
„ Oh, I abominate your grave emen Sir 
George; they bore one to death.“ 
1 dare ſay they do. And in mort we att 
weary one another; for I have the misfortune 
to think chaſtity a valuable accompliſhment ia 
a woman, eſpecially after marriage; and de think 
a married whore, a diſguſting objeA——e—be- 
cauſe 
« Oh ftof your becauſes [ beſeech vou; 3 : 
: and I will take this diſguſting. object out of your | 
| ſight.” | 
Me A frank confeſſion, Lady Cenolin's whey 
' a Lady gets above r it is nothing to get above 
ſhame.” : | 
My ſifter made rae 2 compliment, 
my great increaſe of | politeneſs, and — 
or endeavouring to laugh as ſhe vithdrew, took 


| her 2 7 | 
A ſcore. 7 
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A ſcore of coxcombs of both ſexes have 
been to compliment me upon my arrival. Har- 
ry, I cannot bear it. I ſhall conſign my houſe 


and gueſts to the care of Wyman, and be ay 


B:rham Downs in three days. They will follow 
me in ſix. 7 

My ſweet Annabela, my charming Peggy, 
Marry to-morrow, if you would oblige me; and 
I will come and make love to you, the re main- 


der of my life.. 
| = Adieu. 5 
| _  GxoRGx OsSMOND, 


1 ſend you alſo a letter from O Donne. 


— 


| MOND. Big 


Captain O'DoxNneL to Sir GEORGE Os- 


— 


TOP 7 ; ” =, Vienne. 
HE devil burn me, Sir George, but you 
muſt have been after leaving a memorial 


with the Count du Pleix, for not a word was 


there in all his harangue about duelling, and 
it was long enough, but what you and the par- 
- ſon of 'Sels hit upon, when you talked at me, 
to one another. And I was well enough con- 
vinced too, but what ſignifins all the reaſon in 
the worlu, when a man's honour hangs upon 
the point of his ſword ! And the Count travel- 
led me all over the world, as you uſed to do, 
ſee what other people were about. There were 
the old Greeks, and the old Romans, and the 
new Chineſe, and the Babylonians, and Medes, 
and Aſlyrians,, (Oh my dear, thinks I, but 


you never was in Ireland) and not one of them 


all ever ſtumbled upon the abſurdity of killing 
one another, for nothing at all, at all, Ob, it 
= | | | was 


was a fine oration, and did me as much good as if 


it had come out of a pulpit, from under a black 
gown and a white wig. rg | 

1 langed to have it over, and get my releaſe, 
that I might be at liberty to ſettle accounts with, 
Parry, for bribing Lady Oſmond with my thirty 


louis d'ores. And: then I remembered the Counts: 


threatning to put the laws, civil and” military in, 
force againſt any of his officers who ſent; a chal- 
lenge. But I will be even with you there, my 


_ drar, ſays L, for. the devil à challenge will I ſend- 


at all. So I told Parry, by word of mouth, that 
he was a ſcoundrel, But Parry cleared himſelf 
like a man of honour, for he run me through the 
body at the third:paſs; ;z and: the beſt; ſwordſman, 
in France could not have done it ſbones. So I was; 


ſatisfied.; and if I had not: E ſhould have been 


quite unreaſonable. - 7 
I was carried; home to my quarters, and two. 
of our ſurgeons inſpected the wound, and with- 


| out. migcing the matter at all, told me I was a 


dead man. But they were Erenchmen, my dear, 
and did not know what an Iriſh; body was made 


of; ſo J bid them cut away and fear nothing; 
and faith they did. What do you. think now, 


«© No hopes > Na hopes,” replied the grave 
gentlemen ; ** though we think you may poſlibly: 
- live twelve hours.” | 68 


% Oh, and that's enough,” ſays I; 4 ſo in 


two hours I gat my will made, and left my lit- 
tle ſiſter Dolly all K had; and in two hours more, 
I ſettled matters with my Confeſſor, and got ex- 


treme unction, and abſolution too, my dear, 


and then live or die, it was all one to ODon- 


nel. Sol fell aſleep, and never waked till twelve 
| e e hours 


\ 


„ BARHAM DOWNS. 21g. 


5 2 by 4 = 
=. * * 1 EF 2h As 
— 

„ »+ + 

a - 
Pm 4 ” % 


214 BAR HA M DOWNS. 6 


hours after, when I found the gentlemen of the 


faculty waiting to dreſs my wound. 
And what ſignifies your putting me to ſo 
much pain, (ſays I?) When a man is to die, 
what ſignifies troubling himſelf to live??? 
„ Feſuis etonne,” ſays one; ** C'eſt le choſe le 
plus extraerdgnaire,”” ſays the other. Moribleu, 
he has no fever. C'eſt parfaitement incomprehenſible, 
No fever!” 2 | „ 
In ſhort, after about half an hour's talk of the 
perioſteum, and inciſions tranverſe, diagonal and 
oblique, I found that if it pleaſed God I might 


ſtill recover. And by Jaſus, ſays I, I am obliged 
to you for putting me into ſo good hands; and by 


my foul I have more faith in him, than in all the 
faculty put together. | 452355 


_ Whilſt the gentlemen were drefling my wound, 
they told me what a terrible paſſion the Count du 


Pleix was in; how he had ordered Parry under 
arreſt, and ſwore he would make examples of both 


of us. And what occaſion is there to puniſh an 


innocent man,” ſays I? The fault was all my 


own, and why ſhould' not the reward be ſo too?“ 


So l told them the whole affair, and deſired them 
to inform the Colonel, and procure poor Parry's 
- releaſe, But this they could not do of almoſt a 
week, all which time my wound came on well, 
and it was thought that in a fortnight longer | 
might be upon the parade. To do what, thinks 
I? The queſtion did my wound no good at all. 
Parry came to ſee me as as ſoon as he was re- 


leaſed, and very wiſe and very grave he looked. 


I am come to aſk your pardon, O-Donnel,” 
ſays he. 5 * 


Aud for what, my dear,” ſays J 7 


46 If 
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6 11 1 had killed you, O'*Donnel, I think 1 
ſhould never have beheld the light of the ſun again 
with an ſatisfaQion:? _ 

| * Why ſo, my dear, how could you have | 
5 s abe ei ſays I) 

% What harm would it have Jood my i 
O Donnel, to have expoſtulated with my old 


| friend, and rectified his miſapprehenſion, if he 


was in an error; or aſked his pardon if I had in- 
jured him? After all, O Donnel, it is but a mi- 
ſer able buſineſs, this of potting lives to the ha- 
zard for nothing at all, af all, You and me in- 
deed, and other fuch idle fellows, who have no- 
body to lament them, may cut one another's 
throats, and the community little the worſe for it. 

© But families, and connections, and buſineſs, 
are quite other. things, my dear; and a puſh of 
the ſword, or à pull of the trigger, may make 
wretched widows and orphan children, or child- 
leſs and diſconſolate parents; deſtroy the promiſing 
- proſpeAs of families, and conſign FACE: to beggary 


and ruin.“ 


* Tis a damned thing to think at, fitre enough, 
O Donnel; there is neither true glory in it, nor 
tiue honour, nor religion, nor common ſenſe.“ 
All this is true, my dear, (ſays I) but what 
of that? By Jaſus, ſentiment ſtinks when it goes 
to perſuade a brave fellow to pocket an affront.” 
© It ought to be an affront indeed, and a heavy 
one too, ( ſays Parry) to require a life for expia- 
tion; but any fooliſh thing ſerves the turn. What 
was it to you, O*Donnel, that I amuſed myſelf 
with a willing woman! You had n her, 
you know? | 
“ But ſhe was Lad Ofmond; (ay 1 z the 
wife ol my friend, and I would as ſoon reſent an 
affront done to bim, as to nel and ſooner _ 
| * And 
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e And m (ſays Parry) did. Sir George be- 


have to you upon a ſimilar occaſion? By my 
ſoul, like a noble gentleman— like a man of 
ſenſe Noi like a man of modern faſion 
like a foo — like a blockhead.” O Donnel, 


if his ſentiments are right——yours are wrong.” 


| % Oh, «he devil burn me, (fays I) and why 
can't they be both right? and what is right or 


wrong at all hui what a man thinks to be ſo ?” 
« Faith, O*Donnel, (ſays Parry) but you are 


got into a wood now, and you have put Count 


du Pleix into another. He does not know how to 


deal with you. 
breaking you OfDonnel.” 

&© Oh, does the wind fit in that corner, (ſays 

[?)-and if it does, I will break. myſelf, and ſave 
him the trouble.” 
„And what ſervice will you go into, O. Don- 
nel? If into the Auſtrian, I will go with you. 
The Emperor is a noble fellow; I am ſure he 
will give us employment. I am tired of the 
French, and they are ſo often at war againſt my 
own country too.“ 

* Give me your hand, Parry; a a match. We 
will ſteal away here ſome night into Switzerland; 
ſend the Count our Commiſſions 3 and _ for 
Vienna,” 

Aſter this, Parry came to ſee me every even- 
ing to concert our matters, and I employed him 
ſecretly to get in my money, which he did well 
enough. And if he had not, by Jaſus, Sir 
| George, I would have wrote to you for an hun- 


dred pound bank note, without mincing the ma- 
ter at al— but as to coming to penſion myſelf 
upon you for time — Oh that's another ts | 


and a ſhameful thing too. . 


He goes even ſo far as to talk of 


ny mp A cw. r 


25 
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My mother, though ſhe ſcolded ſometimes, - 


was a wiſe woman, and never without proverbs 
for uſe, and ſome to ſpare, ©* Man appoints,*? 


ſays ſhe, and God diſsppoints.” The next 
mail. from Ireland' put me in mind ef it. I had 


ſeven letters, all with the Ballyſhannon poſtmark, 
ſome ſealed with black wax and ſome, with black 


pitch. Six of them were from.coufin Phelim and | 


couſin Gregor, and my other couſins; the other 
from my fiſter Dolly, a maiden lady of fifty, hard 


favoured, and not good humoured to any great 
exceſs; but ſhe always loved her brother Patrick, 


Ul 


and that's every thing. 


Te purport of theſe leiters was to acquaint 


me of the death of my elder brother, Phelim 
OCDonnei, Eſq; of a ſeries of diſorders, All 
Ireland, you know, has lately been in a tumult of 
volunteering. My brother had a right to carry 
arms as well as the reſt of them; but the devil a 
corps would receive him. He quarrelled upon it 
with a fpiited volunteer of the county of Done- 
gal. The volunteer lodged a ball in his hip; The 
wound created fever; fever, thirſt ; thirſt brought 


on drinking, and then came death and inflam- 
mation, Now my-brother died without a child 


to inherit; and the reaſon's plain; he had too 
much pride to marry a woman without fhoes or 
ſtockings; and no woman that had enjoyed thoſe 


elegancies of life, would let him get one. The 
ladies uſed to call him by the prettieſt names; 


the ſavage of Ballyſhannon was one of the ſofteft, - 
God reſt his ſoul, He's dead, and I am his heir, 
if -I meet with no obſſruction for having ſer ved 
the king of France, that is to ſay the French 
King; for as I hope to be a good ſubject to King 
George the Third, I ought to give him all his ti- 
tles you know; and he made out a very good one 
Voi .. . ö 


— —— — > ED 


218 | BARHAM D OWN NS. ; 


o the kingdom: of France, whey Here the > | 
was erowned at Paris. 80 you: muſt help me out 


of the difficulty, Sir George, if 'Tgeti into it, and 


I know you will well enough. 


When I gave Parry the mail from Ireland, he 


can't go by myſelf, 


Then go with me tol keln Parry, 7 ſaysI; | 
let us lock round us for a year. If any thing 


could — laugh nor cry. The poor fellow's 
heart is ſet ꝑpon getting out of the French ſervice, 


and- now, ſays he, the. ſcheme? s blown up, forl 


offers to ſatisfaQion: we will embrace it. If not, 


I chink I can promiſe to procute you letters of re- 
commendation to Vienna; and if. 1: don't marry 
andi ſetile, I don't care if I go campaign or to 
along with you. In the mean time, it than't coſt 
you:any: things Parry, hilſt you. are dub of ac - 
tion, for. the devil burn the man that wont give 


his friend a ſhare of his dinner, when he has more 


than he wants to eat.“ 
I gan hold out two years,” ſays Parry, 


e and when I can hold out no a I will dip 
into, Jour purſe, O⸗Donnel s and 


night to Geneva, from Geneva to Oſtend, and 


Ie Oſtend 40. Corke.“ 


will go i ih 
you, and the ſooner the þexter. We will go this 


5 ee fait cloſe by, Sir George Ofmerit's' 


4 in to ſee him No Parry, 
aol ons Non, abavk.; i From Olea 


| 25 fed? over an em ebere 
all 


d them all of a heap together"; ed 
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4 By Jaſus, ſays Parry, te and I bave not 
ſeen them theſe! twenty N 5 ſo let us make 
haſte. And faith we will. \3:porhib a1 10 
1 ANG a, 1 remai ui 
Sata ici hens of ! Your moſt obedient; 
„ K. 0 N ODonnfu, 
„4 Jr. 1191 3014 o 3530 93; : 45 ng e! Fail 

* iendan ore Mr. PERO] * ; 0 oY 14 

* ty fs 1 155 N 468 448 

＋ "HI 8 by, big hon ti We of: : Ofntdd 

and of Archer, this rainy days has given 

a. of them — a wife. Les, Connſellor 1 

they are married; ſetiled in the country; Andi 
conſequeniiy, dead to Life. nm, 

perturbed! ipirit, whom: Wiexzp Dezvs end“ 
thral: Come and repoſe thee in thy ſilent cp” 

Pha 115 invoked by the married ſhades of 1 
7 287 3 119% Ono. OsWowD; | Ti 25k 
1 ARCHER; *> Anen En. 

| Hal . „ n e og de Wawa; : 

1 nn ad z 54083 £ not ons; > 

Sir Gronon Ooncon®: to Profelive 44, Air 
Neat Hude s: 2118 0 

ba bastle „ 9 &® 701 5872 i: * G! 21 51 FF; 
5 33 24 Bar ham Deum, 

' 728. wee diene, you (hall be ſatiſ- 
1 ged. We know: jour "gener ccd ker da- 
ur proceed from kin N 

we know it will griitify: youto heat yo 


wiſhed i in Vain. 28018 A821 Ae 301 Bll a 5 
All poſſible ha pinels here —.— pole bei. 
titude 28 NW Wee e 
of this — — and rey D 
ene. This is ſome deduQion fronvpelſible happi< 
1 For the reſt, it is J believe us: vu 
nen een and ny" will permit. 
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It is now fe months ener we celebrated our 
double marriage, and two ſince you left us to 
the enjoyment of it. le this ſpace our happy 
Gomeſticiſm has undergone no change. Our 
huſbands ſtill are attentive to their wives, our 
w.yes ſeem. to defire ncthing ſo much as to pleaſe 
their huſbands— and me. Still, with an aſſidui- 
ty far beyond what I could ha ve expected, and ve- 
ry far beyond what I can deſerve, they ſtrive to 
make me happy. 

Thete was a time I thought ne 'objeAs tangi- 


ble or ſpeculative, fo worthy my couſideration 


as thoſe which the univerſe of matter and mo- 
tion Preſented to me. Now, the motions of 
thoſe peetty, little atoms in the univerſe, thoſe 


ſmall :combinations of matter and Mind which 


form a Mis. Wyman, « Mrs. Olmond, er « La- 


dy Archer, are much more deli gbtfol, and ſor 


ought” I know full .as improving. s There was 2 


time I could have faid to a lady, 6 Carry your 
pretenſions to the notice of a ph: loſopher, where 


they, will be more regarded ; if 'you-had been a 
work of pature,,,you might have merited conſi- 


deration, as much as a nettle; or a humming 


bird ; but I conſider the works of art as things 
inferior, and you are a work of art.“ Thank 
beaxen,; this Philoſophy for a bear, is now doe 
W A the, Hae, of Genre has , given way to 
nature, and I am perfeQly con- 
wht to Feng 8 pleaſed with what pleaſes other 
prople. 855 conſequence indeed ikely. to flow 
from all this, is terrible ; the delay of your 
beautitude... 
| "Theſe devitching tyrant have 


ſtolen away my 


A 9 . ipe, and it is NU r. how 
| ay af p pro th "robber * Poor fellows ! 


they are Pare Rl . reduced. In 


monſtrancers 


pite of all y re- 
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| monſtrances, Annabella will perſiſt 0 driving 


me into abſolute, determined. health; and-Peg- 
20 ſays, © Dear Sir George, do live to theiage 

Methuſelah, for Anna does not like to be a 
ladyſhip. Nov, I do, and am very well plealed 


to have ears of quality to return for Madam 


Oſmond's $ airs of wiſdom, and elder fi ſterhood.” ol 

. Another. conſequence follows, nofaitageth« 
agreeable, Since theſe girls, in conjunQign wi 
Miſs Temperance and DoQtor He chergen,. ill 
mth healih upon me in ſpite of all I can” de, Lam 

onger under the neceſſity of ſeeking it it 

foreign patis; and an accident bas happened re 
the ladies, which makes @ ſix menths Journey o 
Pee an a chine. Therefore no Ita- 
y this year, 1a ſſure vou upon my. veracity, u 
ſeeing you is the only cauſe that . can make me 
regret the accident. 

With. aſſurances of, perſekt friendihip. and 4 


te: eem from every. individual of our four- fold fa- 


il, houſehold, who, you know, have only one 
I ought io conclude; but! know, our dear- 
7 beloved ſiſter, Mifs M=—, to © "whom. all this 
te as well as to yourſelf," will ha ve ſome 
dur ity to hear ſomething. more of ſundry per- 
Tonages, of ſore 'of whom, | ſhe : has, already” beard 
. too much. | 
Lord Wijnterhottomn in at DN and" ſor much 
upon the recoyęry, th ut F. afrea Siven 
hiq the, repuratiqn of an. in K "if the' gun- 
teſs Spoliterre. Al 1 know, 0 the'n er 3s, that | 
his drafts hold the, nguage_0 "of Ge vom, 4. 45 


| held at court. 


Honeſt * O Donnel, who, as, you kfb, ſpent 


fix days here. with Patty, is happy. at. Ballyſhan- 
non, and. Has oblig ed me e: tremely, by r 


4 1 
* 


in 1 power to. 45 Mr, 755 ece of, Fri ice. 1112 
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ibe es 


Laft poſt brought, me u letter dom old Ti- 
mothy : He is 105 great a favourite with you, 


that x SD hardly gratily y you-s more. than by —.— 
ing you a 


Corr. 


= hat mend, as I inforined. your dener, 


wrote A me ſeveral times for caſh. My conſtant 
'anfwer was, there was none to be had—in Lon- 
don. Yeſterday, ſhe favoured me with a per ſenal 
viſit, and began the converſation with her eyes. 
My diſcretion had almoſt taken flight, How love- 
ly is the face of weeping beauty I But crocodiles 
alſo ſhed tears, The thought ſaved your honours 
_— 'and my underſtanding. 

As ſoon as my Lady could ſpeak, ſhe. affured 
me, ſhe had always had a particular eſteem for 


me. I was a man of ſenſe—of great ſenſe. 


6 It is impoſſible, Mr. Thiſtle, you can = 
prove Sic George's whim, What, on earth, can 


be? bis reaſon for it . 


% Poſſibly,” replied I, Sir George bis! a o- 


on that chaſtity keeps better in the country.” 
O yes,” anſwers ſhe, Sir George has 
many ridiculous notions, and this is one of 


A 
Then ſhe fell to cutting your hondur u ups ; Which 
rformed; like a, woman of ſpirit, but it is 
5 leſs to give your honour the: vſcleſs en of 
verſation. 
r. Thiſtle, I know Sir each das ieh you 


2 ate 1 power, and you can let me have - 


_ couple: of hundreds if E will.? 
I can ſo, ale Lady; but what. then words 


] HIS my diſcretion ? I 1 no right to be 


en N müller, Sqad- 4047 « Mr. 


4 Conollan favoured me with # 


4 
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et Mr. Tbiſtle, yon ernnot help i it if you would. 


Wiſdom is viſibſe in your countenance, and I am 


ſate you have humanity in your heart. Don't you | 

pity me, Mr. Thiſtle ?*” . 
% Exceedingly, Lady Oſmond.” | 
4 What fignifies a little female fraility ? A 
—— = — ſhould overlook it. Mr 
me, and make a chm to my 

par ou know the world, Mr. Thiſtle; ; every 
hundred guineas you pay me, 1 make vou pre- 


| ſent” of ten.“ 


% Your Ledyſhip is genetom; 10 8 fault. 


em cveredo it 16 tree 3 büt Lam old atfo ; 


and ſo fond of quiet fleep, that F nevet add „ 
goinea to ny beo beſote . -Ehute weigh- 
edit.” 

„ Well, Nr. Thiſtle, ad dere harm, | 


"you > Beſides, you: may write Sir George, Tam 


gone into the country. Who will' infor him of 
. contrary ??“? ; 

4 Peradventure, the Morning rot. „ 

V ou are as great a fool as 2 5 ke. Tix I 
muſt inforqm you Sir, that I will have money, and 
live in London too, in ſpſte of him. I wil com- 
mence a ſuit apainſt him, © "There are Jaws for in- 

{ure women, as" well "as for men, Sir Gtorye 
ſhall know there are.” 
When ladies ate angry, they are very *votuble. 
L eonfuls. my pen is hüt a torfoiſe'in ' tx motion, 
compared with Lady Ofmodt#'s tbugue. 
honour will excuſe all the reſt, Nhieh exa; 
ſwered the ſample.” - nN T 234 — Udo 

Whes #Hirft-you'went inte the evuntry; © 


weekly e call, w 
ly to kaowethe Nite &f your" honourk health, 
Which zn the muſt of niptaF — the 
as not * to have regular” 88 Fat - 
: rom 
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from yourſelf, Thad myſelf no gcod opinion of 
it. She condoled with me upon the appreben-- 
ſion of our mutual loſs. You was the beſt of 
brothers. I was a long tried, faithful ſervant, 
and ſhould not go without my reward. Ar 
length I was able to inform her, our appre- 
henſions.wgre premature.” She rejoiced thereat 
"-witf in ecceeding joy. I have not ſeen her 
As I informed your honour, I have had very 
little trouble on the part of the Delanes. With 
the living of Nortington you was ſo good to give 
him, I believe the Parſon would have taken any 
man's wife — even his own. But I was not 
ſo unreaſonable as to deſire it. However I hear 
they are got together of their own accord ; 
doubtleſs upon the pt ineiples of arithmetic ;'for 
he once afked me, if ſuch a thing ſhould hap- 
en, whether it would cavſe any diminution in 
Mrs. Delane's annuity. I anſwered, I thought 
not. They five together it ſeems with great 
comfort, the Parſon making it a fule never to 
abuſe his wife for paſt offences, except in latin. 
This rule he never breaketh till the evening, 
when peradveature he waxeth ſtrong in beer, 
by which time it generaſſy happens, the lady bath 
ſome how or vorher obtained ſufficient:: ſtrength 
to bear it. „dee nien 
Tour h6nour once complimented me with hav- 
ipg never red . ke in my life. How deſirous 
| „ere F might be to go to the grave with the 
merit of it, temptations have been too ſtrong 
lor. my virtue. The Ifraclues have undone me. 
They he ve put up prayers; weekly in the ſyna- 
gogue for the valuable life of Lord Wintetbottom, 
Aud call upon me, one or other of them daily to 
% au „ 3 CY 6! : eee 
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enquire if the Lord kath been pleaſed to regard 
their, prayers, 

Moſes and Aaron Iſhmagrock came on Friday. 
laſt to receive the laſt K N 'anguity, I 
| 0 


| 3 at dinner upon a leg porL and gat bee 5 
in | 
| . wit you partake, Ben len LY 

% No, we tank you. It iſh uncle 
bidden by our great prophet.” | 
„ Are you elf with Karon gin, in this 
cold climate ?”,, 

« Holy Aaron | dat was not cauſe. Chril- 
tians did invent dat, te waſh de precept of 
God.? 

Lam lorry for you... "The fin muſt baue been 
very grievous, to draw fo long a ment 
upon you. This is puniſhing the ſia of the fa- 
thers upon the children indeed. Taſte it is the 
belt of meat. Lhe Lord cannot mean todeprive 
we of it. for ever. 


0 Ae iſh ungloap. Aud it ih Liled by Che 

tian butcher? 4} 
6 The; curſe I. ſee is heavy pen. your. na- 
on » Your: precepts: gte de puerilitie 22 | 
_—— IQ, Nt 252 ion. 
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muſt + have bern chief mourners, _=_ ho- 
nour's painting in the-ſalbon exhibite the wer 
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Come, Geatlemens: the Lord hath not for- 
bidden wine allo——Drink——lt: is 1 ſweet 
ſolace of cares, 
| „No, it is the . bur ſabbath. N | When 
did Lord Winterbottom die * 1. 17 
If you had regarded the voice of inſpiration, 
Ao this ca y had not come upon you. Vour 
Dey David, I think, adviſed you not; to put 
| your truft in princes. But I hope yow-will not 
be much hurt, you have already enjoyed the an- 
nuity ſeven years and three quarters. The prin- | 
- 1 is come e ſale home, and part of the inter- 
oF: - _ 
1 No, no; you miſtake muſh, Meſhter Thiſ- 
tle, you not know how we reckon. Six tou- 
ſand pound, eight years at ee intereſt, _ | 
great ſum.” | 
Eight years compound intereſt of the annvi- 
ties amounts to a great ſum alſo,” “. 
255 Neid iſh got our Never rechew interels 
upon monies received ved. Dar ih WOOL "When 
did Lord Wioterbottom die?? i 
_ - ©, Why L have ſome ſmall confort-to-yive you; 
Lord Winterbottom did not depait this life before 
the expiration of your laſt quarter, That is 
your own.. Come drink à botile f wine with me, 
and I will fetch you the money.?“ 
| © Dat iſh ſome good. Broder Aaron, it wants 
wo hours to fix; and befides, abſtinence on the 
eve of our ſabbath iſh ceremony, not precept. 
Let us accept Meſhter Thiftle's offer.” - 
. Yes, * Aaron, “ it iſh good cuſtom 
2 var) cuſtom hut it iſh not Precept. 
| Your very good health, 'Meſhter Thiſtle” 
Firſt begionin ** whether of ſin or ſcience are 


: 4 moſt difficu 
| 'The 


88 mo A ld tmns 0 © 4 
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The gentlemen gave me no more trouble of 
perſuaſion. It was novelty to me to look into 
the heads of Jews. Your bonour's wine ſuffered 
much, and if I durſt have taken as much'liber- 
ty with your money, two bottles more, and a 
hundred pounds a en would have made them : 
Chriſtians. - cg a | 

This way of writing Apes tome egregt! 55 
even under the iſanction of your honour's com- 
mands I ſear the freedom I take ſhould. _ 


Wa beyond all licene. 
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N old: fiemd; the Brotheve, tone Tous! 
den is'expe&ed: 10 arrive At” Genos very ſden. 
There are a few boxes in it conſigned de you.” ; 
They contain a few' very ſmall but ſintere 46- . 
kens of the affeQion; all of us feel for von and 
Mifs M. Not for your o., but for 
our ſakes, you will accept them With" one 
voice we return 3 wiſh of e All peſſible 
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Tu Volumes in one, large Odavo, Price 57. : 5d, 
 ſewed——bs, 6d. neatly bound, 
SERMONS; by the'late Rev. GEORGE 


_ =. CARR, Senior Clergyman of the Engliſh Epi ſco- 
pal Congregation at Edinburgh. 3 | | 


This Day was publiſhed, , | 


„ ermons are well entitled to public notice, 
Don account of the Candour, Modevation,” and good 2 
Senſe, that appear through the whole of them, The 
Sermons are all practical, and treated in an eaſy, na- 
tural manner, The Author's reflections are generally 
very judicious, his. ſtile is perſpicusus, and he often 
expreſſes himſelf with a degree of «legance not always 
70 be found in Pulpit Compoſitions.” —(FirsT EDIT.) 
___ MowrnLy REVTEZW for November 1777. 
„ A Selection of Mr. CARR's SERMONS has, 
ſince his death, been publiſhed by Sir William Forbes, 
und the World have acknowledged their uncommon me- 
rit. I am well aſſured Lord Mansfield Has pro- 
nounced them Is be excellent?  * © 5 
* BOswWELL's Tous, p. 19. 
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